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Part 1

Section 1

~*Part 1*~

"You haven't heard the last of me Hercules!"

Xena's upper lip twitched at that as her own wouthg through her mind. How she
almost had that demigod. Almost. And almost isatidyenough. No, she'd try again.
But at the right time and the right place.

The warlord sighed. She lifted herself off the pafster tent, her arms still crossed
against her chest. She walked out of her tent aexdt wato the warm day. She looked
around for her second in command. Not finding lshe headed straight to his tent.
Xena came in, ducking her head down some. "Darghus?

Darphus turned around from his bed, his earringskéipg for a moment. "Yes
Xena?"

"I've changed my mind."
The man completely turned his body to face his camater. "What you mean?"

Xena narrowed her eyes. "We're not going to Paratprovince." She shifted to the
wood table in the center of the tent.

Darphus came up to the table, he looked down teethle. "Then where in Hades are



we going?"

The warlord looked up from the map on the table gyes still cold. "We're going
here." She pointed down to the spot on the map.

The warrior looked down to where Xena pointed,dedrthe name. "Poteidaia?" He
looked up to his commander. "What in Hades is iteldaia Xena?"

"Slaves."

Darphus furrowed his eyebrows. "We don't need sladena. They'd only slow us
down."

"Listen to me Darphus." Her voice was hard toneeitt chills down the warrior's
back. Xena continued. "I control this army, andwwi go to Poteidaia. | want those
women and children taken as slaves then sold."

Darphus grinned. "So that's the plan huh? Get rmaneey?"
Xena straightened her back up and crossed heragansst her chest. "It is."”
"I'm game then." The man now crossed his arms agher chest.

"Oh goody." Xena then shifted to the tent flap. Kdaure you let the rest know. We
leave tomorrow morning." She walked through the & went outside.

~*Part 2*~

Xena took a deep breath. She watched as Darphues galloping out of the gates of a
village. She adjusted the reins in her hands. Bdse&t on another horse is her third in
command, Gelidus. She'd never really liked the rii&en again she's never liked
anybody. The only reason she kept Gelidus aroubddause he is scared of her.
That's the only she liked about her third in comdan

Darphus pulled his horse to halt beside the wadordre. "Xena?"
"What'd they say Darphus?"

"They said they refuse to come peacefully. | sayhead down there now and Kill
every living thing."

The warlord kept her eyes down at the small villafjPoteidaia. "No." She looked to
Darphus. "We wait till tomorrow, give them time."

The second in command leaned to his left closietaa. "Don't give them the time
Xena. We should-"

"No Darphus."” Xena narrowed her eyes. "We fightwviibnor." She looked back to
the small village, she grinned. "Besides, it'llgfear time to seep into their minds."
She looked to her second and third in command:s'lget back to camp."

~*Part 3*~

The warlord pulled back on her reins. It's the sdoday that they've come to
Poteidaia. Behind her, she heard her men stophbeses then the footmen stopped
walking behind. Darphus came up to Xena's rightidds to her left. Xena looked to



Gelidus. "Go down there, see if they reconsidered."
Gelidus nodded. He kicked his stallion and wenteamg towards the village.
"They'll be prepared.”

The warlord narrowed her eyes as she looked totHarg'It won't change the out
come Darphus, only make it more interesting."

The second in command now narrowed his eyes. "Menshould had taken the
element of surprise yesterday."

"Don't tell me Darphus you are scared of villageys/?"
Darphus growled. "No."

"Good, then we wait till Gelidus comes back." Shekled back to the village ahead.
She spotted Gelidus coming back now.

The third in command came up to Xena's side. "Btidlyrefuse Xena and they're
prepared.”

Xena nodded. "l figured as much.” Turning in hetdia she looked back to her men.
"Take the women and children as prisons! Sparevarywho surrenders!” Turning
forward, Xena unsheathed her sword. "Attack!" Hansk was sent into a gallop, her
war cry escaped from her lips.

The air filled with the din of men screaming asyth&n or rode their horses across the
ground towards the village, their swords up. Witleiss then a candlemark, Xena the
Warrior Princess will capture Poteidaia in Greece.

~Fk Kk

Xena looked from her left to straight ahead, indngnt hand was her sword, covered
in blood. She reached behind to her cloak, shedntipe blood off. In front of her a
ways is a cluster of women and children surrourielder men. The warlord
sheathed her sword. Her eyes narrowed as she widb&rphus.

Darphus grabbed the wrist of one young woman, tkegeher out of the group of
women. "Don't ever try that again." He growledut.o

The young woman narrowed her eyes and spit indas. f'Like I'd listen to you."

Darphus wiped the spit off then reached down tdblsand removed a dagger, he
lifted it near the girl's face. "Oh you will leato listen to me." He lifted his arm a
little more then began to bring it down quicklytiis arm was stopped. Darphus
looked to his left into cold blue eyes.

"Don't even Darphus. We're warrior's not butchexeiha squeezed Darphus's wrist
hard.

The man dropped his dagger. Darphus cursed unsi&réath and threw the young
girl back into the group of women and children.tHen left the group.

The warlord watched him go, she then looked ba¢keduddling women with their
children, she grinned. "Well, | have to say todasw good day of fighting." She



crossed her arms against her chest. "l will betblath you all, each of you will be
sold into slavery soon. So don't get comfortable."”

"Wait."

Xena looked to her right. The girl Darphus had blearassing earlier was in front
again, looking to Xena. The warlord narrowed heseyAnd why?"

The young girl took a step closer to the warlofofi't sell us into slavery."

Xena grinned evilly, she leaned down some to thallemyounger woman. "Then
what do you expect me to do? Shower you with haggs@" The warlord heard all her
men start to laugh at her joke. She straightenel bp.

"No | don't expect you to at all." The young gobk a deep breath, she felt her body
shaking. She didn't know which was scarier. Thdedshe'd heard of the Warrior
Princess or her beauty. Either way, she was bestlidy both. "There's got to be
another way."

Xena laughed sarcastically. "There is no other gidy There is nothing here that
Poteidaia can offer me." She grinned. "Other thaves."

The young girl held her hands out in front of h#rs&lo wait, there's got to be
another way. Maybe uh... how about a treaty? You khetween you and
Poteidaia?"

The Warrior Princess narrowed her eyes. "l havasgfor Poteidaia. You're wasting
my time."

"Think about it, if you have a treaty with Potei@aihen we could offer you food and
supplies anytime you come through this area. Yaut ¢all me that is less valuable
then the money you'll receive from the slavers.r&vere so when the money runs
out."

"That wouldn't cut it." Xena then began to move.

The young girl ran her right hand through her Hdit... I'll offer you personally...

my... my services." She closed her eyes as shegabted what she said. Her
services? What in Tartarus is that? But then a@aime can be near Xena, she can get
Xena dead. Paybacks, retribution, and death. Halg gow these days in age
revolved around these sort of things.

Xena turned back around to the girl. "Your servicek?" Xena grinned. "And what
services would those be?"

The young woman grinned. "I have many skills."

The warlord arched an eyebrow at that. She faftthat were a competition. Oh how
she loved those. "Deal. | receive a treaty witheRiatia for supplies and you. In return
| will not take the women and children to be seoltbislavery."

The young girl nodded. "It's a deal then."

"No!" An older woman pushed her way through thenat@nd grasped the younger



woman.
The younger woman turned to the older woman. kay Mom."

"No its not, I'm not letting that murdering hartake my daughter!" She looked up to
the Warrior Princess.

Xena grinned. "Sorry, the deal has been made.'t@8hed her head to her left to
Gelidus. "Take the girl and free these people.”

Gelidus stepped into the group and grasped thegyginhby the arms, pulling her
from her mom's grasp.

"No don't take my daughter!" The woman struggle#ldep her daughter. But she lost
her grasp. "No! Gabrielle!" She began to cry.

The young girl looked back to her mother. She dikimbw what to say as she was
pushed out of the crowd of people. She just kepeies locked with her mother's.

Gelidus looked up from his hostage to his commander

The warlord looked to him. "Take Gabrielle." Sheked down to Gabrielle in his
arms with an evil smirk. "My slave to my tent."

Gelidus nodded his head and hauled Gabrielle affcart of the village.

~F ok Kh

Xena ducked her head down as she walked into herAs soon as she rose to her
full height, she looked to the person in front ef,in the center of her tent. The
warlord stood there staring at the young girl. &fuk in her clothes.

The girl dressed in a brown dress that reacheeértaukles, then a regular peasant sky
blue shirt and a blue cotton jacket with brownpgtsi on the arms. Her hair is a

brilliant blond her body small and still young. Aaden from here, Xena could see

her crystal green eyes.

Xena walked up to her with no expression. She Ida@vn into those emerald eyes.
Xena lowered her head closer to Gabrielle's. Thallemwoman began to breathe
heavy. The warlord's eyes narrowed and she stemghtback up and quickly walked
to her left, her cape flowing behind her. Gabrisighed in relief.

"Tomorrow, I'll return to your village to take caméthe treaty." Xena turned away
from her desk to Gabrielle. "I'm giving you theioptto tell me if you want anything
from your home."

Gabrielle turned to look to the warlord. "There'siothing | need.”

Xena nodded, she walked up to Gabrielle again.yVall then." She looked down to
the other woman again. "You will sleep in the terth the cooks, they shouldn't
bother you. Find the man that brought you hereid@s] he'll tell you where the tent
is."

"Is that it Xena?"

The warlord's right hand shot out to grasp the Enaloman's left wrist. She raised



Gabrielle's arm as she squeezed tightly. "Younegpect me. Do you understand
me?"

The peasant girl had her teeth clench againstahe pres.”

"Good." Then she squeezed a little hardier. "And'tdmall me Xena." She grinned.
"I'm your mistress." Xena then tightened her haldwgh to almost break Gabrielle's
bones. But she didn't and roughly jerked the younoman's arm away.

Gabrielle stared up into Xena's eyes. "Yes Misttdsgas low and seeped with
hatred.

"Now get out."” Xena said that in a growl. "I'll t&dr you when | need your...
services."

"Yes my mistress." She still stared up and therkedbut of the warlord's tent. When
she left the tent to be in the early evening, shelt a breath she'd been holding. She
looked down to her left wrist to see it red andtstg to swell. Reaching with her

right hand, she began to rub at it. Earlier Galeriedd wanted to rub at it, but didn't
want to show any sort of weakness towards the wdrlo

Gabrielle sighed and kept walking. She kicked Hersentally for the pit she got
herself into.My services? What was | thinking? I'm never gomgibke itShe then
took a deep breatho, I'm going to get even with that murderer, | 'tcare what it
takes.Sighing, the young girl looked around for the thimccommand. She spotted the
nasty man with a reddish hair and beard.

Night had come soon after Gabrielle went to theksbent. There she'd set herself up
a space in the tent. She'd found out there weee ttwoks total, she hadn't met them
yet. But she knew she would later tonight. Rightvribough, she was walking to the
dinner tent. Gabrielle just hoped these cooks coatik well, her stomach was
growling.

She walked into the tent a little ways, what shentbwere filthy all male warriors
sitting at benches eating. Her appetite dropped.pasant girl was about to turn
around and leave, but she felt a presence comehimd her.

"You're not leaving."

Gabrielle closed her eyes at the familiar voicee &fined around to look up into
sapphire eyes. "Yes Mistress."

Xena looked down. "Get use to it slave, you're lerdife." She then looked up.
"Follow me." She walked pass the girl and walketh®other side of the tent where
there is a long table set up with food. At therfght end was where the wine and port
was located with mugs. The warlord looked to havesl "You're to come up here to
get the food for me and drinks." Walking to the ogipe end of the table, they came to
where stacks of dirty dishes were starting to aedata. "This is where the dishes go
at the end. Got me?"

Gabrielle simply nodded her head.

The Warrior Princess smiled. "Good, now get thalfand drinks together. I'll be
waiting at one of the benches."



The peasant narrowed her eyes. "Sure." Gabriellehed her mistress go to a bench
and sit down. Turning back around she sighed arkiedalown to the food table and
picked up a plate. This is going to be a long nagid she knew it.

~F ok h

Xena dropped her fork onto her empty plate. Shkddacross her table to Darphus.
"l want you to come by my tent later tonight, briyjmur map. We need to discuss
where we're going."

The second in command nodded. "Alright."

The warlord nodded her head. She sat on the ettt ddfench. To her right on the
ground was Gabrielle, sitting.

Xena looked up from her with a grin.

"What you plan to do with her Xena?"

The warlord looked to the second in command. "Weatéplease, she is my slave.”
"You can't be serious Xena."

The Warrior Princess narrowed her eyes. "| am DapAnd don't get any ideas in
your thick head to do something to her."

Gabrielle looked up at hearing that, her heart patked up. How could she forget
how she'd punched Darphus back in Poteidaia? Bap oside she felt this small
warmness spark from Xena's defense of her. She edntimat warmness deep down
with her hatred for the warlord.

"Trust me Xena."

Xena made a growl response. "l don't Darphus."ss&@d up from her seat with her
plate and fork. Xena went to the other side oftéme to rid herself of her dirty dishes.

Gabrielle was about to spring up, but she saw Darpdoking down at her. She
looked to him and he gave her a knocked out tomiles his eyes glistening with
trouble. The small woman felt a chill ripple thrdulger body. Then to her left she saw
Xena coming back.

The warlord held an apple and banana in her rightthshe looked down to
Gabrielle. "Come slave." Xena then walked past &#bérto the tent flap.

The peasant girl got up and followed behind theaPrincess. The warlord
reached her tent entrance, she stopped there arstitaround the young girl. "Here."
She tossed Gabrielle the fruit.

Gabrielle stared down at the fruit for a secona surprised. She looked up with cold
eyes. "Thank you." It was a bitter thank you.

"Go to your tent till tomorrow." Xena then turned ber heals and walked into her
tent.

The peasant stared at the tent flap for a mombattreen headed to the cooks' tent to



sleep there for the night.
~*Part 4*~

She felt somebody grasp her right shoulder andeshaek Gabrielle moaned and
opened her eyes to see an older man looking dowerathe stiffened up quickly.

"It's okay little one."

The peasant girl took a deep breath and triednteneber where she is, it quickly
came to her. It was no dream.

"You need to get up. You're helping me and therdiie cooks get the food ready for
today." The man stepped back.

"Where's Xena?"
"She went to Poteidaia to conduct the contract thightown."

The peasant nodded her head. Gabrielle swung éeover the bed and stood up.
"What's your name?"

The chef smiled. "My name's Lux. Yours is Gabrieight?"
The young woman nodded. "Yeah, how'd you know?"
Lux grinned. "You're the talk of the camp."”

"Really? Why?"

"Because Xena spared that village for you." He tinened to the tent flap. "Come on
little one.”

Gabrielle stood there still for a momeBecause Xena spared that village for you.
The words repeated in her head. She blinked anokdier head, she followed behind
Lux.

She met the other two cooks; Augeus and Cacus.

Augeus was originally a warrior for Xena but endgdgetting physically ruined. But
Xena had decided to keep him as a chef, Augeus neweled.

Cacus on the other hand was young, Gabrielle'sicyally. He stumbled into Xena's
camp about a month ago. They'd taken him and de¢admake use of him knowing
the cooks could use his help. Cacus though hadlba&eg on his own, never known
who his family is.

But by late morning Xena had returned. She rod& bato the cleared camp with
Darphus, and five other men behind her. Once sime @ato the camp, she
dismounted from her mare, her other men doing d@neeshing. The warlord then went
about making sure her army was in order.

~Fk Kk

Gabrielle stood there and studied the warlord. \&hehed as Xena fought five of her
own men for practice, just practice. The peasantldvbate to see Xena fightin a
regular situation. Thankfully she never saw thelovdrkill her father and sister, but



she knew it had happened. Gabrielle knew Lila vw&dféd personally by Xena but
her father. When she saw her father dying on tbargt, she rushed over to him. He'd
whispered that the Warrior Princess had stabbedahiimher sword without a second
thought.

Since then, Gabrielle has never been the sames &&wer hated somebody more then
now. She hated the warlord yet for some reasonvsisedrawn to Xena. Although she
fought the draw, she wouldn't follow through withShe would just ignore it. Right
now, she wanted to get close to the warlord, plajlgicSo then she can kill Xena.
Knowing how she was going to do that, she hado/égtire out. But either way she
would kill the warlord in revenge for her fatherdagister.

One thing was for sure, it's going to be Hades tatdll this warlord. Gabrielle just
saw Xena do a back flip and back kick one man ttangund and punched another
man. The warlord then just stood there shakindghkad. All five men down on the

ground, out cold.

She looked up to the crowd of her warriors watchogick things up from their
commander. "That was pathetic. | stopped all fitrgon with my bare hands. And
you call yourselves warriors?" The warlord narroveed eyes, she walked out of the
open space. "Get cleaned up." Xena then walked uprtslave.

