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Section 1
~*Part 1*~
Xena entered in first, followed by Eve, then Galtejeand lastly was Hope.

Every last man in the tavern turned their headheagyroup of women. They kept their
eyes locked on the women coming in.

The Warrior Princess scanned the dark inn. Hentie focused on the innkeeper
behind the bar. She strolled over to the innkeépee need two rooms."

The innkeeper glanced up from his mug he was abgatiFor the night?"
"Yes," answered the warrior.

Eve turned around and studied the tavern. Sheetbliow there were mainly men
inside.

Gabrielle shifted to stand beside her soulmatew'lHauch is it?"
The innkeeper corked an eyebrow. "Six dinars."”

The warrior-bard nodded and extracted the moneg.ianded it over and waited for
directions to the rooms.

Hope stood beside her soulmate. "Too many men,ibligpered.

Eve nodded slowly. "I've noticed.” She grinned dawher partner. "But | think we'll
be fine."

The small woman chuckled deeply, dropped her hgathst her staff, and said, "I'd
think so, between us four.” She peeked up withra Ypefinitely considering you're
back in warrior mode."



Eve winked and looked away. She shifted a littlaen stance still getting use to
wearing armor and a sword once more. She was @gowehe wore golden armor in
certain spots of her body, a sword strapped tdaek, a dark red cape, and a whip at
her side. Her hair was completely pulled back duhe way. And since this
transformation, she had fallen back into her enmbéi®s frame of mind. Except when
Hope came near or anybody she loved for that matter

"Eve, Virgil is meeting us at Potidaea later, rigjht
Eve nodded. "Yes, he had something to do."

Hope sighed and stared through the tavern. Shetillahinking about yesterday
when the group had been in Amphipolis. She had Seeside of her soulmate that
was God's messenger. She'd seen Eve's power mesisenger. And it left Hope in a
bit of awe.

"Okay, great." Gabrielle tapped her fist on the doaat walked off towards a set of
stairs.

"Where's she going?" asked Hope.

"To the rooms," answered Xena. "Follow her."

The young soulmates nodded then followed behindi€liah
Xena took up the rear and saw her partner stopeatioor.

"Your room, Hope and Eve." Gabrielle grinned atybang soulmates. "Don't make
to much noise tonight." She walked down the hathwiena following her.

Hope shook her head and called down, "Yeah weflatsour fault we're loud.”

Gabrielle came next to door and opened it. Sheepedown at her daughter. "Then
whose fault is it?"

Eve smirked. "Our mothers." She pushed Hope iredgdroom.
The Amazon Queen ran her tongue along her moldéissa“conspiracy, Xen."

The Warrior Princess laughed quietly and pushedbeimate into the room. "Let's
go."
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Xena pushed her seat back and leaned against th&ha folded her hands in her
lap. Slowly, her eyes scanned the dark tavern.

Gabrielle patted her lover's leg. "You never rélax.
"In a tavern full of men, no," whispered the warrihe grinned at Gabrielle.

The small woman chuckled and looked at the yousgelmates across the table. "We
should make it to Potidaea by tomorrow evening."

Hope didn't make any notification of understanding.



Eve, however, asked, "How long are we staying?"

"I don't know," answered Gabrielle. She glanceHeata then back to the other
couple. "Depends on what we find."

Eve nodded faintly and glanced through the tav&ranning it.

Hope studied her soulmate then studied Xena. Sinekt#d and grinned towards her
mother. "Mother like daughter," she whispered.

Gabrielle snickered. "And look who that's comingnfr.”
"Hey, | just look like you," teased Hope. "Thatlk"a

"Uh huh," said Xena. "And carrying a scroll satchas nothing to do with it?" Her
eyes never locked with Hope.

Gabrielle's daughter chuckled. "Just a fluke thing.

"Rrright," teased the Warrior Princess. Her eyegeled and locked on Hope.
Hope stared at the warrior then she looked away.

"Are you just jealous of bards?" asked Gabriellthwi serious face.