Gabrielle held a water skin for the warlord to &rfrom. The warlord took it and
drank from it. She then handed it back to the snagiirl. Xena then looked down
with hard eyes. "Go back and help the cooks."

The peasant narrowed her eyes. "Alright.” She isgidudgingly.

Xena's teeth clench, she reached to her waistesheved a dagger. She put it to the
young woman's neck and held it tight there. "Yoll mspect me." The dagger was
pressed a little hardier.

The slave stared up into the warlord's eyes, sbe tio ignore the knife point. "l am
doing as you wish."

"Don't play games with me. If you do not stop wiitks centaur shit, | have no
problem going back to your home village." Xena ged. "It is in our agreement.”

Gabrielle closed her eyes then opened them agéas. rhy mistress."
"Good." The warlord removed the dagger.

The peasant then turned around and walked offhehded through the camp. She
had her head down low, not paying attention tolangt Then she felt herself hit
somebody. Looking up, she found out whom.

"Nice to see you slave." Darphus reached down ighight hand to Gabrielle's
shoulder. "I still owe you for last time." He griech

"Don't."

The warrior laughed. "Is this slave telling me wttatdo?" He pulled her roughly
against his body. "I'll show you some manners."



"Darphus?"

The man looked up and soon found a fist in his.fegereleased the peasant and
stepped pack. Darphus looked to see whom puncined'’Kena?"

The warlord grinned, she stood behind Gabriellemu™got it." She walked past
Gabrielle to come near the warrior. "Don't toushslave.”

Darphus reached up to his upper lip, he wiped tbedoaway. "Very well then." He
walked off.

Xena turned around to face Gabrielle. "You're lutky

Gabrielle glared at the warlord. "About what? &ther have been raped by him then
saved by you."

Xena grinned. "As you wish." The warlord then wallasf.

~F ok Kh

Gabrielle sighed, she flopped down on her bed aiwd. She was so tired from the
long day. But yet she isn't ready to go to sle@psis stood up and walked out of the
tent again, she went to sit down on the grountefdr end of the tent.

She heard boots scuff on the ground, her body dehs®king up, she spotted Lux
coming towards her.

"Hey little one."
She smiled a little. "Hey Lux."

He stepped up to her and then he slowly sat dowd.%owly because of his worn
body, his old age. Lux looked to Gabrielle withnaile. "Long day huh?"

The peasant sighed. "To say the least."

Lux nodded then looked a head, he stared dowrothh tit camp and towards the
woods. "How you been doing little one?"

"Okay."

"Yeah?" He took a deep breath. "I'm old but | krtbiings. And | know you're angry."
"Why shouldn't I be Lux? I'm Xena's slave."

"But if I recall right little one you wanted to Be.

Gabrielle sighed. "Yeah well | thought it would Ibetter then having my town
enslaved.'Not to mention maybe kill her.

"And that is very brave of such a little one likeuyGabrielle." He looked to Gabirielle.
"But don't stay angry for so long."

"And why?"

"Because you'll be no better then Xena herself."



The young girl stared at Lux for a moment, she tbeked away. "Maybe."
"You know it's the truth little one. Beat her at loe&vn game Gabrielle.”
Gabrielle looked to the cook with furrowed brow&ntl what game is that?"
"Her game of control." He sighed. "You have to ustend her little one.”

"What's there to understand Lux?" She shook het.H&a@u can't tell me she's not
some murdering bitch?"

"I can't argue with that." Lux locked his handsethger and dropped them in his lap.
"You see little one, I've known her for awhile, dtesn't always been like this."

"Oooh. What she use to kill every other day instefaglvery day?" Gabrielle bitterly
laughed and looked away. "She'll get hers."

Lux sighed. "Gabrielle, stop the hate. It needsrid sometime and love needs to rule
again."

Gabrielle whipped her head to stare at Lux, hes ey@ded up with tears. "Are you
asking me to forgive that murdering harlot? Fordive person that has killed my
father and sister then enslaved me? Is that whaay® asking me?"

"Yes." He kept his eyes locked with Gabrielle's.
"Why?"

"Because this world needs somebody like you Gderi€lbomebody with so much
hope, love and light."

Gabrielle laughed bitterly again, she looked awafew tears rolled down her
cheeks. "Right, | have no hope, love or... light. Xédilled it all.”

"Did she really?" Lux stood up from sitting besi@abrielle. He looked down.
"Remember Gabrielle, everything is a theater evenaXs. She's got a backstage."
The cook then walked off going into his tent.

The small peasant still sat there, she stared tigeatars. Tears began to roll down
her face. She kept thinking about her father asigisivho were killed in the battle.
That only made her cry more. The pain of losingfagrer and sister along with her
memories of them. Finally though, she's releasetksaf her pain, some of her
hatred. But only some.

Gabrielle lifted her head to stare up at the stélisbeat Xena... somehow."
~*Part 5*~
By the next morning, she was awaken by Lux agatwaty before dawn.

"Look little one. Xena wants us breaking camp etirly morning. You need to get
up."

Gabrielle nodded. "Alright."



Gabrielle and the three cooks prepared for breatamgp. They had to prepare quick
and easy foods to eat on the road. Xena wantedwueltall day to the north. Gabrielle
was more then busy, almost tired by the time shedwoae her chores.

The warlord was getting her own mare ready. Sh&edshround a tent with Argo in
tow. She quickly spotted Gelidus and walked upitho. HAre we ready to go?"

The third in command nodded. "We are."
Xena nodded. "Great, where's my slave?"

"I'm here my mistress." Gabrielle walked througmsowarriors and came up to
Xena.

The warlord looked down to her, then she looketiouBelidus. "Tell the men to get
their horses saddle up and we're headed out ofriggrtenow.”

The man nodded. "It'll be done." He then left tthgathe men up.

Xena looked to her slave and then walked to thdlshdgs of her mare. She reached
in and pulled out a rope. "Come here."

The peasant girl walked over to Xena.
"Hold your wrists up together."

Gabrielle did as she was told and she watched na Began to wrap one end of the
rope around her wrists. She looked up with coldagehe warlord. "Why?"

The Warrior Princess jerked the rope tight makiradp@elle flinch. She then began to
tie a knot. "To make sure you don't run off."

"l won't."

Xena looked up to her. "You haven't earned my tiu$tt me believe that." She took
the other end of the rope and turned to her h&ise tied that end of the rope to the
saddle horn. Turning back around, she added oarttakt statement. "Besides, you
don't want to wonder around these men." Then théoveaclimbed up onto her
warhorse and looked in front to see her men atly¢éa move.

Gelidus came up to her on his horse. "The meneadyr"

Xena nodded. "Good lets go." She turned her manenarand kicked her into a walk.
Gabrielle walked beside the horse.

The third in command looked back to the men. "Letwe!" Xena's army started
walking behind her.

The long trek north quickly wore on Gabrielle. Stwes tired by the late morning, she
was never expecting to do walking all day to adot td mention she never had time
to get something to eat. She hadn't eaten profmerly day. It was weighing on her.

Now though as they kept marching, the sun was sgnkito the west, it was
afternoon. Her legs ached, her body was hot fra@stim baking her with no water.
Then her wrists ached strongly from the tight bor@te was about to give up any



second.

Xena looked down to her left at the girl. Her egjasrowed as she noticed how pale
the girl looked. The warlord pulled on the leftrréo bring Argo off the rode and to
the side. She hopped off the mare's back whilertegr kept walking past.

Gabrielle felt relief in stopping, she looked ta ha@stress.
The Warrior Princess shifted close to her. "Gebnpghe horse, I'll help.”

The small women didn't move, she just stared innhord's eyes. She was amazed
by what is happening. She nodded her head an@dlulbse to the horse, she realized
just how high the horse was.

"Put your left foot in that stirrup and grab theldle horn as best as possible."

Again the peasant girl nodded. She slipped hefdettin the stirrup and grabbed the
horn between her bonded hands. She then begdhherkelf. She felt warm hands
grasp her sides and help push her up. Once shggoto the saddle, she noticed
Xena's left hand lingered on her side for a seenack then needed.

Xena then reached forward of Gabrielle and gath#redeins. Looking up, she
noticed her slave was using her legs mostly to heldelf still in the saddle. She
sighed and reached down to her right boot. Shevetl her dagger and looked up to
Gabrielle. "Let me see your hands."

Gabrielle looked down and then turned a little atdrher roped hands down. The
knife went to her bonds.

"Can | trust you?"

The slave looked down to lock eyes with Xena. "Y&&e thought she'd just lied, but
she knew she hadn't.

The warlord nodded and cut the bonds. She remdweetbpe and noticed how red the
girl's wrists were, she didn't know she'd tied thbat tight. Turned to her saddlebags
she shoved the rope into the bag. Her dagger vaahtibto its home and she started
to walk, Argo in tow.

Now they were walking behind the army instead atftbnt. It was a different scenery
then what Xena was use to. She sighed and tightegrelaold on the reins some. "Did
you get something to eat this morning?"

Gabirielle shook her head. "No."

Xena nodded. "Reach into my right saddlebag, thehe trail bars in there and a
water skin."

The slave nodded. "Thank you." It was low but m@ireere compared to last night's
thank you.

For a while there was silence as Gabrielle ate.pgtelistened to the clip clop of the
horses' hooves and the warriors' armor clanking fitee army.

The peasant girl took one last sip from the waker and placed it into the saddlebag



again. Her wrists still ached while her shouldarg from being forward so much.
She sighed and shifted in the saddle a little.

"Don't get to comfortable."
Gabrielle looked down. "Why Mistress?"

Xena kept her eyes pinned ahead. "Because youhg gwobe walking a lot, get used
to it."

Gabrielle's upper lip twitched. "Yes Mistress." 3teked back ahead. "Where...
where we going?"

The warlord looked up. "We're headed north to Cirra
"Cirra?"

Xena nodded as she looked back ahead. "It's aifavillage. Have an old score to
settle with them."

Gabrielle felt her body go cold, she didn't like gound of it. "What happened
Mistress?"

"It's none of your concern slave."
The slave closed her eyes to fight the anger. Mistress."

The day kept moving, so did the army. Surprisin@gprielle was allowed to still ride
Argo till they made camp. The army going off theeand into a large grass field.
There they began to unpack some of the things amgb dor the night. Xena wanted
to get moving early the next morning, she had ptamake it to Cirra in two more
days.

Once though they came to the open grass field,i@kbgot off the mare. The
warlord telling her to go help Lux and the otherptepare for dinner. The peasant
girl had nodded at that and went to find them. Byt the chefs and Gabrielle had
the dinner prepare.

~*Part 6*~

The following day found Xena and her army travelaggin. They'd broke camp early
in the morning.

Gabrielle had her hands tied again. She'd walkeddhind the warlord's mare, she
was walking just in front of a number of warridnsrses. Snickers and low talking
filled the air around Gabrielle. She knew they wiatking about her.

They weren't just talking about her but also abtna not enslaving Poteidaia.
Xena's warriors thought her weak of this. And whwey talk of this, their voices
seeped with hatred and anger. That in turn madgrivershe like their anger towards
Xena and maybe she could use it. But as they képnhg and Gabrielle heard them
getting on the topic of Darphus, she was no loageeeing. She didn't like Darphus
and they all sided with him over Xena.

She actually rather side with Xena over Darphus.



But the day kept moving. By the time Xena decidedtop marching it was late
afternoon. Gabrielle's legs ached but the warloldi her to go with Lux again. She
was starting to figure out her job at nights, bearglave chef.

Gabrielle though for some reason persuaded Luxtdbong a new dinner. Believing
it would put Xena and her men in a better mood. smdhey had, the slave actually
nervous that it wouldn't settle well with the wadoBut she would take full
responsibility to it. And if it made her relationttvthe warlord worse then she
wouldn't care.

Gabrielle lifted the plate in one hand, in her otlvas a mug with a fork and knife.
She carried it through the food tent to where X&ataShe came up to the Warrior
Princess and placed the plate of food down themilg with the utensils.

"Sit down slave."

The peasant girl nodded her head, she sat dowmeoground again. Things were the
same all over again, she sat on the ground white)éte and talked to Darphus.

Darphus slammed is mug down and spoke to Xendaw &ut angry tone. "That's
stupid Xena."

Immediately the warlord's head went up, her eyesadd. "Darphus, the only reason
its stupid to you is because you are stupid.” Xeea went back to eating her meal.
She was actually liking it, honey marinated chicketi broccoli and white rice.

The man snarled. "Xena why do you want to takeaGwrer? They'll be waiting for
you."

"Because | said so Darphus."

Gabrielle wasn't liking this conversation. She wesually siding with Xena while her
anger shifting from Xena to Darphus. She couldahd the man nor the sight of him.

"Because you said so? What is that Xena? Cirrgtna®n their hit list after last time.
You think I'm stupid, you're the stupid one forurging."

Xena looked up again, her eyes narrow.

That's when Gabrielle stood up from the ground,rehehed forward to Xena's mug.
"I'll fill your mug up Mistress." As she began i the warlord's mug, she hit
Darphus's mug with her arm, rather hard. The hié¢fdf mug fell into Darphus's lap.

"Why you bitch." The second in command reached dmamhis lap to get the mug.

The slave looked to Xena, the warlord already Ingkip to her. Xena arched an
eyebrow at her in question, Gabrielle just winkadkb "I'll be back with your mug
my mistress." She walked off with Xena's mug. Ak tvay to the table with the
drinks, she could hear Darphus cursing.

She filled the mug and returned to the table, Xeas still eating. She carefully
placed the mug down on the table again. Once the tthe mug met the table,
Darphus's hand shot out to grasp Gabrielle's wirts¢. young woman looked down to
him.



"Want to make sure you don't... accidentally spilliymistress's mug. We wouldn't
want that would we?" He squeezed tighter.

"Darphus, leave her alone." Xena pinned the mah ket eyes.

Darphus looked to his commander, his upper lipdwat. He then released
Gabrielle's hand. "l can't quite understand whyrdst of the men can't use the slave."

Gabrielle removed her hand as Xena responded fohDar "Because shensne.Get
it in your head before | do it for you." She theoked up to her slave. "Go help out
Lux with the dishes. Once you're done come by mi/'te

The small girl nodded. "Yes Mistress." Gabriellertquickly left to go help the other
cooks. She'd felt a sort of satisfaction in anggbBarphus. Though right now she
wasn't sure whether siding with Xena was in het ioésrest or not.

~k ok ko
"Mistress?" Gabrielle straightened up from duckimg Xena's tent.

The warlord turned around from her bed. Xena otdgd in her armor and leathers,
the cape and boots gone. "Come over here."

Slowly the young woman walked over to Xena. Shé&daoup to Xena.
"Sit down."

Gabrielle did as she was told, she sat on the beddjust her skirt some then crossed
her legs at the ankle.

"Care to explain why you knocked Darphus's mug ®Vver
The slave shrugged her shoulders. "He was beirgtagou.”

Xena nodded her head. She walked over to her tndlopened it. "So that was the
only reason?"

The young woman looked to Xena. "Well, | said lfieoyou my services. | guess...
well it's part of my services."

The warlord took off her armor now, placing it rettrunk. All she had on was her
leather and some jewels in her hair. She walked tzatace the other woman.
"Interesting.” A pause as she studied Gabriellg@s.€'You do realize you are the first
person to ever defend my honor?"

"No Mistress." Gabrielle took a deep breath. "Nopbds ever before?"

Xena's eyes went to slits, she bent her head dtmge to Gabrielle's. "For a slave,
you ask to many things."

The slave kept her head high. "That's just me."
The warlord rose back up. "Mmm." Xena grinned. tde't do it too often.”

Gabirielle blinked, she was stunned but nodded &dad.h'Yes mistress."



Xena walked over to the other side to sit down ahair, she faced Gabrielle. "You
got something to eat | assume?"

"Yes | did."
"Good, | don't need you fainting on the road toraatf

The peasant narrowed her eyes but just a littlehEpanger wasn't as strong now. "l
won't."

Xena grinned. "Good."

The young woman calmed back down. She asked aiguegth hard tone. "Can |
ask you something Mistress?"

"Yesss."

"Why do you keep Darphus around?"

Xena nodded a few times. "Keep your friends clagekbep your enemies closer.”
Gabrielle furrowed her eyebrows. "You mean he's &Kkriendly enemy?"

"Something like that." Xena then crossed her argasnast her chest. "So you cook
huh?"

"Yes, how'd you know?"

The warlord grinned. "Because I'm use to havingstirae old centaur shit for dinner
but tonight was different.”

The slave crossed her arms against her check.clBauge?"
"No | liked it, keep at it."

Gabrielle smiled a little at that. The smile seenweckflect on Xena, because she
smiled just the same. The warlord then wiped awaysimile quickly, her eyes harden
again. That only made the slave drop her smileadks w

There was an awkward silence for awhile then Xen&eit. "You better get to bed.
We have a long trek up to Cirra." Xena stood up.

Gabrielle stood up. "Yes Mistress." She padded twvérne tent flap.

"Slave?"

The peasant stopped at the tent and turned arodondk to the tall warlord. "Yes?"
"Truce between us?"

Gabrielle stared at the other woman. She coulafigve what she was just asked.
Why would this warlord want a truce. Maybe Luxight? But about which part? The
control game or the backstage? The peasant detmagrwith it so she could find out
this warlord's game. "Truce then." She paused. IBldesn't mean | like you."

The warlord nodded. "Reasonable.”



The slave nodded and turned back around and walkiedf the tent, she went to the
cooks' tent. She then found herself in bed.

~*Part 7*~

Gabrielle found herself woken up early. She haldedp get the camp ready to leave.
She'd heard that Xena wanted to get near the owsteiiCirra by late afternoon. But
she hadn't heard what would happen once they doirta. She just assumed that
they'd conquered the village.

By late afternoon the army was almost ready to m@abrielle stood by the warlord's
mare, holding the reins waiting for Xena to retuknd she did.

She came up to Gabrielle and took the reins. Xeea locked eyes with Gabrielle.
"I'm giving you a chance. I'm trusting you not tmroff."

The peasant girl nodded. "l won't Mistress."

Xena nodded. She then hopped up into the sadddegmand looked to her men.
"Let's move! We have a lot of ground to cover!" Mnmarlord then squeezed Argo's
side, the mare started walking.

The entire day the army walked, none stop. Gabrnedlked beside the warlord's
horse. She was constantly looking around, nevdlyneaying attention to her
surroundings. Off to her right she saw Darphus cam& Xena's right flank.

"Xena, we'll be near Cirra soon."

The warlord nodded. "Good."

"Where should we make camp? Close to Cirra?"

"No farther from Cirra."

Darphus narrowed his eyes. "Why? We should bethearillage to scare them."
"Um excuse me?"

Xena and the second in command both looked to €lébwho walked to the left of
Xena's horse.

Gabrielle took a deep breath. "Sorry, but if yompanear Cirra won't that warn them
and only make them prepare for the attack? Thetl yose the element of surprise.”

The warlord grinned and looked to Darphus. "YouBagphus, even a slave would
know the stupidity of camping near the town." Stentwent serious. "No | want us to
camp far away."

Darphus gritted his teeth. "Yes Xena." He then slb\wis horse's walk. He kept his
eyes pinned on Gabrielle.

Xena's army trekked for another candlemark. Gabrieas feeling the wear of it on
her legs and feet. She sighed and crossed heragiansst her chest.

The warlord looked down to her then back up. Shetblow to Gabrielle. "How you



feel?"

The small woman looked up to Xena and noticed thdond wasn't looking to her.
She studied the warlord's profile trying to figana the warlord's purpose by that
guestion. So she looked back ahead and decidedpomd. "l feel tired Mistress."

Xena nodded. "That's what | figured." She took epdereath. "Don't worry, we're
almost there."

And the Warrior Princess was right. They came atldwo bends and off to their
right was an open field of grass with quite a v@wolling grass hills. Then a large
woods off to the side. Gabrielle stood there justmarized.

Xena got off her warhorse next to the slave.

The peasant looked to the warlord. "That's beduti&abrielle had just let her shell
fall.

The older woman grinned. "l know." She then wenmnioses. "Go help."

Gabrielle's walls came flying back up, her eyedawal "Yes Mistress."

~F ok Kk

The night went by fast for Gabrielle. She'd helpeke dinner with something that
was actually good again. She tried to not antagobDiarphus again like she had the
night before. Fortunately she hadn't. Now thoughjsbt finished cleaning the dishes
from the dinner.

But there was one thing bugging her. Where was Xd&ie warlord had not been at
dinner. And for some reason it actually made Gébremncerned. A warlord without
dinner? Oh gods she didn't want to know what théke.

So she decided to be a true slave. She'd stackaglape with tonight's dinner and
walked through the camp, she came to the warlemisand went inside. "Mistress?"

The warlord sat at her desk and turned around.?"Y&ke warlord had the room
fairly dark this time only four candles lit and bar desk. She'd turned around in her
seat to see Gabrielle. "I'd figured to be goingléep by now."

The young woman nodded. "l was going to but youewé¢mat dinner."
Xena nodded her head. "Is that why you're hereZ€woerd about my diet?"

Gabrielle sighed. Why'd she come anyway? But sheea# with a response.
"Normally | get rather grouchy without dinner, esjadly before bed."

The warlord grinned. "Ssso you are concerned agudiet.”

The slave narrowed her eyes. "Maybe." She thenadag step with the relation she
has with the warlord. "So do you want this foodot?"

The Warrior Princess crossed her arms againsthast,cshe kept her grin amazingly.
"Since you cooked it, yes."

"If I hadn't?"



"I wouldn't want it. The other cooks' food are gegtold."

Gabrielle nodded, she walked over to the warlatdsk. She carefully placed the
plate of food down. "Anything else?"

"No." Xena looked back to her desk. "And thank {ou.

The peasant looked away, her hands went to heahiggshe looked back to Xena.
She couldn't believe she was about to say thm.nét just concern about your diet
but about something else."

"Really?" Xena turned to look up to Gabrielle. "Yfeudeveloping a lot of concerns
towards me for a slave."

"Yeah well somebody needs to around here." Theestavssed her arms against her
chest.

"Interesting." Xena now crossed her arms. "And wh#tis other..concernof
yours?"

"Your men keep talking about Darphus."

Xena looked back to her desk. "You think | havegtrd the rumors slave? | know
what goes on."

"He's stirring up the men."

The older woman looked back to the peasant. "Andrevdo you fall into this slave?
It is none of your concern.”

"No itis."
The warlord narrowed her eyes. "How?"

"Because I'm a part of this army too." Gabriellek@ deep breath and calmed herself.
"Look, I'm just telling you what | see and hearr@ad bothered to be... concerned.”
The slave then began to walk to the tent flap.

"Did | say you could leave slave?" The warlord tlserod up, her eyes pinned on the
other woman.

The peasant stopped and turned around to looleavdnlord. "No."

Xena nodded, she walked up to Gabrielle. "So tellshave since you seem to know
everything. Tell me what to do about Darphus."

Gabrielle sighed. "Forget it. Sorry | mentioned thimg."

The warlord took another step closer, her body atmpoessing against Gabrielle's.
She lowered her head to look down into Gabriedlgés. "Finish it." Her eyes
narrowed.

The slave stared up into ice eyes. She reachedddeapinside herself and replied
without letting her voice shake. "Stop him."



"There is little | can do."
Gabrielle's eyes widen. "What? Why?"

The warlord smiled to Gabrielle. "Because by myechd has not broken anything. |
can not do anything till he's broken one of my eti€&he took a step back from
Gabrielle.

"Wait... so you're going to wait till he does somaththen you'll do something?"
"That's about right." Xena walked over to her desk.

"That's crazy."

Xena quickly looked to Gabrielle, her eyes narragyitit is my way slave."

She'd crossed a line. "Well... that's not my probtkem."

The warlord grinned. "I thought you just said R'is

Gabrielle narrowed her eyes. "No, my concern nopnaplem. He wants to kill you
and not me."

"If I'm not mistaken slave, you were the one whib sphis face, punched him, spilled
his mug then made him look stupid. I'd say he i&yyoblem."

The peasant sighed, she looked down to the fléte.i8." She looked up. "But there
is nothing | can do."

"And why?" Xena crossed her arms against her chest.

Now Gabrielle let walls fall, her eyes lifted to ixa& A sort of plead were in them.
"Because | can't protect myself."

Xena locked eyes with this younger woman. This gewrwoman that is a peasant
and had just stood up to her all the while defegdlier honor against Darphus. Now
there was this pull she felt, from somewhere framshow. Xena had no idea though
why. And the scary part for her is she can't ptisiivay as she stood here with her
eyes locked with this other woman.

The warlord turned around to face her desk. "lgmbimy army, you're apart of my
army."

Gabrielle stared at the older woman's back. Shetdidow what to say so she just
turned around and grabbed the tent flap.

"Gabrielle?"

The small woman stopped and released the tentflapa hadn't call her that since
Poteidaia. Turning around she looked to Xena. 'Mesress?"

The warlord turned around to face Gabrielle. "Neles." Xena grinned. "You've
earned my respect and trust. For now on you mageaddne as Xena and question
me only in this tent. Understand?"



The slave nodded seriously. "Understood." She begarove again.

"Oh, two more things."

Gabrielle stopped and looked to the warlord.

"I recommend you stay away from Darphus. You'veeghihim one to many times."
The young woman snorted. "Not like he didn't desetV

Xena grinned. "l won't argue. But his pride hasnbeert and by a female slave no
less. Be careful.”

Gabrielle nodded. "I'll try."
The Warrior Princess smiled some. "Good." She ghugend thank you Gabrielle."

The peasant girl smiled to Xena, she knew whawdudord meant. "You're
welcome... Xena. Goodnight."

The warlord smiled back warmly, her smile brightbasunrise. "Goodnight."

Gabrielle headed to the cooks' tent. She wasn'aftagtion to anything, in her mind
all she had locked in her head was the image o&Xemarm smile. It seemed to battle
her anger for the woman.

As soon as she came near the tent, she felt angeeseme up behind her. The next
thing to happen was a hand over her mouth andfa &hher throat.

"Don't move bitch."
Gabrielle closed her eyes at hearing Darphus'e\wascshe was dragged away.
~*Part 8*~

Gabrielle never went to sleep that night. How calld? By morning she left the
cooks' tent. She needed to feel safe. She didow kvhere. There are only two people
she could possibly think of.

Lux, well he's to old. Nor did she want to get fdaught in the middle of something
like this. There was only one other place.

Gabrielle crossed her arms against her chest anklywalked to the warlord's tent.
She ducked inside.

Xena had one foot propped up on her bed, tyindastiboot when the slave came in.
"What you doing here so early?"

The peasant's mind raced to come up with an exjpbemdJust... wanted to see if
you needed anything this morning."

The warlord narrowed her eyes. It sounded to fBksides that the young woman's
voice was shaking. "What's wrong?" It was blunte 8lopped her foot the ground
and rose to her full height.



Gabrielle shook her head. "Nothing."

Xena studied Gabirielle, it was obvious she hadeptsHer eyes told that. Then
something on the woman's body jumped out in fréidema. She took a step closer
and reached up to Gabrielle's right shoulder. Bigyd hands pushed the peasant shirt
off her right shoulder. There she found bruisessmdll marks scabbed over. "Who
did this?"

The slave took a step back pulling the shirt baak ther shoulder. "Nobody."

The warlord then reached down to grasp Gabridikr'gls, she pushed back the arms
of the blue shirt up. There on the small womanist&and up the length of her arms
were more bruises and cuts. Her eyes narrowedydrel came out in growl.
"Darphus." Her anger took control. "I'll kill him."

Gabrielle shook her head. "No don't Xena."
Xena still held the slave's arms lightly. "Why?"
"He'll only kill me Xena."

The older woman shook her head. "He won't, trust iHer eyes were cold and
almost primal.

"No!" The peasant pulled her arms roughly from Xemmasp. "Don't, | can take care
of myself. Leave it alone Xena."

The warlord grasped the other woman by the shosil@&re stared down into
Gabrielle's eyes. "Listen to me Gabrielle. He'kbroa code of mine and I'll punish
him for it."

"Is that what really matters to you Xena? That tokbé a code of yours?" The small
woman jerked her shoulders away and took a step Bde shook her head. "l knew |
was right, you are just a murdering bitch. Gods lstwpid | was to think different.”
Her eyes began to water, a few tears escaping.

Xena was stunned in place, she stared in those giess. She could actually see the
trust in them. Had this person she'd enslaved dled part of her family trust her?
How could she have been so stupid to break herwtis Gabrielle? And why was
she standing here thinking about trust with an&tgre hadn't for ten years now. The
last time she'd trusted somebody she found harpadh a cross.

But this is different. Why? Xena felt a need novhawve this woman's trust. She also
felt a deep need to protect her. So much so tleatasik a step towards Gabrielle.
Then she did something she thought she'd nevesh@gpulled the smaller woman in
for a hug.

Gabrielle just fell into her arms and started tplaard, her face burying into Xena's
breasts. Her legs then began to weaken from theolesleep, physical abuse, and
emotions. The warlord in turn had lifted the peasato her arms and carried her over
to her own bed. Carefully Gabrielle was placechim bbed.

"Gabrielle?" The warlord's voice was gently, sheched forward to place her hand



gently on the peasant's arm.
Gabrielle opened her eyes, she rolled to her tmfdce Xena. "Don't Xena."

The Warrior Princess bent down to one knee to bdexel with the smaller woman.
"He's not going to hurt you Gabrielle, | promis8he brought hand up to wipe away
the tears on Gabrielle's face. "l can't... | cat'hlen get away with this Gabrielle."
She paused. "Not to you." Xena closed her eyegushéook a huge leap. She had to
close her eyes to be able to understand her owdswbler own meaning by that.
When she did open her eyes again, she found tlee wttman smiling just a little.

"Thank you."

Xena nodded. "Have you slept at all?"

Gabrielle shook her head. "l can't, I'm to scared.”

The warlord nodded. "Stay in my bed and try tosgehe sleep.”
The small woman nodded. "I'll try."

Xena smiled a little then went serious again. "htwgou to stay in my tent till | take
care of Darphus. Got me?"

The slave nodded. "Yeah."

Xena smiled a little then left. As soon as she B#brielle heard the warlord yell for
two guards. She then heard Xena tell them to Keepeint guarded and nobody but
her was allowed in or out. After that, Gabriellgyae to cry but only for so long. For
soon sleep took her from being exhausted but leamas soon came to her.

ke
"Gelidus?"

The man looked up as his commander came in hisviéimferal blue eyes. "Yes?"
"Where's Darphus?"

"He left with some men about a candlemark ago."

"Where'd he go?"

Gelidus shrugged his shoulders. "l have no ideaditlie't say when he'd be back
either."

Xena's eyes narrowed. "Hades. Tell me when hebgets"
"I will."

The warlord left quickly then. She went through dlaenp, talking to her men about
Darphus.

~Fk Kk

Xena sighed as she walked into her tent. None ofe® knew where Darphus went
or wouldn't tell. As soon as the warlord came imo tent, she found her slave



mumbling. Slowly Xena walked up to her to listerthie words.
"Please no Darphus."”
The warlord reached to Gabrielle's shoulders. "Com&abrielle, wake up."

Immediately the younger woman shot up from the b&t. gods." She closed her
eyes as a few tears came down her cheeks.

Xena pulled the other woman into her arms. "HeyaKay." Gabrielle stayed in her
arms till her crying settled down. She then pubbegk. "Gabrielle... if you need to
talk about what happen. | know... | know what yogioeng through." She took a deep
breath. "l was raped when | was younger."

Gabrielle stared up into this other woman's eyemeébody she'd been told that's
killed hundreds of people with Ares on her side. $@mme reason, Gabrielle just
couldn't... couldn't see it anymore. For some red&ssranger and hatred was gone.
"Thanks Xena."

The Warrior Princess smiled. "Sure." She then selddabrielle and stood up. Xena
walked over to her desk and pulled out her chhg,sat down and faced the slave.
"Darphus left."

The peasant furrowed her brows and rolled to Iyt tio look to the other woman.
"Where?"

"I don't know."
"Nobody knows?"

Xena shook her head. "No." But she knew the tiilhher men knew where Darphus
went. It was only a matter of time before he re¢drto challenge her. She just hoped
she could stop him. Stop him for Gabrielle's sdkeloesn't matter, I'll take care of
him when he returns.”

Gabrielle nodded. "I know." She ran her right hémdugh her hair. Looking back to
Xena she furrowed her brows. "Xena, why... why ane gwtecting me?"

The warlord looked away. "Normally I'd lie and tedlu you're my property so | have
to." She looked back to Gabrielle. "But | can'trede."

The peasant nodded, she looked away. "I'm sorry."
"For what?"

The younger woman bitterly laughed. "I think sitige came I've totally screwed up
your system."

Xena nodded. "Well | won't lie and say you havéihe warlord stood. "It was
bound to happen by somebody." She walked overatddlad and sat down on it to face
Gabrielle. "But enough of that. So what do you fie eating?"

Gabrielle arched an eyebrow. "You're kidding right?

The warlord grinned. "No. | know you're hungry."



"How you know that?"

"l just do Gabrielle." The warlord stood up. "Wlyau want? | can't promise it'll be
good."

"Anything | guess."

"You think you can hold it down?"

Gabrielle sighed. "I'll try."

"Good." Xena walked over to the tent flap and left.

Within a quarter of a candlemark, Xena returnea'@&hrought a tray of food. The
chefs had specially made it for Gabrielle, knowivitat she liked. The three cooks
had heard one too many times of her favorite foods.

"I'm going to put a limit on how much you're allodvi® talk to those cooks."

The small woman chuckled as she munched on a seindi@orry, its just... | love
cooking."

"So I've noticed. My dinners have gone from beikgyoto excellent."
The peasant smiled. "Really?"