Xena rotated her head slowly. She corked an eyebt@vabrielle. "Me and bards mix
quite well." She grinned. "l have a deep... weakhesthem."

"Better be just for one," muttered the warrior-bard
"You know it is," whispered the watrrior.

Eve and Hope just chuckled.

There was a small boom of a mug on a table.

Eve and Hope turned their heads towards the sdurey. saw two men at a table
talking about something with laughs and mockery.

Xena and Gabrielle now glanced that way.

Hope tilted her head and listened carefully astliédother three women at the table.
"She was Octavius's wife."

The other man shook his head. "She was the commahtes legions in Rome."

"She did that too." The man with the mug leanedatals his friend. "She killed
thousands of people and didn't care how she did it.

The other man shook his head again. "What wasdmaefa"

"Livia or something." The man slammed his mug doV@ihe disappeared or
something." He narrowed his eyes and said hiswerds low and in anger. "She was
a bitch, a harlot. A ruthless commander that shbeldun through. The damn bitch is
from Hades himself."



Hope was out of her seat instantly without evenkinig twice. She forgot her staff
and just walked over to the men.

Eve's eyes widened. "Hope?"

Hope came near the table and glared at the onemitlathe mug. "Excuse me, were
you talking about Livia?"

The man peered up with cold eyes. "Yes, why?"

Hope smiled with anger and flashing eyes. "Welljust happen to have a big
fondness for her." Without warning, she punchednia@ hard.

The other man sat in his seat, stunned.

The man, who took the punch, moved rapidly andeglu#l dagger out. He stood with
it pointed at Hope.

Three chairs in the tavern loudly scraped agairestloor followed by weapons
unsheathing.

The man with the dagger froze.
Hope smirked and folded her arms.

The man with the dagger was stuck in place as wayds points were pressing into
his neck. He breathed heavily as two sets of bjes stayed locked on him.

Eve poked her sword tip into the man's neck. "Diith her," she growled.

Gabrielle spun her sais out and straightened upr&iched out with one sai and
pressed it against the man's opposite cheek. $medtthe man's head towards her. "
recommend not talking about people when they're.h&he grinned. "Is this clear?"

The man had a confused look but nodded faintly.

The warrior-bard pulled her sai back while sayildgist don't talk about people," she
said angrily.

The man moved his head in understanding and slipjgedagger away.
Xena and Eve lowered their swords.

"Go on, Hope," ordered the Amazon Queen.

Gabrielle's daughter nodded and sat back dowreatttble.

Gabirielle followed then Xena came over.

Eve examined the man one last time. She was sghyeand it had nothing to do with
what he said but with what he was going to do. i&reowed her eyes and walked off.

The man sighed and fell back in his seat then glbils mug with a shaky hand.

"Be more careful,” whispered Gabrielle hotly.



Hope glanced at her mother. "And you can't tellitieey said the samething about
Xena, you wouldn't do the same as | just did?"asgked with anger.

The Amazon Queen narrowed her eyes. "That's différe
"How is that different?" Hope locked eyes with hasther.
Gabrielle opened her mouth.

"Hope," Eve cut in. "It was dangerous.” She stabacking Gabrielle up. "And
besides, he had right to say what he did."

"No he didn't," growled Hope. "That was such-"
"Truth," finished Eve. She studied her soulmate.
"Hope?"

Gabrielle's daughter turned her head towards Xena.

The Warrior Princess stared at Hope for a momeiatréaspeaking. "Then you will be
slugging over a hundred people.”

Hope dropped her eyes.

"Honey," said Gabrielle soothingly, "You can't figh.. you can only prove them
wrong." Her eyes flickered to Eve.

Both the young soulmates nodded sadly. They knew thothers were right
considering they've dealt with this for years.

The rest of the evening was a little quieter, tleengn tired mainly from the day.
After their dinner, they retired to their rooms.

Eve slowly took her armor off as she stood in thédhe of the room.
Hope was sitting on the bed taking her boots &t€;" she whispered.
The taller woman glanced over. "Yeah?" she askied &hishing with her armor.