"Really." Xena reached forward and lifted a redlapgphe started to eat it. She sat
back in her chair.

"Xena?"

"Mmm?"

"What's going to happen to Darphus?"

The warlord took a bite from her apple, chewetient swallowed. "l told you."
Gabrielle stopped eating for a moment. "You'regwng to kill him."

"Well maybe I'll beat him to near death first tHeth him."

The small woman stared into Xena's eyes. "Xena-"

"Don't even question me Gabrielle.”

Gabrielle dropped her eyes. "l won't." She sigheditaied to continue eating.
"Gabrielle?"

The peasant looked up. "Why you so contended fore® from killing him anyway?"

"I don't know." Gabrielle looked down to the flatven back up to Xena. "Maybe
because | felt as if | deserved it."

Silence.

Xena stood up from her chair at her desk, applgoften about. She walked over to



Gabrielle and bent down to one knee. She'd heaskthiome words before but they'd
came from her own lips so long ago. "You didn'tyékKa

"Xena-"

"No Gabirielle, listen to me alright?" The peasardded a little and she went on. "I
said the same gods' be damned thing. But | leagqoadkly that nobody deserves to be
raped. Something like that... it destroys peopledgoeople.” She paused. "l just pray
it doesn't do it to you."

The small female closed her eyes and found hersetfg hard. Xena then got up into
the bed and pulled the other woman in. She hadategt her for some reason. There
is a reason and she'd find out, Xena knew that.

Gabrielle stayed huddled in the warlord's armspthlg place she'd ever felt
protected. She cried for numerous reasons. She avier yes, the rape. She cried
about her father's death and her sister's, Likeshd As the tears escaped so did her
anger and bitterness. She had to let go and letitoagain. Let love protect her and
guide her again. Gabrielle had missed that. Thiengsss just wasn't her, just didn't
satisfy her soul.

She cried over those things but also because siveskshe just fell in-love with this
warlord. Gabrielle couldn't hate her any longer fingint the love for this woman. But
then she cried more so because she knew that Xesavarlord, doesn't feel the
same. She just figured Xena was protecting hertas warlord was holding herself
responsible for Gabrielle.

But the pair stayed like that, Gabrielle protedtethe warlord's embrace for the
afternoon. By nightfall they both felt tired frorfnet emotions. Yes, Xena was tired
from emotions. Her own past from her rape bubhbbetthé surface. She'd never
confronted it till now and that had made her cryval. She also thought she felt this
young woman's emotions with the rape and cried t&th

The warlord looked down to see the smaller woméeas She carefully then placed
Gabrielle into the bed and under the covers. Xeoeeaah out of the bed and undressed
out of her armor, boots, and jewelry. She staydtemleathers and placed her
weapons near the bed within a quick turn's grasp.

She then crawled into the bed beside Gabrielleifiieher hands under her head, her
eyes stared up at the tent's top. Her thoughtsheoko every corner of her mind. As
she kept thinking, her thoughts went faster and thered her out. She felt asleep
next to the smaller woman.

~F ok Kk

She woke up at feeling the other woman toss amditeside her. A scream of pain
then erupted from Gabrielle's lips. Xena sat upraadhed for the other woman's
shoulders. "Wake up Gabrielle, it's a dream. Comé o

The small woman woke up and stared up at Xenawdléreathing heavy. "Xena?"
"Yeah."

Gabrielle closed her eyes and tried to calm dovae. t8en began to cry. "l can't even



sleep.”

The warlord released the peasant's shoulders. g &gok down on the bed, she
sighed. She couldn't believe she was about toido"thome here." Xena reached to
Gabrielle's sides and pulled her in.

The younger woman went with it and snuggled heklato Xena's body. She then
felt the warlord wrap her arms around her cheshri@be felt protected and safe
again. "Thanks Xena."

"Mmm. Go to sleep.” The Warrior Princess's wallskbap.

Gabrielle chuckled. "Right." She closed her eylesy still stung. But she felt safe,
which's all she needed. And she quickly found aubightmares came to her as she
went back to sleep in the warlord's arms.

~*Part 9*~

The following morning came. Xena had gotten oubed first, the smaller woman
still slept. The warlord had quickly dressed and yust clipping her sword and
sheath on when Gabrielle stirred.

"You leaving?"

The Warrior Princess turned around to look at themowoman. "Yes."

Gabrielle nodded she got up from the bed. "I thibktter get up."

Xena nodded. "l want you to stay with me today. Yieed to be careful alright?"

Gabrielle looked up. "Yeah | know." She then smgdldtle. "Thanks for everything
Xena."

The warlord snorted. "The least | could do aftgot you into this mess."
The peasant dropped her head, she knew she'dighen r

Xena stared at the smaller woman, that's thedivetd ever seen Gabrielle lower her
head. She stepped up to Gabrielle. Her right hasgnt wnder the smaller female's
chin. She lifted Gabrielle's face. "l didn't mehattas it sounded."

Gabrielle closed her eyes as she felt the warm bamek to her cheek. Her eyes
opened again. "Thank you."

The older woman smiled warmly. They both have tbges locked. Gabrielle knew
something was about to happen. But what? She wasally sure of that yet.

And well Xena never felt such a stronger pull tleger. Instead of stopping that pull
or ignoring it, she followed it. She felt a deegdédo follow it. Leaning down, she
saw Gabrielle close her eyes and so she finisteedittance. Their lips met and a
blaze of warmth went shooting through both of tleemen.

The kiss started light. Xena giving the other woraarhance to pull away but she
never did. Gabrielle actually reached up with hgitrhand to the back of the
warlord's head. She forced the kiss to go stroridey both then slowly pulled away



from the kiss and opened their eyes slowly.

Xena just stared at this younger woman for a mongimt shook her head and
stepped back.

"Xena?" Gabrielle took a step closer to the watrlord
"Don't Gabrielle. Just don't alright?"
"Xena?"

The warlord straightened her back out. "I'm a warknd that's all there is to it
Gabrielle." She then walked pass the peasant ttetidlap. "Follow me."

Gabrielle closed her eyd3idn't that feel so right to you Xen&dr a second she
decided whether to yell or cry. But no, she opdm&deyes again and they were
deathly cold. She walked up to Xena. "Then move."

The Warrior Princess saw how hollow and cold thereerald eyes are. They weren't
even emerald, more like a deep forest green. Seyned around and walked out of
the tent and Gabrielle followed.

They walked out into the morning. Gabrielle wallkeshind and Xena ahead. Oh such
a bad positioning.

For Gabrielle felt somebody come up behind heroBe$he could react, a sword was
at her neck while an arm wrapped around her waist.

"Xena?"

The warlord whirled around with her hands up anddwoely tense. Her eyes were
wide at the scene before her.

"So nice of you to decided to join the army todanA."
Xena glared at the warrior. "Darphus, so nice af @return to my army."

Darphus laughed. "Your army?" He grinned and noddgedhead. Warriors all came
around the corners and circled around Darphus &amaXGelidus came up to
Darphus side. "This is my army. Yes my army Xenau'¥e the one who's stepping
down, and you'll leave the only way a warrior caani."

The warlord narrowed her eyes. "The gauntlet?"@mmned. "Fine."

Darphus smirk. "Glad you agree. And | don't thikiYf mind if..." He looked down
at Gabirielle. "If she becomesy slavenow." He looked back up and laughed.

Xena felt her anger go to height that it hadn'thbieeyears. But she saved it for right
time and the right place.

Darphus grinned and looked to his warriors. "Tak&e"h

Five warriors grabbed Xena and took her weaponsy iien began to strip the armor
off her, then the leathers. The only thing Xenadtm was her black tunic and her
arm bracelet on her right arm. The five warriorkitteer while the rest of Darphus's



warriors all lined up into two different lines.

Then there was the sound of drums beating. Xerketbto Darphus and narrowed
her eyes.

Darphus laughed. "Good luck, you'll need it."

The warlord smirked. "I make my own luck." Her bleyes then lower to Gabrielle in
his arms.

The peasant looked to Xena with worried eyes. Xein&ed and smiled reassuringly
to her.

That's when Gabrielle jerked against Darphus, gtiig. "No!"
"Don't bitch." Darphus pressed the blade againstri@le's neck. "l will kill you."

The young woman stopped struggling and closed yes. &he opened them again to
looked at Xena, her eyes warm.

Gelidus was next to Xena, he pushed her towardsténeof the middle of the two
lines. Xena took a deep breath and started wallkavgn the between the two lines.
No warrior at first shifted. Then she came to ffta fvarriors, they struck out on her.

The warlord went down with the blow but she keptving. Her body felt blow after
blow. She gritted her teeth and kept going. Shetbashe had a reason to live. Xena
then felt a strong blow to her back and she fetheoground.

Reaching deep inside, she sprung up and fought Backe warriors went to the
ground others back off. She kept moving, her ressefading. She could see the end,
almost there. Xena kept moving as more warriorgc&tat her. She couldn't fight
back and fell to the ground again, her right hanetched out to the end of the
gauntlet path.

A hard blow came down over her head. She suckadneath as she closed her eyes.
Her head spun as her body went limp. The warrilbtsegian to walk away, mumbling
to themselves. But it wasn't finished. Xena opdmadeyes again and sucked in a
deep breath. She stood up slowly and looked tdefftesit Darphus and his watrriors.
"I'm not that easy."

All the warrior's spun around, wide eye.

Darphus growled. "Kill her!"

One warrior called out. "But, she made it through."
Darphus glared at Xena. "Good for her. Now, fintsh

"She fought by the rules. | won't cross that lin&l"the warriors nodded in
agreement.

Darphus looked to Xena with a grin "Enjoy your exXil

The warlord spit at the ground and looked up topbas. "I'll see you soon." She
smirked. Then her eyes lowered to Gabrielle. Theldd eyes and the warlord tried



her hardest to look strong for Gabrielle. She tiuened on her heals and began to
walk out of the camp.

Darphus laughed as he looked down at Gabrielle.

~F kK

Xena took another step quietly, she bent down @&edqal through the brush, her eyes
narrowed. Looking into the dark camp, she saw Dagjsitent straight ahead. There
were two warriors walking through the camp. Shamgd as she saw Darphus come
out of his tent and towards two of his warriorse3ten heard Darphus talk to them.

"Keep an eye out you two. Xena won't stray tod' faarphus then walked pass his
warriors and headed to the dinner hut.

The warlord grinned, she then stood up and cayefugint through the woods towards
Darphus's tent. She came to the back of her tentight hand went up to her breast.
"Glad they didn't check everywhere." Xena removedtreast dagger and began to
cut the tent open. As soon as she had it cut enahghbent down and went in.

Gabrielle had heard the sound of somebody cuttiadent. She couldn't see who it
was nor ask for that matter. She had her backaavtiere the sound came from, her
mouth gagged and she was bound to the post iretiitercof the tent. Yet she knew
who it was by that special warmth that filled her.

The warlord saw the peasant sitting on the grobadnd and gagged. Her eyes
narrowed and she bent down to Gabrielle's handsc8ththe ropes and came around
to the front, bending down to one knee.

Gabrielle brought her hands forward to rub her tsriXena removed the gag and then
smiled. "You okay?"

The small woman nodded. "Yes." She then quicklpéeaforward to hug Xena.
"Gods."

Xena chuckled. "No, I'm not a god."

The younger woman pulled back and grinned. "Fun8ii¢ then heard somebody
come near the tent, she tensed.

The warlord had heard it earlier. Xena sprung upetofeet and whirled around.
An old man stepped into the tent and saw what wagygn, he raised his hands.
Gabrielle smiled. "Lux." She sprung to her feet amdped into the cook's arms.

He hugged her back tightly. "Be quiet little on€liey released each other and Lux to
the warlord. He saw all the cuts and bruises orbbdy. "I heard what they did
Xena."

The peasant took a step back to stand beside Xatm.d you come Lux? If Darphus
found you here."

The cook grinned ."Relax little one. Darphus wbe'there for awhile, he's eating
something that won't... quite agree with his stormach.



Gabrielle chuckled, she then saw Xena moving tgpbas's table. Xena grabbed the
map off the table and began to roll it up.

Lux looked to the warlord. "Xena?" She looked ujtia. "Argo is just outside in the
woods. She's saddled up, stock with food and yaapaens are on her. | couldn't' get
your armor or leathers though."

The warlord smiled. "Thank you Lux."

He nodded. "Anytime." He then looked to Xena anti@de. "You both better get
out of here though."

Gabrielle smiled. "Thanks Lux. Be careful.”

The cook nodded. "You too little one." He lookedtapXena. "Good luck Xena."
Xena grinned. "No worries." She then looked dowGabrielle. "We need to go."
Gabrielle looked up and nodded, she looked bathka@ook "Bye Lux."

"Bye little one." He stepped back to the tent #aqol watched Gabrielle go through the
cut in the tent.

Xena then was about to step through, she lookekltoaoux. "Thanks again Lux,
watch your back." She then left.

Once outside of the tent, Xena looked to GabriéB¢ay low and in the dark spots.
Most important, stay close to me. Got me?"

Gabrielle nodded. "Right."

The warlord nodded and started to walk throughatbeds, Gabrielle followed
behind. They weaved through the woods away and/#énerd soon found her mare
close by. The reins were tied to a tree, her s\wadichakram hanging off the saddle.

Xena grinned and came up to her mare. "Hey girl."
The horse nickered.

"lts good to see you too." She patted the horgek then untied the reins. Looking
ahead she spotted a road, she lead Argo up todde Gabrielle walked beside.

Xena then lifted her sword and placed it in hedsadlong with her map. Her
chakram she placed around her saddle horn incaseestiled it. She then sprung up
into the saddle and looked down the Gabrielle withile. "Come here." She held her
hand down.

Gabrielle took the offer hand and felt herself ledulp into the saddle behind Xena.
"Wrap your arms around my waist."
"Right." The peasant did as she was told, armslyigirapped around the warlord.

"But not so tight that | can't breath."



Gabrielle chuckled and loosened her hold. "Sorry."

"It's okay." Xena then kicked her mare in the sided they began to go at a canter
down the road in the early night.

"Xena?"
"Yeah?"
"Where we going?"

Xena grinned. "I need a new outfit and some plagtime.” She tightened her hands
on the reins. "We're only going to ride for a camdiérk to get some distance from the
army. Then we'll stop."

The smaller woman nodded her head. She held onasgbhe dropped her head
against the warlord's back.

And they only did ride for a candlemark. Xena hatlgd Argo off the rode and into
an open area. She hopped off the mare then helpkedeBe down.

"I'm never riding that horse again.”" The small f&stretched her legs. "That was
horrible.”

Xena chuckled. "You're just saddle sore."”
"To say the least.”

The warlord began to untack her mare. "You'll Ine fiomorrow." She carried the
saddlebags over to a log, propping it up agaireseth'Stay here. I'm going to get
some firewood."

Gabrielle nodded and watched the warlord disapipéathe dark woods. Within a
minute or two Xena came back with an arm load obdyshe dropped it on the
ground and began to make a fire. It came to lifieldy The peasant had watched the
entire time, she shifted to sit on the log.

Xena though went to the saddlebags, she begaokdhoough it. She pulled out
some food then the map again. Then she took tseafudt bedrolls off the saddlebag,
she tossed them near the fire. The warlord liffedhe food and handed it to
Gabrielle. "You need to eat."

The young woman arched an eyebrow. "Is that anr®@tde

The warlord looked up with a grin. "Yeah." She timoved to sit down on the log,
she still wore only her black tunic. The map wasolled and Xena looked at it.

Gabrielle lifted up a trail bar to hand to Xenaot¥need to eat too."
The warlord looked to the other woman with an adolgebrow. "Is that a concern?"
"Yeah."

Xena grinned and took the trail bar. She ate ghesstudied the map.



"Xena?"
"Mmm?"
"Where are we going anyway?"

The warlord lifted the map and placed it closeGabrielle. "Okay we're right about
here." Xena pointed to a spot south of Cirra. "Wedto get here." Her finger
traveled south and stopped in a place in the mididi® where but the closes town is
Poteidaia.

"Why are we going near Poteidaia?"

Xena looked up. "There's a cave near there. | kg supplies there. | need leathers
and armor."

Gabrielle looked up from the spot. "Is that it?"

The warlord nodded. "Pretty much." She sighed. W,a¢hen we get there I'll take
you to Poteidaia."

"No." Gabrielle had her eyes locked with Xena'sldh't belong there Xena."
"Gabrielle you don't belong with me."

"Hold on." The peasant took a deep breath. "Aresaying I'm free?"

The warlord thought, she then nodded. "Yes."

"Then | can decide for myself where | want to gédbrielle stared hard into the
warlord's eyes.

"Gabrielle-"
"Don't Xena... | know the speech you're going to gne"

The warlord sighed, she looked away. "You'd ragitay with somebody who killed
your father and sister then go home?" She lookel tzaGabrielle. She'd hoped those
harsh words would jar Gabrielle enough to makewsert to leave.

"I'm not staying with the person that killed mytfat and sister.” The peasant paused.
"Because you're no longer the same Xena."

Xena narrowed her eyes some. "How can you be saipei€lie?"

"Because | wouldn't be here right now." She toaleep breath. "You know I'm right
Xena." She looked way then back to the warlord.niee the cycle of hatred has to
end and the only way to end it is through love famdiveness."

Xena closed her eyes and looked away. "l can'bdeething like that."
"Xena, yes you can. | know you can."
The warlord looked back to Gabrielle quickly. "Nedause | am darkness Gabrielle.”

"Because this world needs somebody like you Gadrisbmebody with so much



hope, love and light.L.ux's words came back to Gabrielle's mind. "If yook at it
that way Xena, then I'm your counterpart.” Gabeiétiok a deep breath as she took a
huge step. "l am light and I've just touched you."

Xena stood up quickly, the map rolling up into hands. She walked to the other side
of the fire and stared into the woods.

The peasant stared at the warlord. She sighedtaad sp. She need to give Xena
space now. Slowly she walked up to Xena, her iigimd falling to the taller woman's
closes shoulder. "Xena?"

The warlord turned around to face Gabrielle. "Rdeden't Gabrielle." Her blue eyes
showed few walls then normal, her vulnerable skaméng.

Gabrielle nodded. "l won't." She paused. "Let nke teare of your wounds."

Xena just stared for a moment. Which wounds? Thernrsalized which one's
Gabrielle was referring to. "Yeah."

The small woman smiled. "Thank you." She then walxack over to the log with the
older woman.

They both sat down and Gabrielle looked throughstmtllebag, she pulled out a
medical kit. Gabrielle then looked back up with #adve in one hand. She then began
to carefully apply it to the warlord's wounds.

Once she'd done that, the pair decided to go toTis®l/'d have to get up early. So
Xena rolled the bedrolls out and the furs. Galwietbwled into one and Xena went
into the other after placing her weapons near Herse

The younger woman looked to the warlord. "Xena?"
"Mmm?"

"Goodnight."

Xena smiled. "Night Gabrielle."

Gabrielle smiled and stayed on her back staringtupe stars. She badly wanted to
roll to her right into the other woman's arms. Blaé knew best not to.

"Gabrielle?"
"Yeah?" She turned her head to look at the warlord.
Xena grinned. "Come here."

Gabrielle smiled warmly. "You're good." She roltecher right and placed her head
under the other woman's chin.

Xena kept her arms tightly wrapped around Gabriéllienow, | have many skills." A
response to earlier.

The peasant chuckled and lifted her head. "That'tma."



"Not really.” The warlord then closed her eyes. 'tGaleep huh?"

"Right, goodnight.” Gabrielle dug her head backeamxXena's chin and closed her
eyes.

"Sleep well Gabrielle."

They both soon found themselves asleep with notmgtes. The next day would
come fast with nothing but traveling.

Part 2
Section 2
~*Part 10*~

They'd been riding for candlemarks on end. Oh dnmie Gabrielle was hating riding.
She never thought it was possible to get her leigssbre. But then again she never
thought it would be so nice to be able to havedners wrapped around this warlord
for practically all day. That just perfectly made for it.

The pair had risen early in the morning, well Xeihanyway. The warlord had
prepared to leave then woke up Gabrielle, the spealsant grumbling about it. For
the first candlemark, maybe less, Gabrielle walkésha wanted her to let the
stiffness leave and make sure Gabrielle's leg raadobsened up. Once that had
happened, Gabrielle was up on the high mare. Aightly wrapped around Xena and
the warhorse going at a full gallop heading south.

As they flew down the south road, so did their tifas. Xena had never thought so
much about her emotions nor her future. She'd nieerght so much about
somebody else other then herself. Her thoughtssmraround Gabrielle and her
relationship with this young woman.

Gabrielle though, she was trying to figure out wétad'd do with herself. She knew
she didn't want to go back to Poteidaia. Yet tiagelvith a warlord was a bit...
different. Though she couldn't turn her back onwag she felt for Xena. And she
knew the warlord actually felt the samething ardhdicare to admit to that. Gabrielle
could easily understand that.

Xena, a warlord for some fifteen odd years, no kgmio close relationships, no love,
and a life revolving around nothing but conqueringing alone, blood, and revenge.
Yeah, Gabrielle knew why it would be a little hdod Xena to totally shift from one
aspect of life to another. It doesn't happen ovgintn

At the same time, Gabriele knew she could get thonrd to shift to another side.
Well maybe not shift but... at least meet her halfiwiyat is the answer. Gabrielle
needed to walk towards Xena and Xena towards GkbriMeet in the midst and
become one. Only thing is.

How is she going to do it?

By late afternoon they slowed down, much to Gale'etelief. Xena pulled Argo off
the road and into the woods. She began to seaedréa, looking for something.



Then she tried to stand in the stirrups. "l neestamd Gabrielle."
"Right." Gabrielle released the other woman's waist

Xena stood up in the stirrups and searched ardithreh she spotted something
familiar, rather familiar. She saw a tree with géknot in its trunk that she'd made a
mental note of from so long ago. So she sat baakdo the saddle. "We're almost
there."

The peasant nodded. "Thank the gods."

The warlord chuckled. "Let's get on the ground.& 8bpped off the mare then turned
around with her hands up. She easily helped thdesmaoman down.

The pair then walked through the woods and wewtutdiin brush. Then directly ahead
a dark mouth appeared before them.

Xena grinned. "Bingo." She turned to the smallemaa. "Stay here with Argo."
Gabrielle huffed. "I've been minimize to a horsdakar."

The warlord laughed. "Funny." She then walked th®cave and closed her eyes. She
let her memory take control as she mentally pictihe way she left the cave last

time. It came to her quickly. Xena walked overhe tavern wall and felt around and
found a torch. She bent down to one-knee andvietflint stones on the ground.

Xena cracked them together over the torch andhiec life. Lifting the torch out of

its home, the warlord lit all the other torches.

Xena then came out of the cave and walked to Gabrielelp me get Argo's tack
off."

Gabrielle grumbled. "And a tack holder."

The warlord arched an eyebrow as she started &xkitier mare.
Argo though, well she looked back to Gabrielle arakered.
"No | don't like horses. Well at least tall ones."

The mare snorted at Gabrielle and turned her haekl forward.

Xena lifted her saddlebags and gave them to Géhriehe then walked to Argo's
front to remove the face tack. "You have to beguatwith things that annoy you."

"Xena, | never said she annoyed me. Argo and Igtest't getting along."
The warlord looked back to Gabrielle. "l wasn'kitady to you."
Gabrielle's eyes narrowed. "Oh that is so funnyaxéen

"Wasn't trying to be." The warlord shrugged herdters and handed the face tack to
Gabrielle. Xena then lifted the saddle off the rsaback. She then patted Argo on the
rump. "There you go girl."

The two women then began to walk to the cave.



"Maybe she just doesn't like the way | talk abaert. h like she's a person.”

The Warrior Princess chuckled at Gabrielle's wothbaybe that's it."

In the background both woman heard Argo nicker Ipadd stamp her feet.
"Guess s0." Gabrielle walked first into the cavd aarefully placed the stuff down.

Xena also put the saddle down beside the saddlelmabgface tack. She then looked
to Gabrielle. "Come on."

The older woman grabbed a lit torch and walked haitckthe cave with Gabrielle
following. They came to the end of the cave andetlom the ground were three
locked chests. Xena turned to Gabrielle. "Hold.this

The peasant nodded and took the torch. "You h&ey éor those chests?"

The warlord grinned. "Yeah, a special one." Shehred up between her breasts to
pull out her dagger.

"Xena, like your breasts aren't dangerous enough.”
The Warrior Princess arched an eyebrow.
"It was joke Xena, you can laugh.”

Xena sighed and turned to the chests. "Is this Wet for making you ride Argo all
day?" She placed the dagger's tip into the cehtests padlock

The smaller woman chuckled. "Yup. Be glad it's @énad not my temper."

The warlord looked up as the padlock fell to theugd. "You have a bad temper?"
Xena then shifted to the chest to her right.

"Definitely."

"You don't strike me to be the one with a tempE¥eha jerk at the works in the
padlock and it fell to the ground. She moved tolds¢ chest.

"Well..." Gabrielle paused, she mined as well go vtithYou don't strike me as the
one with a soft side."

The Warrior Princess stopped picking at the lodle Boked up to Gabrielle. "Good
point." She went back to the padlock and craclpéro "Come here." Xena began to
lift the chest's top as she slipped the dagger batkeen her breasts.

The smaller woman stepped up beside Xena and peer€de warlord lifted a white
cloth from the top and brown leathers appeared nined¢h. Xena reached down
inside and pulled out the top set. They definitegre meant for a female.

"Let me see the torch."
Gabirielle nodded and handed the torch.

Xena took it and turned around to the cave wagkto it up in between two rocks.
She turned back around with the leathers stilkin.dLook in that middle chest, there



should be armor in there."

The peasant nodded as she went into the chest Xdiila began to put the leathers
on. "There's a lot of armor Xena."

"Look for brass breastplates, armbands, and gdaritehe pulled the leather straps
over her shoulders as she spoke. Her left handngpap to her right arm to remove
the silver arm bracelet.

"Got them." Gabrielle lifted out first the breasti{ds and handed that to Xena.

The warlord took it and began to hook the brasadiptates on. Gabrielle took note
of the leathers, there is no gold trim on the gbantt like the warlord uniform had.

And right at Xena's waist was a small brass svadigh. The breastplate was made of
brass as well and was also in a swirl design withulder covers. Gabrielle turned
back to the chest and pulled out the gauntletsaamtbands, she gave them to the
warlord. And Xena put them on quickly.

"I'm missing something." The tall woman steppedaithe chest and looked in. She
removed a set of brass kneepads. She moved t& amddoegan to attach them to her
boots. Turning to Gabrielle, Xena stood in waitjadgement.

"I like it." Gabrielle took a step back. "Its difent.” She stared at the warlord in the
brass armor with the firelight from the torch retiag off the armor.

"Good or bad?"

"Definitely good." Gabrielle looked up with a smil8ut it gives you a different...
air."

"Like what?"

A shrug of the shoulders. "l don't know Xena." $haesed. "You don't look like a
warlord without all the flashy gold and jewels iouwy hair."

The warlord crossed her arms against her chestat\Whok like then?"

"Uh... a warrior more then a warlord." The small wansaniled. "You look real
good." Then a grin. "And still intimidating."”

Xena grinned. "Good."
"What about your sword Xena?" Gabrielle had hemsréurrowed.

"I need a new one." She turned to the far righsthgth the weapons. She lifted out a
sword in a leather sheath. "This one was handectaltad it special made."

Gabrielle took a step closer and look at it. "Elthat blue gem at the hilt. Matches
your eyes."

The warlord huffed. She then clipped the sword enldack at an angel, the hilt at her
right shoulder.

"What we do now Xena?"

Xena looked down to the entrance of the cave, & g&dting gray out. "We stay here.



It's going to rain."

Gabrielle looked in the same direction and saw Havk it was getting, "Great. | hate
rain." She looked to the other woman, but Xena'tlidoked to her. That's when she
knew something was wrong, Xena hadn't looked hénareye all day.

"Come on." The warlord stared walking and Gabrileowed behind. They came
near the mouth and Xena looked to the smaller wori&tay here, I'm going to go get
some firewood."

Gabrielle nodded, watched her go, and then shdosat with her back against the
cave wall. She could feel her reserves slippingyaBae'd been on the move since
she'd left Poteidaia.

Xena though came back with two armloads of woo@'dsmade the fire and then
looked up to Gabrielle across the way. She sawtired Gabrielle was and so she
walked to the saddlebags and lifted up a bedrallfan She laid them out on the
ground and looked to the peasant. "Lay down huh?"

The younger woman smiled. "Thanks." She came aweitaad down on the bedroll
while Xena put the fur over her for warmth.

"I'll wake you up for dinner." The warlord was aboo shift.

"Hold it." Xena stopped with a raised eyebrow. & a sneaky suspicion you might
burn the food."

Xena grinned. "Good suspicion. I'll wake you up wités half cooked."”
"Good. Thanks Xena."

"Uh huh." The warlord left the cave in search addoShe'd return in a half of a
candlemark with four skewered quails. They weregdibover the fire to be cook.
Xena then sat on the cave floor resting her baekiaga rock. She stared at the
sleeping woman.

Xena didn't know what to do. It was that bad amdpde. She felt two sided right now.
One side wanted to go back to Cirra, kill Darphake the army again, and continue
with her conquering. The other side wanted to spachity with Gabrielle.

In the end she felt like spending eternity with Gealke was out of the question. One
because she's a warlord, two Gabrielle is young) tlaree she's hurt Gabrielle and
only do it more. So that left her to go after henyaand take them again. But why
does that seem not appealing at all? It sure use to

The biggest thing that stuck out is the fact sheteat Gabrielle physically and
emotionally. She didn't like that nor could sheldwth the fact that she might be
attached to this younger woman. Xena had surviveldes own for years on end now.
The idea of living because of one person didnttesetet at the same time it felt right
to her.

It was just a bunch of confusion for the warlord.sbe went with what she knows
best fighting, blood, and vengeance. She doesaiw kave, can't handle it. Or does
she, can she? Xena would stay as the warlord, glst'lave to forget about



Gabrielle, block her out. Remember only the angerfaatred, the darkness. That's
who she is. Right?

She'd have to take Gabrielle home and then goladtearmy. She had to forget these
past days. She had to but she didn't want to. #ime dvant to get rid of Gabrielle
either. Xena sat here and deep down had the langpstthat Gabrielle would
convince her otherwise. If she doesn't, well...

Xena shook her head to rid the musing, she lookeket quail. She leaned forward
and turned them to cook the other side. Standinghepwarlord walked over to
Gabrielle and bent down. "Gabrielle?" She shooksthall woman carefully.

Gabrielle groaned and rolled to her right to stgyento sky blue eyes. "Hey."
"Sleep well?"

"Mmm, a little." She then sat up. "What you'd fifod dinner?"

"Quail."

"Really?" Gabrielle looked to her left at the fitkere were four quail cooking.
"Haven't had quail in ages." She looked back toaxamd stood up. "I'll put some herb
on them." Gabrielle walked over to the saddlebafjfannd a pouch of basil, her
favorite. She went to the quail to sprinkle it otteem. As she did, she looked up to
the warlord to see her sitting and thinking.

After putting the herb on, Gabrielle placed it batkhe saddlebags. As she thought
about it, she'd never seen Xena think like thabtgefThat's when she knew Xena was
in a turmoil even more so since she felt her sténwdeirning for no reason.

She needed to relax the warlord, so she walkedtovéena and sat down. "You
think Argo will be alright out there if it rains?"

Xena looked to the small female. "Yeah, she likesrain."
Ironically, that's when it started to rain.

"Gods, you talk about the rain and it starts togeep" Gabrielle chuckled as she
looked out the mouth of the cave. She then lookedkena. "You like the rain?"

The warlord grinned. "Some."

Gabrielle arched an eyebrow. "I can see it now. Wete little stomping in the
puddles?"

Xena bit back a grin as she tried to look away.

"Uh huh." Gabrielle grinned. "Don't worry | usedo it."
"Really?" Xena looked to Gabrielle.

"Oh yeah, mom would get so angry at me too."

The warlord tried to do a mental image of a yourdpiizlle playing around in the rain
and mud puddles. She chuckled. "Mother would ggtyawith me too."



"Oh Xena that wasn't the half of it."
The older woman grinned. "Let me guess. You gat mud fights with your sister?"
"Oh gods yes." Gabrielle started to laugh. "Lilal &always had a lot of fun."

Xena looked away as she just remembered that iheaarmy that killed Gabrielle's
sister and her personal who killed her father.

Gabrielle had caught that. "Xena?"
"I'm sorry Gabrielle... about Lila and your father."

The peasant carefully reached to the warlord's &ena, its over with. I've forgiven
you for it."

"I know." Xena looked to Gabrielle again.

The smaller woman looked away, she lifted her legs dropped her chin on her
knees. "You want to know what's real horrible? B&re is glad you killed my
father."

"Why?" Xena was wide eye.

Gabrielle looked to the warlord then back to tme.fil think when | was about five,
Lila was... three. Dad got heavy into drinking and hbaen since then." She took a
deep breath. "Ever since then he's never beerathe.$

"That's the reason why?"

Gabrielle shook her head and looked to Xena. "Nayetimy temper from dad. When
he drank his temper took control and he had to itatet on somebody."

The warlord narrowed her eyes. "He didn't?"

"He did." Gabrielle closed her eyes then openenhtagain. "He'd try to take it out on
mom or Lila. But I'd always jump in to try and dein to take it out on me. | didn't
want to see them get hurt."

"I'm sorry Gabrielle."