The blond untied one boot and worked on the othlee. didn't look at Eve. "Sorry
about earlier.” She laughed in anger. "He justyeal

"I know," responded Eve solemnly. She unhookedchpe and placed it on the chair
with her sword and armor. She came over and bemb @o front of her partner. "But
what they say is true."

"Was," corrected Hope.
The older woman sighed deeply. "Its not going tpghere. You'll hear it again.”

Gabrielle's daughter growled lowly and stood upe $alked over near the door and
took her boots off there. "I don't have the pateetecprove these people wrong. |
know the truth about you."

"Then you know what I've done," stated Eve. Sheecalmser. "So they don't speak



lies."
Hope leaned back against the door. "Eve..." She eafifgers through her hair.
"Trust me, love... | know." Eve grasped her soulnsatboulders. "Its not forever."”

The small woman nodded and searched her soulnegtss She reached up and took
Eve's hands, she laced their hands together. TBvgping to make sure your
reputation is fixed." She smiled sadly. "You're hisia anymore."

Eve sighed deeply. "She's apart of who | am, tgmt'away from that."
"Yeah," whispered Hope. "We have that in common."

"So it seems,"” said Eve quietly. "Let's see if \@aa cewrite these stories, huh?"
Hope grinned. "You're on."

Eve leaned down and kissed her soulmate warmly.

The small woman moaned softly and wrapped her armsnd Eve. She pulled back
slowly for air. "I'm glad we're taking us slow."

"Me too," agree Eve. She encircled her partneristwaVe need to do some...
exploring," she whispered deeply.

Hope raised an eyebrow. "Nothing to explore."

The older woman grinned with twinkling blue eyeRidht,” she teased. She shifted
before lifting Hope up into her arms.

"W0000," Hope laughed. "Didn't know you could desth

"l can do amany of things." The warrior carried seulmate towards the bed and
settled her down in the middle of it. Then she ¢eavonto the bed and rested on her
side, she peered down at Hope.

Hope reached and took her partner's hand. "Evéawen't talked about this one."
She paused and took a confident breath. "But hauve yslept with anybody?" She
glimpsed up.

"Yes," replied Eve quietly. "Too many." She rubltest thumb against her soulmate's
hand. "Men and women for whatever reasons to gawepin the army or take over
things."

Hope nodded. "I kind of thought so." She smiledlgofAnd no, it doesn't bother

me." She paused while trying to build her confideritve gotta be honest, Eve." She
studied her soulmate's serious face. "I've onlgtsigth one person.” She paused then
took a shaky breath. "Not proud of it but it was.re#," she whispered.

Eve's breathing picked up and her eyes went dares?" she asked lowly.
"Yes," uttered Hope. She squeezed Eve's handstimy, Eve."

Eve said nothing and just tried relaxing. She ddser eyes slowly. "Why did he have



to touch you?" she whispered in anger. "I'll kilnhwhen | find him."
"It's over, Eve." She sighed. "It was my decisiotha time, I'll regret it... forever."

"I know," said Eve as she opened her eyes. "l'geeteed sleeping with him too." She
shook her head. "He certainly gets a good lauglobtitis I'm sure.”

Hope grinned slowly. "l wouldn't say that..." She tgbt up her free hand then let her
fingertips graze over her warrior's lips. "We docg we're the ones together." Her
grin went into a warm smile.

Eve leaned down while Hope's hand slid down hek.n8be captured her soulmate's
lips in a strong kiss. She pulled her head bach lipple. "Hope, I'm sorry about
Ares." She paused. "I know what sleeping with han do to a person.”

"So do |," replied Hope. "We'll fix that about bathus," she stated truthfully.

"Definitely," agreed the warrior. She grinned amsskd her soulmate while
whispering, "Now about that exploring," Her lipateled down Hope's neck.