The small woman shrugged her shoulders. "It happ&e sighed. "At least | don't
have to worry about him abusing mom." She smiletysat that. Gabrielle then stood
and walked over to the fire. She pulled the quiiiaod the pair went about the
dinner.

The dinner went by fast, they'd eaten both quait.tRe most part they were quiet as
they ate. Gabrielle was wondering what was goinggigpen tomorrow. To her and
with her relationship with the warlord. She'd fiodt in due time.

Xena stood up and walked over to the saddlebaggy@led out a whetstone and sat
back down. She went about sharpening her olderdsauad it also gave her time to
think. Gabrielle though stood at the entrance efdfive and watched the rain fall, her
body leaning against the cave's mouth. She couddl $he rain and the grass. It filled
her lungs and she liked it. Part of her wanteddad here with a scroll and quill and



write about it, but Hades if she could.

Gabrielle closed her eyes and just listened todhe It was so calming to listen to.
Then she picked up on the sound of Xena's swortjtskarpened. Her mind
combined them and it was so rhythmic that she Wwasitato fall asleep.

"Gabrielle?" The Warrior Princess got no respomsshe tried again as she stopped
sharpening. "Gabrielle?"

The peasant opened her eyes and looked to Xenah™e
"Get some sleep huh?"

Gabrielle nodded. "Yeah, I'm still tired." Sheeidk herself off the wall and walked
over to her bedroll, she crawled in and soon &e#lleep.

Xena went back to sharpening her sword for a quafta candlemark. She then
stopped and looked out the cave, she watched itifaltaHer eyes then drifted to
Gabrielle who slept quietly. Looking down to hed gword, she ran her thumb down
each side to find the blade sharpened. She ldioWwh on the ground with the
sharpening stone.

The warlord then walked to the mouth of the catie, ared at the rain. She then
took a deep breath and walked out into the raie. ddol rain slipped down her body
and it felt calming to Xena. She walked a wayshimfain till she found a large rock,
she stopped and sat on it. Ahead of her is aaihffut a hundred paces, she believed
she was over gazing over rolling hills. But wasnite with the darkness or rain.

Her mind soon took control of everything. Her mgsinnning crazy. She'd never felt
so frustrated with a situation before. She'd alwsd the answers and knew what she
wanted. But now things weren't that simple. And Badle hadn't mentioned anything
so that in turn only made Xena want to head tcanery.

She also is becoming angry with herself. She'd mead this problem before or any
others that she couldn't handle. Xena is becommggyaabout the fact she can't
decide. Then there was always that little voice tbial her to be strong and powerful.
It was nagging at her telling her she's weak nawefthing everything happen like it
has. It just came down to Xena is being driven wak of confusion, anger, and
madness.

A twig snapped and the warlord quickly turned atmsee Gabrielle. She sighed
and relaxed. "I thought you went to sleep."”

"Me too." Gabrielle walked up to Xena's side, shieas the rock with the warlord.
"But | woke up." She took a deep breath. "So is yoiur idea of liking the rain
'some'?"

Xena looked to the younger woman with a grin. "Y&&he then went serious.
"Needed alone time."

The peasant looked away. "Sorry."

Xena smiled a little. "It's alright.” She then weetious. "Don't get sick out here."



Gabrielle grinned. "I'll be fine, I'm use to th&éraemember?"

"Yeah." Xena glanced away.

"Xena?"

"Mmm?"

"Why haven't you looked me in the eyes today?" (@lbrtook a deep breath.
The warlord dropped her head. "Because."

"Because you're still thinking about taking me tidtdaia right?" The small woman
turned her gaze to Xena.

Xena looked up to Gabrielle and finally locked eyath her. "Yeah."

"Xena please don't send me back." She closed lesrtbgn opened them again. "
don't belong there. You have to know what I'm tadkabout."

"I do Gabrielle. | do." Xena turned her head awsyhy be with me Gabrielle? I'm a
warlord."

The younger woman stood up from the rock. She thewed to bend down to her
knees in front of Xena, her warm hands in the wdiddap. "Xena listen to me."
Xena looked to her and the peasant went on. "t daré who you are okay? You
could be... be a slave or the Queen of Egypt. | dmé Xena. What | care about is
you and us. | know | need to be with you."

Xena nodded a few times. "It isn't that easy forGadrielle.”

"I know Xena, trust me | know." The rain slid dowar face as she thought. "That's
why you give it a chance and try."

"Give what a chance Gabrielle? Us? A warlord rugraround with a girl? It wouldn't
work."

"How would you even know Xena?" Gabrielle's eyastetl to burn. "Xena what's
more important to you? Filling in the huge gap auiysoul or fighting for the rest of
your life?"

Xena looked away. "I don't know."

Gabrielle squeezed Xena's knee for a moment. "Whaso scared of Xena?" It was
a whisper.

"I'm scared of hurting you." A pause. "I'm scarédb@ing vulnerable Gabrielle."
That's when Xena stood up and walked over to a steeleaned against it. She ran
her right hand through her wet hair and leanedrag#éhe tree.

Gabrielle stood up and slowly walked up to Xenae Stood beside her for a moment
then quietly whispered. "And you don't think I'mased of the same things?"

Xena turned her head to look at the other womaa.s&red into Gabrielle's eyes.



Gabrielle so badly wanted to whisper three wordsciwwould change everything.
But she knew she couldn't be the one to utter thtemad to be Xena. It had to be the
person most afraid of being attached to anoth&ding another. Admitting that
another could control you in ways you never thoymggsible.

"Gabrielle?"
"Yeah?"
"Just why?"

"Why Xena?" Gabrielle crossed her arms againsthest. "There are so many why's
Xena, so many. But there is one that covers théandlyou know what it is."”

Xena stared into the Gabrielle's eyes. She coddhselove in them, see the respect,
the confidence, the past pain, the forgivenesdjdhe she could see Gabrielle. And
as she looked hardier, Xena saw that Gabriellalslwalf there.

"No because | am darkness Gabrielle."

"If you look at it that way Xena, then I'm your oterpart.” Gabrielle took a deep
breath as she took a huge step. "l am light angl jlsst touched you."

The scene flashed back for Xena as she stood tagnegsinto emerald eyebm your
counterpart.lt came back to Xena's mind again. Counterpartth@opart? Xena's
heart raced as everything hit her and she smiledesmly to Gabrielle.

Gabrielle knew. She smiled back just as warmlyhesssarted to cry some.

Xena took a step to Gabrielle, her body pressignat) Gabrielle's. She lowered her
head close to Gabrielle's as she brought her nigintl up to gentle caress the other
woman's cheek. "You're my soulmate."”

Gabrielle closed her eyes as the words washedhavelt seemed to lift a weight
from her shoulders. Such a large weight that shéike she was flying. Her eyes
opened again and she stared up into her soulnedgetsic blue eyes.

Xena bent down the rest of the way and gentle &ibse soulmate.

The rain kept falling and washed over them in thkkdess. Rain always has a way of
obscuring things, making people see things that ieemally don't. Not to mention
rain like this always seems to bring a new life aragh away past history of damage
to the earth.

Slowly Xena brought her head back up.

Gabrielle wrapped her arms tightly around Xenadeada did the same to Gabrielle.
Gabrielle dropped her head against her soulmdtest.c'Gods, | love you Xena."

Xena dropped her head on top of Gabrielle's hddolvé you too." She closed her
eyes after saying those words. She'd never said tieéore and she had to close her
eyes so she could remember. Remember the momewgtheng changed for her.

The soulmates stayed like that for a time. Theytbddow this was really and that
they found each other. That they found their ottadf. It was something they could



not take lightly too.

After a time the warlord opened her eyes. "We ghgol inside Gabrielle."
"Yeah your right." The small woman pulled away frber partner. "Xena?"
"Yeah?" The warlord still had her hands on the gmirwoman's sides.
"Take your time with this. I'll help you."

The warlord smiled. "I know, thank you." She leaf@advard and placed a kiss to
Gabrielle's forehead. "Come on."

The pair walked back to the cave and found thedfingost dying out. The Warrior
Princess had stoked it with wood again. It quicdyne back to life.

"This can't be good."

Xena looked up to her partner. "What's that?"

Gabrielle held out her arms. "The fact that mylcsodre wet."

"So are my leathers." The warlord grinned. "Wefitjhave to figure something out."

The smaller woman arched an eyebrow. "Like what?"

"Mmm, this is nice."

Xena chuckled. "l thought you might like the idea."

"Like it? Love it, we'll have to do it again sonmag."

"Oh?" The warlord tightened her arms more arounbri@be's waist.
"Definitely." Gabrielle dropped her head back agahrer soulmate's shoulder.

The pair are sitting on the cavern floor. Xena iegmagainst that rock again. But now
she had Gabrielle in her arms while having a fieraliem to keep warm. Near the
fire are their clothes drying for the night. Sottledt the soulmates completely nude.

"Xena?"

"Mmm?"

"How'd this happen again?" Gabrielle sighed. "I'tteamember."”
The warlord chuckled. "I don't know, it just did."

"Yeah, that's the best way to put it." She smiled eosed her eyes. "What we going
to do now?"

"I don't know... any thoughts?"
"I'm not sure myself. I'm still trying to grasp eything that happened tonight."

Xena nodded. "Same here." She sighed. "Maybe wadlarget about my army."



Gabrielle opened her eyes. "Xena we can't leavpiey, of all people, in charge of
an army."

The warlord sighed. "You're right." She shiftedditagainst the rock. "Maybe we'll
stop him then disperse the army." She chuckledtsught came to her.

"What?"
Xena grinned. "We could do the whole hero bit."

The smaller woman arched an eyebrow, she liftedhead to looked to her soulmate.
"Nnno." She shook her head.

"So you saying traveling Greece together fightiaidjwouldn't be... fun? Just you
and 1? Do a... Hercules thing." She almost laughdteabwn words.

"Wellll...." Gabrielle took a deep breath. "No... evieogly does that." She chuckled.
"I'm running out of options here Gabrielle."

"No no, wait." The small female dropped her heatklzgainst her partner's shoulder.
"Let's do something different.”

"Oh gods, | feel like your writing a story."
The younger woman chuckled. "Does it really matiena?"
The warlord thought. "No." She paused. "l just needave you."

"I know, that's the same for me." She took a deepth as her facial expression
brightened. "Oh | got an idea."”

Xena groaned. "What's that?"

Gabrielle lifted her head and looked to Xena. "Weld still do the whole conquering
bit thing but differently.” The warlord arched ayebrow. "Wait, it's crazy Xena. |
admit but it might just work."

"You're still not telling me the whole plan Gableet

"Right." She chuckled. "Okay so we stick with tle@aquering thing right? But make
your army... like an army of... good. You know, figlor the greater good. An army
of the greater good."

"Gabrielle?" Xena sighed. "Armies don't fight favagl."
Gabrielle grinned. "There's always a first Xena."
"Gabrielle that's crazy."

"I know, | know Xena." She took a deep breath. "Betiously, no joking." She
paused again. "We both know how much depressightifig, revenge, poverty, and
hatred are in this world. If we could conquerahign we could get rid of all those
things. Bring happiness to people.”



"The world Gabrielle?"

"Welll, maybe Greece at least." The small womahet "Xena, we both know that
Rome is going to come here soon and try to conquercAnd we both know when
Rome conquerors a new land they enslave the pémpdetime. Greece doesn't
belong to Rome, doesn't belong to somebody likes&de

The warlord's eyes narrowed at that name. "l knewviti come too."
Gabrielle arched an eyebrow. "You've met him."

"Yes." Xena looked from the fire to Gabrielle. "lgotime ago... I'll tell you
someday." The younger woman nodded to Xena anddhlerd grinned a little.
"Conquer Greece huh? That's a wild idea."”

"Come on Xena, we both know you could do it." Sharged now. "And want too."
The warlord chuckled. "Always have. The last tinteuly tried | almost died."
"How?"

Xena shrugged her shoulders. "l was at Cornithrap@mbitions and power lust got
a little to high and made me stupid. | lost thelbatgainst Cornith. If I'd conquered
them then all the other major city states wouldehfallen quickly."

"You could do it again. You're more experiencedsithen."

The Warrior Princess nodded a few times. "Yes amduld have the most important
thing with me." She reached up with her right hemtrush Gabrielle's bangs away.
"You." She leaned in to lightly kiss Gabrielleisdi

"Can we try it Xena?"
The warlord sighed. "We can. It'll be hard and ngnmall won't agree."

"I know Xena we'll have to sift through your memguie out the loyal ones from the
bad ones."

Xena nodded. "We will." She then grinned. "So hawdu propose we fight for good
anyway?"

Gabrielle sighed. "Treaties. And if say we did hawéake a town we do it without
killing, its possible. Then we could fight any waends we run into."

The warlord nodded again. "Interesting."

"l seem to be."

Xena chuckled. "You are." She smiled.
Gabrielle now leaned in to kiss her soulmate.
"Gabrielle?"

Slowly the small woman pulled back. "What's wrong?"



"Nothing." Xena smiled sadly. "l just don't wantuwjumping into anything.
Especially with what happened with Darphus.”

The younger woman looked away then back to hensatgl. "Since that's happened
Xena... | just feel... filthy and unsanitary."

Xena nodded. "I know, | felt like that all my lifBlever slept with anybody that I've
truly loved." Xena sighed. "Yeah | know."

Gabrielle smiled sadly then. "Then you'll know thatng with you would make me
feel pure again. It just all feels right."

The warlord smiled. "I do know that too." She kid€zabrielle lovingly. "Just tell me
if you need to stop."

"Don't count on me saying that." Gabrielle sucked breath as the other woman's
warm lips went to her neck. "Xena aren't I'm sujgptosgive you some cheesy line?"

Xena came back up to kiss her again, her handg timeldlank were coming up her
stomach. "Gabrielle don't." She said it betweerkiks.

"That would be... no fun.... Xena." She felt warm handme to her breasts. She
only moaned and felt Xena capture her lips agaigot one." Gabrielle started to
chuckle in the middle of the kiss. "Oh you turn amesexy babe."

Xena stopped kissing her soulmate and startedughl|aher head falling against
Gabrielle's neck. "You had too."

"Yup." She grinned then rubbed her cheek againsaXe"Need a good laugh before
everything gets serious."

The warlord lifted her head and grinned. "Glad gotiyour laugh."
"Me too." Gabrielle kissed her soulmate. "'Causdésaf | know what I'm doing."
"Don't worry." Xena then lowered her head to heris@ate's neck.

Gabrielle moaned again. "I'm not." She closed lgeseSoon she'd know what to do.
And then the soulmates would curl up into eachrigteems and let sleep take them.

~*Part 11*~

Xena slowly opened her eyes, she saw her smalinsdelsleeping on top of her, the
furs covering them. She smiled and lifted her hegalace a gentle kiss to the small
woman's forehead.

Gabrielle lifted her head and smiled. "Morning."
"Hey." The warlord took a deep breath. "How'd ytaep?"
"Really good. You must have."

Xena chuckled. "Definitely." Her right hand undee tfur idly ran up and down
Gabrielle's bare back. "We need to get up. We hdwe of traveling."



The younger woman dropped her head back down ooldee woman's chest. "Not
yet. Give it five minutes."

"Mmm, | can go along with that." Xena closed hezeggain, Gabrielle did the same.

They lay like that for a few minutes or more, dtidiving yet grasped everything. In
eleven days Xena went from being a warlord to asak puppy. Gabrielle went from
being a peasant to a slave then gaining knowleage éxperience to discover her
soulmate and become a lovesick puppy as well. Doéyliked the end result.

"Okay, that was five minutes we could have beesearido Cirra."
Gabrielle chuckled. "You're just not the one toetakthings are you?"
"Not when my army is in some stupid warrior's hahds

The smaller woman huffed. "Stupid isn't even tigtrdescription for Darphus." She
sighed. "I hate him."

Xena opened her eyes. "I'm glad I'm not Darphus."

The peasant lifted her head. "Got that right." hened. "He needs to be set
straight.”

"And he will as soon as | get there."
"Right." Gabrielle chuckled and rolled off her smaite.

They both stood up and got dressed in their noaddriothes. They ate breakfast then
Xena went outside of the cave, the rain had stogpetetime last night. She'd found
Argo and tacked her up. Gabrielle followed out sand was watching her soulmate
tack the mare up.

"Xena?"
"Mmm?" The warlord turned around from hooking taedlebags on.

"Last night, why were we able to sit there and tkbut our future like we were
debating on a card game? | mean earlier we bothk se@worried about our futures.”

Xena nodded, stood there thinking, her eyes fixethe ground. "Maybe because we
found each other.” She looked up to her partndrat$ our destiny, each other. The
future doesn't matter as much."”

Gabrielle nodded a few times. "Yeah, you're rigjdion't care what happens in our
future. Well some but just as long as I'm by yades

The warlord grinned. "The path doesn't matter Gdlleti Either way we'll both end up
together.”

"And last night we just crossed roads." The yoummgnan smiled. "We met halfway."