Hope sucked in a breath with a soft moan. "Brodua®izons? Especially mine."
"You'll like the... view."
Hope chuckled for a second but asked in concetiil S®w."

Eve trailed her lips back up. "Yes," she promisgite smiled warmly at Hope. "No
pushing you into anything you don't want to do.e%dst her smile. "You trust me?"

The small woman smiled with love. "With my soulli€skissed Eve after saying, "I'm
yours."

~*Part 2*~

Gabirielle turned her head on her soulmate's cinelsstmdied the sun out the window.
She sighed deeply. "We probably should get up anit g

"Probably," agreed the Watrrior Princess.
"But we won't," finished the warrior-bard. "Conginhg its already noon."
"Mmm and after the... noise a few rooms down."

The Amazon Queen laughed quietly. "Not like we waareet or anything.” She kissed
her lover's bare chest. "Besides, | think they wase .. experimenting." She took a
deep breath and closed her eyes. "They're takinggtslow."

"Yeah," uttered the warrior. "We never did."
Gabrielle chuckled and grinned. "We had good reasarnoo."
"A year and a half of being friends before hantthink you're right.”

The small woman grinned and pushed herself upkisised her partner warmly.
When she pulled back, a rich smile was on her fidsve you, Xena."



"l love you too." Xena smiled warmly but slowly tdee smile.
"What?" asked Gabrielle with worry.

The older woman ran her fingertips up and downdwar's bare back. "Going back
might not be easy."

The warrior-bard studied her partner. "Home?"

"Yes." The dark woman brushed back some of Gablseflair. "Your parents could
be dead.”

"And they might not be."

"I know, love." Xena lifted her head. She pressedlips against Gabrielle's forehead.
When her head settled back down on the pillow,ssie "Just hope for the best and
expect the worst, that's all you can do."

Gabrielle felt a bit of a lump in her throat. "YeaBhe took a shaky breath. "Can we
get going?"

The warrior nodded slowly. "We'll have to sleepghhon the road."
"Okay." The short warrior rolled off her partnanisde body.

The taller woman stayed on the bed and watcheddweémate walk away. She got out
of the bed instantly. Coming up behind Gabriellee wrrapped her arms around
Gabrielle's bare waist. She pulled her partneli'm. here for you, Gabrielle," she
whispered reassuringly.

The younger woman turned around and hugged her.|8he dug her head under
Xena's chin and closed her eyes.

Xena lowered her head onto her soulmate's. Sheeslithgir bodies together in
relaxing motion. Part of her already knew the trltiew that Gabrielle's parents were
dead. And that Gabrielle wouldn't have the chanceake amends.
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She propped her legs up, lifted her quill, and agkan the tip. Her green eyes stayed
focused on the scroll in her lap. She sighed andlsher head. Lowering her quill,
she wrote but soon felt a warm body press intdhek.

"How's the writing going?"

She dropped her head back and smiled warmlycdtising... | think | should asked
mom for tips."

Eve chuckled deeply. "l don't think you need tdshie slid her hands down Hope's
arms. "Give it time."

"So I've been told." Hope grinned and rolled upgbmll. "Are we ready to go?"
"Yup," answered Eve. "The horses are ready to go."

"I'm still not riding," declared Gabrielle's daughtvith a wave of her scroll. She



stood and turned. She corked an eyebrow at hemsdel "I don't mess with anything
that's bigger than me."

Eve said nothing and folded her arms. She raisexy@lrow slowly in suggestion.
"Well..." Hope whispered while brushing past her watr"Maybe one thing | do."

Xena's daughter spun around and watched Hope lae&kddwards the road. "Fine by
me," she uttered with a grin then walked ahead.

"We'll make it to Potidaea tomorrow?"

Gabrielle nodded in answer.

"So, we're stopping for the night?"

Gabrielle nodded in answer.

"Where about's?"

Gabrielle's eyes widened and she looked up. "Xaidd, talk this much?"
The Warrior Princess peered down and grinned. "Ysipe said simply.
Hope dropped her shoulders. "Great, I'm the budttcdra joke."