Xena shrugged. "Guess so." She smiled. "But let'geg our future together huh? I'm
in the mood for some conquering.”



Gabrielle laughed. "This is going to be an adventur

"Oh yeah, wouldn't have it any other way Gabriélldhe warlord then hopped up
onto her mare and looked down to Gabrielle, holdieghand down.

"I'm going to have to write about this one." Shekiber soulmate's hand and was
pulled up onto the warhorse. Gabrielle wrappedaness tightly around the warlord's
waist.

Xena grinned and walked Argo up to the road, sba #ick the mare into a gallop
heading north. She grinned for a lot of reasons!l$top Darphus, have her army
again, conquering, and all the while her soulmatiebe there right beside her. Right
there beside her accepting the dark side of hebseifa might just get her other
dream.

Greece.

But she knew she could only do it with Gabriellside her. She only wants to do it
with her soulmate beside her. Xena would protediri@he with everything. She
knew she'd die then if she doesn't protect her dthke. Xena had exactly every
intentions of protecting this one younger womarhvaihything and everything, right
down to her own soul.

~F ok Kk

The soulmates rode north to Cirra for most of thg, thut by afternoon they stopped.
Xena decided she wanted time to think about hersptace she returned to her army.
Not only that, but she wanted to figure Gabriatiithe army. Let Gabrielle figure
herself into the army as well. So that lead therstép not to far south of Cirra, about
three candlemarks away.

"I'll admit, I'm starting to get use to it." Gallewalked back into the center of the
camp with an armload of wood.

Xena grinned and bent down to one knee as hergratso bent down beside her
with the wood. The warlord took the wood and betgabuild the fire. "Good."

"Now if | can just get use to the high part."
The older woman looked to her right at Gabrielléhva grin. "Argo isn't that high."

"Yes she is Xena. She isn't to you 'cause youle Tle small woman grinned then
stood up.

The warlord shook her head and finished up makiedite pit, now she began to
light it.

"Xena | think I'm going to go down to the lake."
The Warrior Princess looked up to her soulmaterarttied. "Be there in a minute."”

Gabrielle smiled with a nod. She then walked dowthe lake, coming to the edge of
the water. With a sigh, she brought her arms tecowver her stomach. Her emerald
eyes stared out into the lake, watching the sigtegliand sparkle off the curves and
rolls of the water. The gentle wind carefully caiag the clear water.



Gabrielle's thoughts were light as the wind itsdir body relaxed like the water with
few ripples. Slowly she took a deep breath anthietair slowly release back out.
Then she felt it, that special warmth fill her baayd make her tingle. A very tall
familiar form came up behind her, which made Gdlerigrin.

Xena came right behind the other woman, her bodggang against Gabrielle's. Xena
gradually brought her hands forward to sensuailtiesiown her small soulmate's
arms to her hands, their fingers interlacing. Tlaelovd then pulling Gabrielle closer
as she lower her chin down on top of the youngenams head.

"What were you thinking about?"
The peasant sighed. "Just taking in the scenery."
"Peaceful."

"It really is." Gabrielle smiled and dropped heatidack against the warlord's throat.
Her emerald eyes then closed leisurely.

"Tired?"

The younger woman sighed. "A little." A brief sit@n "Xena?"
"Mmm?"

"Can you teach me how to fight?"

Xena's first response was her body stiffening Ughy?"

Gabrielle opened her eyes again. "Xena | neechto leow to defend myself." A sigh.
"And I'm not going to have you constantly on thekd@ut for me."

The warlord took a deep breath. "l don't like tthea of you killing."
"Xena I'm talking about fighting, not killing."

The older woman didn't respond right away instdadteok another deep breath and
slowly released it. "You see Gabrielle, when youeha weapon in your hands you're
more libel to get attacked then if you didn't hane."

"Okay. But what happens if it were you and | figigtithree men? | don't know how to
fight, two go after you and the third after me. @& nothing | can do. Either that
third person would hurt me, make me a hostageillank. Xena | don't want to be a
liability to you especially in an army.” She clodeet eyes then opened the again.
"Besides Xena, | feel like | need to protect myséiér... after Darphus.”

Xena quickly tighten her arms around the other fermtder sapphire eyes closed as
she tried to make a decision. She weighed thinggatlg, looked at the pro's and
con's. She sighed and opened her eyes again. HAbig I'll teach you the staff. No
sword."

The peasant smiled sadly. "Thank you. I'd feelesseln an army otherwise." She
chuckled then.

"You wouldn't be." The words came out seriously.



"I know." Gabrielle smiled a little. "Where am ligg to stand in your army?"
Xena grinned. "I've been thinking about that part.”

"And?"

"How's partner?"

The peasant blinked for a second, she repeatesdlaherd's question in her head.
"Partner? You mean as in accomplice? Working tageth

The taller female chuckled. "Accomplice, you maksound like we're about to rob a
tavern." A grin formed on her lips. "But yes, worgitogether."

"Xena | don't know the first thing about runningammy.”

The Warrior Princess still had her grin. "You vaton."

Gabrielle groaned. "l have a feeling | have my wauk out for myself."
Xena chuckled. "You'll be fine."

Now the only thing that could be heard was natw@'ses. The soulmates just
relaxing and letting time move without them.

"Xena?" It was a low whisper.
"Yeah?"

Gabrielle closed her eyes as she took in a shaathor"When... when did it happen
to you?" Her eyes opened again slowly.

Xena didn't answer at first, still figuring the gtien. Then it hit her what the it
meant. "l was young... | was around thirteen."

The smaller woman tightened her hold over the wdddands. "Who was it?"

Xena closed her eyes, she thought she'd neveldiggtabout her past. Nor did she
think she'd ever talk to anybody about the timédsheen raped at a young age.
Wouldn't talk about it so much so that she thowdietd buried it deep down. But then
again, she never really had. Her eyes slowly opagath as she answered. "He was a
friend of mine. Trusted him a lot before it happgfieena took a deep breath. "His
name was Brian and was also close to my oldesthérdt

"How'd it happen?" Gabrielle's voice was low. Tatkias if all of this was a secret
that need not be heard to the world.

The warlord closed her eyes as she spoke, the nesywame floating back. "His
parents weren't around one day, | can't remembgr 8d1he asked me to come over
to his house. Went up to his room..." Another deegattr. "Brian locked the door and
just went from there."

Gabrielle kept her eyes locked on the lake. She téplied still in a whisper.
"Darphus came up behind me before | went into taks' tent. Put a dagger to my
throat and dragged me off to his tent." She sighed and turned around in the older



woman's arms. She looked up to Xena. "I'm sorryaXen
Xena smiled sadly. "It happens.”

The younger woman nodded. "Yeah." She looked déwn back up. "Did your
family know?"

The warlord nodded. "They found out after it haggened. My younger brother,
Lyceus, swore to protect me with his life from them" Those words stung for Xena
to hear in truth. "Toris though, he was angry aaedb&at up Brain for it. After that
Toris and | were never really competitive towardsteother." Xena looked up to
stare out to the lake, she kept talking in a mystisrvoice. "Toris seemed to respect
me more for surviving through it." Her eyes slowlyfted back down to her soulmate.

Gabrielle studied her soulmate. She'd could jusgime the way the rape effect Xena.
So much so that she could understand how it creagediarlord it had today. "That's
when you began to learn how to fight." Pure statd@rétruth.

Xena nodded. "Fight and protect myself."

The small woman dropped her gaze. Everything se¢methke sense to her now.
That one event changed everything for Xena. Theguasnt created the warlord.
Gabrielle knew that. From then on it was destir@d<dena to become a warlord
because of just one event that was never spokehaaded from. An event that made
Xena lose her trust in people, feel as if she neéa@rotect herself, control others so
they wouldn't control her, and ultimately standn@oProtect herself in so many ways
possible with her emotions and body. Everythinbifeb place for Gabrielle now.
She had to admire Xena for taking on such an ingledfeat. Many people would
crumble under such a thing.

Gabrielle looked back up. "Thank you... for tellingrh

Xena smiled sadly. "Thanks for asking. Nobody éas." She paused, trying to
control her emotions. "It feels good to finallyltebmebody."

The peasant smiled. "I know what you mean." She fhwled her tall soulmate in for
a long hug.

The warlord dropped her head down against Gabeeaeshe closed her eyes. She'd
never felt so vulnerable since she had been rd&ddhis was a vulnerability she
liked, a vulnerability she felt safe to have in Beulmate's arms. She could actually
feel a little of herself let go of the past. Xemauldl actually see some of the darkness
fade away and things become a little brighter. Anthat brightness she saw herself
and her soulmate. Xena would make it there someddkat light.

Slowly the pair pulled away but still in each otkerms. Gabrielle smiled up to her
soulmate.

"Thanks Gabrielle."

The peasant nodded. "Hey that's apart of my sesvi&he grinned. There needed to
be a joke now.

Xena chuckled. "Uh huh. Good services, | thinkkdep you."



The smaller narrowed her eyes with a grin as shkesgAhh funny."”

The warlord grinned. "Wasn't trying to be." Ther $twered her head to kiss her
partner gently on the lips. Rising back to her hdight after the kiss, the tall woman
smiled. "Let me go catch some dinner huh?"

Gabrielle chuckled as she released her friend.HiRig

Xena still had her grin as she sidestepped hensial She then went about taking
her boots off and putting her hair up. After tha¢ svalked into the water till it just
came up over her knees. Looking up to Gabrielleyaxgrinned. "What you feel like?"

The small woman crossed her arms against her ¢isasgmon."
The warlord's grin dropped. "Wrong season, wrontewavrong-"
"Fine, fine." Gabrielle grinned. "Trout. Is thatayk"

Xena chuckled. "Yup." She looked back to the watet leaned forward, her hands
going down into the water. She began to caref@éreh for her prey.

"Xena?"
"Mmm?"
"What are you doing?"

The warlord felt something-smooth pass throughfingers, she quickly closed her
hands over the swimming object. Xena then brougtter hands from the water in a
flash, throwing the fish to her soulmate. "Fishing.

The small woman's eyes widen at seeing the flystgdoming at her. She held her
hands forward and closed her eyes. The fish plopgeder hands, her small fingers
tightly grasping the fish. Gabrielle opened herseslewly and stared at the trout, it
looking at her already.

The trout wiggled in her hands, trying to jump daiit the trout's predator only
tightened her hold, he kept struggling in protest.

Gabrielle chuckled and turned around, tossingigtednto the green grass.
"Gabrielle?"

"What?" The peasant turned back around to Xenae®he did, she only found
another flying fish. She quickly went about catchin After tossing the second fish
by the first, she turned back around. Yet againecarthird fish at her. Now well
experience with catching flying fish, Gabrielle weed it out of midair and threw it
with the other two.

"Here comes the last one Gabrielle." The thing abfmeiwarlord's voice that time was
it held so much devilishness to it.

Gabrielle turned around to her soulmate. "Well going to throw it to me?" She
grinned.



Xena grinned devilishly. "Okay." She lifted her darout of the water and threw
something that looked nothing like a fish. Rathevas long and black with a
slimness to it.

The peasant went about catching it not noticinghang fishy about it. She easily
caught it but this fish was a bit different. Gabeis eyes widen. "Ah!" She dropped
the fishy object to the ground and jumped back. {otis." She looked up to her
grinning soulmate. "I hate eels. Xena?"

The warlord laughed and grinned. "Yes?"

"That was not funny!" Gabrielle looked down at &ed by the water's edge. It was
wiggling back and forth frantically. "Yuck." Sheigared.

The warlord chuckled, shook her head, and walkeédbthne water. She came up to
the eel and leaned down. She lifted up the wrigtdek eel and tossed him into the
water. Xena then looked back to her partner. "dostel."

The younger woman narrowed her eyes. "Uh huh."dg8in@ed. "I'll get you back."
"Oh please do Gabrielle."

Gabrielle's grin only went more into a cat grinpfbmise." She then turned around
and bent down to pick up the fish while Xena wedwa putting her boots back on.

The soulmates then walked back to the camp. Thie carge to the region and
Gabrielle was on the cooking of the trout. Xena tladned them and Gabrielle had
cooked them, nice little arrangement. The nominatak added her herb of thyme to
the trout to add some extra taste. Once the figk w@oked, the pair ate.

Gabrielle got down to the last bit of her fish, sh@pped and stared at the fish for a
moment. Her lips constructed into a grin. Turnireg head slowly to look at the
warlord, she only grinned more. Xena was done gaGabrielle stood up from her
seat on the ground and walked over to her souloratae log.

Coming up to the older woman, Gabrielle lifted tarlord's plate off her lap and
placed it on the ground. Xena looked up to her witlarched eyebrow. The peasant
chuckled and sat down in the other woman's lapddtng. The small woman then
placed her plate in her own lap and looked up toaxéHi Xena."

"Gabrielle." It was low.

"Yes?" The younger woman grinned then reach dowh er right hand to the fish,
she pulled a little of the meat off. Shifting hges back up, Gabrielle lifted her right
hand up with the bit of meat. She gradually broughp to the warlord's lips.

Xena narrowed her eyes a little but went with ite $et the flavored trout slip
between her lips and into her mouth. She could@adirielle’s fingers caress her lips.
Xena only let her tongue come forward to brush seteer soulmate's fingertips.

Gabrielle grinned, she then decided to add some imeait to everything. She shifted
closer against Xena, hardly any space betweenftess. She repeated the same
process again. Then even she couldn't take much, mothe small woman brought
her right hand under the warlord's chin. She sldedyed in to kiss her partner



deeply. Their tongues intertwining with the pleddaste of the thyme and trout
mixing in it all.

Slowly they pulled back. Gabrielle chuckled. "Wgtditta clean the dishes.” Without
any other warning, she abruptly stood up with Hatepand snagged Xena's. She
quickly began to walk in the direction of the ldk& she only made it to the fire.

For Xena had leaped out of her seat and grabbesblémate by the arm carefully.
Gabrielle had stopped walking and the warlord bgld the smaller woman's arm
carefully. Xena slowly walked around to face GaleieShe then reached down to
take the plates from the peasant's hand, she didppe to the ground. Her deep sky
filled eyes stared deep into electric sparklingegreyes. "Later.” A response to the
dishes from earlier.

Gabrielle smiled warmly. Xena smiled back and brdauger hands to Gabrielle's
sides. She leaned down and captured her soulmpte'$he smaller woman's hands
slipped up to Xena's arms, she could feel the lods on the armbands.

As the kiss kept going, Gabrielle leaned more h@psoulmate. A moan escaped
from her lips as Xena slowly pulled away. Gabriédeked up with dark forest green
eyes. "Xena?" A low need filled voice.

Xena grinned. She leaned back down to kiss hensaielall over again. But none of
it ended just there with a kiss.

~F ok k

The dishes, well they did get cleaned later oménrtight. But right now, our
soulmates are on the ground. Xena lay on her l&a@krielle right beside her with her
head resting on the warlord's shoulder. The paredtup into the twinkling and
sparkling night sky. It was such magic.

"Xena?"
"Mmm?"

Gabrielle didn't respond quickly, instead she thmdgr a moment. She took a deep
breath and retorted. "Why... Why do you think wetalmates? | mean... not that
I'm saying its bad or-"

"Gabrielle?" Xena had cut her off.
"Yeah?"
"It's okay. | understand what you're asking."

The peasant chuckled and turned her head to loe&rgiartner. "Good." She smiled
and looked back up to the stars.

The warlord grinned and then went serious. "l yeddin't know. It does seem odd in a
way."

"Yeah." Gabrielle sighed. "We both seem so... oppdsg&he then shrugged her
shoulders. "But in away we seem alike. You know? &irned her head again to her
soulmate.



Xena smiled and looked to Gabrielle. "Yeah." Thethdooked back to the night sky
and Xena went on talking. "Maybe that's soulmébegerent and alike."”

The small woman's eyebrows furrow together as shsidered that. "Soulmates...
they're opposites yet the same."

The warlord smiled some. "That sounds right."

Gabrielle also smiled. "Sort of like overall we lbawr extreme opposite side but then
we have some things alike that intertwine us deéply

The older woman slowly took in air then releasetfiér soulmate's words being
considered. "Yeah but I think the opposite sidésrtwine us too. The opposite sides
are what balance both of us and makes us whole."

"So then if we don't have each other then we'redd@crewed huh?" Gabrielle
chuckled. "In a lot of ways. But then either ofwasuld fall." She paused. "Double-
edge sword, gods."

Xena grinned. "That's life."

The peasant also grinned. "I like this double-esigerd though." She smiled. "You
know | always thought soulmates were suppose &xhetly alike. If they weren't
then they couldn't get along."

The warlord smiled. "Well looks like we just rededfd soulmates."

Gabrielle sighed happily. "Definitely." Gabrielleen shook her head some. "But now
that | think about it. If soulmates were the exsahe then it would be sort of boring."

The older woman chuckled. "How you figure that?"

"Xena, serious it would be boring." Gabrielle thiefled to her right on top of the
warlord. She sensed her soulmate's large arms wg@ppound her waist. She looked
down into Xena's eyes. "Think about it. Say if Isneawarlord you know. Knew all
this fighting, making war, controlling, with som@lass army, and you know | was
tall. Wouldn't that be boring to you? Then we coltldompare lives really or learn
different things from each other. It would be bgras centaur shit."

Now the warlord started to laugh. She calmed dowhrasponded. "Yes very
boring."

"Seriously Xena. Wouldn't it?"

Xena sighed and reflected on it. Yeah she hadnatatt would come down to the
smallest things, even to Gabrielle's height. Shelardt even have the enjoyment of
being able to slowly lean down and kiss her sounlike she does. "You're right
Gabrielle. Wouldn't be much fun."

Gabrielle smiled. "It really wouldn't be." She thénopped her head down onto her
soulmate's chest and closed her eyes. "This isgérf

The older woman smiled and brought her right hgmtbuun her hand through
Gabrielle's hair. "Yeah." She'd said that sadly.



The peasant lifted her head with her burrow furrdw&vhy'd you say that like that?"

Xena looked away then back to Gabrielle. "Becatis@ot going to be like this when
we're back with my army."

Gabrielle stared into her partner's eyes. "Yo@llbwarlord mode huh?"

The tall woman sighed. "Yes, unfortunately. | h&wefor me to run that army. | can't
be relaxed or showing emotion around my men. Bugnilis just you and |, it'll be
different.”

"But even then you'll be tense won't you?"
"I will be, I can't risk not being and ended up sthing happening to you Gabrielle."

"I know Xena." She then released her breath slowt I'll probably be the same
way."

Xena stared up into her soulmate's eyes for a ti@abrielle... if this gets to hard for
us. Then | don't want to hang around my army. hatngoing to endanger us for this
conquering. Okay?"

Gabrielle nodded. "Yeah, | don't want to risk celationship either. Couldn't." She
then smiled some. "We'll just have to take vacatiaincertain points."”

The warlord chuckled. "Sounds good." She then plishaorielle’'s head back down
on her chest.

Gabrielle closed her eyes. Her right hand wenetddit side, Gabrielle grabbed the
fur. She then raised it to bring it over her anchXe bodies. "Xena?"

"Mmm?"
"I love you."

Xena smiled. "l love you t00." She was enjoying Way those sweet words perfectly
floated from her lips to caress Gabrielle's head soul. Then she feeling such a rare
warmth fill her each time Gabrielle whispered thegeds to her. She never ever
thought she'd reach that point in her life with stwady. Xena wouldn't, couldn't let
Gabrielle leave her life, her soul would die othiseyv

"Night Xena."
"Goodnight love."

Gabrielle brought her head up and stared into Xengs. Goodnight love. It repeated
in Gabrielle's mind. Love, oh gods how... how intetiss sounded. How much just
that one word filled her. How that one word meant held so much behind it.

Gabrielle smiled very warmly and leaned down tatgagpXena's lips gently. She
poured all her love into the kiss and let her spadak through her kiss. Slowly pulling
back, she carefully rubbed her cheek against Xe@alrielle lowered her head back
down onto her soulmate's chest.

Xena smiled to herself at her partner's reactitie. then closed her eyes. Nothing else



needed to be said that night, only dreamt.
~*Part 12*~

Another day came to the soulmates with the morfimding them riding early
towards Cirra. Xena had her plans in her headwsiseall to prepared for this. As
they rode closer and closer to her army more an@ mioher dark side began to take
control. Only causing a deathly cat grin to crosslips. The only thing different then
normal now, is deep in her eyes there is love. & lihat the warlord's new strength
will be coming from, fueled from. An ultimate loWleat could mean only death to one
who may try to tamper with such a love.

The pair arrived near the army by midday. They carteethe woods, off the road
after dismounting from Argo. They walked througk thoods towards the army.

"Xena?"

"Mmm?"

"How can you be sure Darphus will still be here?"

Xena grinned. "He will be. He won't get far withdbé map."
The peasant grinned also. "What about Cirra?"

"Knowing Darphus he probably didn't do anything.tHeks we're still here after
him." The warlord now stopped walking in the woaahsl turned to her mare. "We're
leaving Argo here." Xena shifted to a tree and tiexlhorse's reins to the tree. She
then walked to the saddlebags and pulled out ler slword, she hooked it to her
side, now she has two swords. Xena then lookeértadulmate. "l want you to be
very careful."

Gabrielle nodded, she was serious. "l will. You hot?"

The warlord smiled. "Always." Now her smile droppéér expression serious. "You
sure about this? We can turn back from all of this.

The smaller woman sighed. "l wanna do this Xend.d8ily if you want to."

Xena nodded. "l do." She then turned towards thection of the army. "Okay, here's
the plan.”

~F ok k

The soulmates kneeled down behind the bushes. i¢éached forward with her right
hand to push the brush out of the way. She lodkexuigh the vines to the camp of
the army. Her eyes narrowed as she watch Gelidlishwalooking to her left she
then saw Darphus, she grinned. The warlord looke8abrielle. "You see him?" A
low whisper.

Gabrielle leaned to her left some, there she sp@tephus. "Yeah. You think he'll
head into his tent?"

"Should." Xena kept her eyes pinned on Darphus.

Both soulmates watched the man walk through thepcéta yelled at a few warriors



then laughed and kept walking towards his tentpbas made it to his tent and
walked in.

"Ready?"
Gabrielle looked to her soulmate and nodded. "YBam't take long Xena."

The warlord smiled some. "l won't promise.” Xenartteaned in to her partner. They
gently kissed and when they pulled back, Xena vemtchabrielle stand up. "Be
careful."

"l will." The peasant walked through the brush guoetkly ran towards Darphus's
tent, she went inside. Xena then backed up and sgeirtting through the woods in
the direction of Gelidus's tent.

~F ok Kk

Gabrielle ducked into Darphus's tent, she rose bpdk see Darphus's back. She
took a deep breath and spoke aloud. "How are yopla?"

The warrior whirled around with a surprised lookodk who it is, the slave." He
grinned. "Miss me?"

The peasant took a step in more, she grinned batkno why would I? There's
nothing to miss about you." She could feel somleenfanger from the rape come
back.

Darphus laughed. "That's why you came back huh®ifwe's Xena? She didn't like
your services?"

"Oh Xena... well she's given up." Gabrielle steppetddr right. "But | love armies,
thought I'd come back."

Darphus took a step towards the small woman. "SwXthickened out huh?" He
grinned. "Why don't | believe that?"

"I don't know. Why don't you tell me Darphus." Tp@asant took another step to her
right, the tent flap now to her left.

"Maybe because you're her little harlot." The warthen shifted to his left.

"Maybe I'm not Darphus. Maybe | have you fooleddb@elle grinned and took
another step to her right.

Darphus stepped closer to the peasant. "Won't naatiavay."

"And why?" Gabrielle took another step to her rigiite was almost facing the tent
flap. "You don't have anything Darphus.” Yet againght step, now she completely
faced the tent flap.

"I have Xena's army." Darphus came right up to @dbr his back to the tent flap. "I
have her power and now I'll have her slave... agaie.quickly grasped Gabrielle by
the arms to tightly hold her in place.

Gabrielle could feel herself shaking some but glaelied down inside to the part of
herself that is Xena. "l don't think so."



"Sodo I."

Darphus quickly spun around at hearing an all tailfar voice. His eyes widen but
only in the time it took for a fist to connect witis face. He stumbled backwards,
Gabrielle had moved out of the way. He landed sgjback on his bed, staring up.

"Miss me Darphus? | missed you." Xena grinned dedped forward towards
Darphus. She brought her hands down to the mansragrabbing it. Xena in a flash
lifted the warrior off his bed and swung him aroufiou need to take charge of your
army. Don't you think so?" The warlord grinned alidia roundhouse kick.

Darphus went flying through the tent flap and alesiHe fell flat on his back on the
ground, he slowly got up coughing as he saw Xemairng out of the tent.

Xena walked up to Darphus and stared down at hittm &grin, her hands on her hips.
"It's such a lovely day for a fight." Xena lookeg 1o see all the warriors of the army
come towards them, all shocked at the scene.

Gabrielle had come out of Darphus's tent. Her amossed against her chest with a
grin.

Darphus stood up, he wiped away blood from undenbse. He looked around at his
warriors. "Kill her! Kill them both!"

None of the warrior's shifted from where they staodtead they stood there
watching.

The warlord grinned and looked around at the wesrishe looked back to Darphus.
"Well I'd say they aren't listening Darphus. Yowedédo show them your fighting
abilities to be a qualified leader." Her eyes nagd. "If you have any."

Darphus growled and unsheathed his sword fromidthés 4§ will kill you."

"Don't talk the talk when you don't have the walkkrphus." Xena crossed her arms
against her chest.

Darphus sprung forward with his sword.

Xena easily sidestepped him, her arms still crosgihst her chest. "Is that all you
have?"

Darphus spun his sword and raised it to bring wat Xena.

The warlord quickly uncrossed her arms and raisgeddit arm up. The blade
connected with her gauntlet, as she held the hlpdshe reached behind unsheathing
her own sword. Xena jumped back with a laugh. "Com®arphus, show you're a
leader."

The man came at Xena with his sword. Xena stopmesvord. The two went at it for
awhile with the sword clashing. Xena stopped a guirat came at her side. She then
punched at Darphus in the face and he stumblednizadk.

Darphus growled and quickly reached to his belg gplit second a dagger was in the
air heading towards the warlord.



Xena stepped to her right and lifted her left hamdatch the dagger in midair. She
looked at it then back to Darphus. "Play nice." 8ten flipped the dagger in her hand
and threw it back but faster.

Darphus couldn't see it but then he felt it inlefs arm. Reaching up, he removed it
and threw the dagger to the ground. He then atthagain.

The warlord stayed on defense with the swings Das@ave her, parrying them
away. She then decided to do some offense. Xeppexdeback and did a high kick to
Darphus's sword hand. His sword went flying skyhhig§ena grinned at the surprised
warrior and she kicked him at his chest, he weslirrg onto his back.

Darphus opened his eyes looking up to see his semrdng down at him, blade first.
His eyes widen and he rolled to his right out @& slword's target. Slowly Darphus got
to his knees.

Xena grinned and bent down, her face right in bisviath her sword pressing against
his throat. "I never knew you were this bad attiiglp" She grinned. "Glad | know
now."

Darphus narrowed his eyes. "So what do you platotoow with me?"

The warlord grinned. "Kill you." She then slowlpsetl up with Darphus, her blade
still against his throat.

Then there was the sound of somebody running tethaklgroup of people.
"Darphus, Xena is here!"

Xena turned her head to her right to see Gelidasing while pulling a gag from
over his mouth, her eyes narrowed. She then sawfdbé corner of her eye a quick
movement, she knew it was Darphus. Looking baclatds/Darphus, she found the
man with Gabrielle in front of his body, a daggethe peasant's throat. Deja-vu.

Xena's eyes were still narrow and she heard Gestilisunning. She then grinned at
Darphus. Reaching down to her right she retrievaxcchakram held it up and threw it
at Darphus but it went over his head and hit thelhehind. Bounced off and went
spinning in the direction of Gelidus, it hit himtime neck instantly killing him, and
then it came back to Xena.

The warlord caught it and she saw Darphus statitigeadead Gelidus, which gave
her time. So she stepped forward in a blur of rmptieer fingers coming up to the
warrior's elbows. Xena quickly did pressure poonisDarphus.

Darphus gritted his teeth against the pain, hedtoiunove. He watched as Gabrielle
slipped out from under his arms and backed away epes then averted to the
warlord.

Xena just grinned. "See you in Tartarus Darphubk€ §oun her sword and stepped
forward. Her sword went up into his chest and osifack.

The warrior's eyes widen a little and then thegetbas the sword went through his
heart. His body fell against the sword and wenplim



Xena jerked her sword out of his body and pushedifitless body to the ground. The
dead warrior fell on his back. She stared dowheaidead Darphus. She then smiled
and whirled around to face the army. "Anybody @ismind here think they're a
leader?" Xena turned her head left and right atneiors. "Good." Lifting her sword
she let the blade with blood lean against her sgjoulder. She stepped more into the
center of the circle. "Well then whose army is #ié grin.

One warrior raised his hand and yelled. "Xena!"
Another followed. "Xenal!"
"Xena! Xenal Xena! Xena!" It was a continuous chant

The warlord spun around in a full circle lookingadither warriors praising her, she
was evilly smiling. She then stopped turning arakéxd to her soulmate. Xena
nodded faintly.

Gabrielle nodded back and stepped up beside herepar

"Silence!" Xena then sheathed her sword as heinavamuiet. "Now then, there are
some new rules for this army.” She smiled as sbkeld around and continued
talking. "This army is no longer about pillagingvenge, and death. This army, my
army, is now about conquering in the most peacgfiy. And we will fight other
warlords. My army is now an army of good. Thishie army of the greater good."
Xena paused and looked around at her warriorsefmtions. None of them seemed to
go into disgust or anger, most nodding. "To addioathat, you have two commanders.
Gabrielle..." Xena looked to Gabrielle and next to &eny. "Is also your

commander. She is my partner. You all will treat\wé¢h the same respect and regard
as you treat me. If you do not, then consider yeiforfeited.” She then paused.
"Through our conquering, Gabrielle's leadershi, same this army will conquer
Greece!"

All the warrior's then cheered loudly in agreem@&gising arms up in salute and
continued yelling loudly.

Xena grinned and looked down to her soulmate. Gdiooked up with a smile. The
warlord smiled back and winked to her.

~k ok ko
Xena smiled down at her soulmate.

Gabrielle smiled right back and brought her harusouthe warlord's sides. "This is
going to work Xena."

The warlord grinned. "We'll try." They stood in tbenter otheir tent.
The peasant chuckled. "It will work." She then kedwip to her soulmate.

Xena herself leaned down and the soulmates' ligdona deep kiss. Once they broke
apart Xena walked over to their bed, there on #tedye her regular warlord attire.
She stared down at the uniform for a moment.

The younger woman shifted to Xena's side and sttrdte attire as well. She looked



up to Xena. "It's another mind set huh?"

The warlord nodded a few times. "It is." She thmoked down to Gabrielle. "Here it
goes."

Gabrielle grinned and watched as her partner sltwd off her sword and chakram
placing them on the bed. Then the brass armor,amdd) gauntlets, and the boots
were taken off.

Xena then took her leathers off and stood in hackotunic, slowly she reached down
to lifted her older leathers with the gold and fh&m on. They felt different then her
other one's even though she's worn these for loiiteey were just different. After
that the warlord began to put on the wire armon tie chain across her chest. Next
to follow were the leather armbands and gauntléts ehain mail.

The peasant took a deep breath at this scenegska istep back, still watching. Xena
then reached down to put on her older boots, wiich at her knees instead of
covering them. The last touch, her cape. She liftadd began to attach it to her
shoulders. Once Xena did, she lifted her older dvamd clipped it to her back. Her
chakram the last weapon, she was clipping it assseturning around to face
Gabrielle again. The chakram hooked to her sidegXowly raised her head back
up to look to Gabrielle with the side of hersekittis the warlord. The side that is the
darkness.

Gabrielle looked up and down the length of Xerergth. Why did it matter so much
this time? She'd seen Xena dressed in her warlafdrm before. But this time it's
different, another story to be told. She lookedkb#z to Xena and her lips slowly
creased up into a smile. Gabrielle then looked dieepher soulmate's eyes. Yes she
could see that warlord, that darkness. This tinoeigh, she wasn't scared of it nor
hated it. No, now she felt protected by it. Prazddbecause she knew that darkness in
Xena is there for her now. A bit of an odd wayée & but it was the truth. Not only
did she feel protected by it, but she loved it. §mme reason, Gabrielle felt electrify
with that darkness that made her stomach jumpéitearent and her heart pound
with thrill. That's when Gabrielle knew that in dume she would take on some of
Xena's darkness. There was no stopping that. $lsatulmates.

Gabrielle took a step to Xena, her eyes still lacketh those deep rich blue twinkling
eyes. "Perfect.” That's all that need to be heard.

Xena grinned with warmness. She leaned down tetv@mate as she closed her
eyes.

Their lips locked in a loving kiss. One of thosedas that held promise and love. A
kiss that meant the future is about to changehfemtboth. The soulmates will
continue to walk down this different path to a fetwith different story then what
they could have been walking down. Nothing can shem either for they haveve
behind them. Love, the strongest force in the dlery.

The End

Author's Notes ~ That is my first story for thisamnseries y'all. | hope everybody liked
it. | tried to make things different for Xena andlgzielle, they certainly are. | plan to
write another story for this series so y'all cahay&eel of what this series would be



like. I do not know whether I'd continue with ig love to. | have wide-open space to
do so many things with these two. But | will nohtiaue with this series unless | hear
from a lot of readers that | should. It could beal fun series. Let me know
everybody what you think. Love to hear. Thanks!

-Red Hope