The warrior-bard grinned at her daughter. "No, faasing you." She patted Hope's
back and continued walking down the road. "Dontmwhere."

"Oh great,” whispered Eve. She stopped walkingtanted to her horse.

Xena sighed, drew her sword, and placed the reirte@saddle. "Here we go."
Gabrielle did the same with her reins then ste@beghd.

Hope glanced between the other women, a smidgeisedf "I'm missing something."
"Right there." Eve pointed down the road.

Hope glanced that way and saw nothing. "Don't sg¢hang."

"You will," replied Eve as she drew her sword. Tlé entertainment.” She gazed
over to her mother. "Six?"

"That's what | have too."
Gabrielle nodded in agreement. "Six." She foldedanms.

Hope moved near her mother. "Oh great,"” she regpé&ate's words when she saw the
six male warriors come strolling down the road lsing. She leaned against her staff
and smiled warmly. "Sweet and innocent."

Gabrielle huffed. "That's the last thing you ashé chided.

The younger blond grinned evilly.



Xena came up beside her soulmate. She smiled émillsirds the men coming. "Hey
boys."

The six men smiled devilishly back and came clo4eavely afternoon, ladies.”
"Isn't it," joked back Eve. She shifted her weigghher other foot.

The Amazon Queen peeked up at her warrior. "Sixnagéour... pretty bad odds
huh?"

"Yeah," uttered the warrior.

The six men laughed together.

"For them," added Xena.

The men glared now and drew weapons. "Alright, ghgokes."
The warrior-bard smirked. "Come on then, we're eandynen."

And that's when the fight began and it was a sglat.sBy the end, the six men were
on the ground, out cold, and the women strollirfdiké nothing ever happened.
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Xena studied the two younger soulmates sleepingthedire.

The group had finished dinner about a candlemank Agd now they were settling
into bed.

Gabrielle came up from behind. Her arms encircleddver's waist. "They make a
good couple,"” she whispered.

"They do," agreed the warrior. "They need a littlere alone time though," she
whispered.

"Yeah." The small warrior dropped her head agaXesta's back. "They'll get it."

The Warrior Princess laughed quietly. "True." Hantts came down to rest on top of
Gabrielle's hands. "How're you doing?

The Amazon Queen kissed her lover's back softlyellWou?"

Xena grinned. "Real good." She sighed deeply abdead her thumb against her
lover's hands. "Tired?"

"From the traveling, yeah." The short warrior loa@her head onto Xena's back
again. "Getting old."

The tall woman chuckled deeply. "Right," she whrspe
Gabrielle sighed. "Alright, I'll get the bedroll éifurs."”

"I'll take care of the fire." The older woman pditteer soulmate's hands before they
released her. She strolled over to the fire andegpla little wood in it for the night.
Afterwards she peered over at the daughters anlibsasreased slowly into a smile.
Standing up, she walked over to them and bent d¥ena studied the young pair



with Hope enveloped tightly in Eve's arms. She meddorward, took the fur, and
pulled it over the younger soulmates.

Eve's eyes flew open instantly with coldness. Sitead it was her mother and
smiled warmly.

"Sorry," Xena whispered. "Good instincts."
The daughter grinned. "Got them from my mother¢ gbhered.

The Warrior Princess grinned back and leaned faiw@ine kissed her daughter's
forehead. "Go back to sleep.”

"Goodnight, mother."

"Night, dear,"” whispered the warrior as she stopdShe strolled over to Gabrielle,
whom was settling into bed.

Eve watched her mother briefly then closed her.eyhe drew Hope in a little closer
against her body and let sleep take over again.

~*Part 3*~
Hope stood up from the log and stretched. "I'myead
Eve corked an eyebrow before glancing at her motAee we ready?"

"Yeah," Xena peered up from her boots. "Just nequit the fire out." She nodded at
the almost dead fire. It was the following mornargd the group planned to make it to
Potidaea by the afternoon.

"Got that covered," declared Gabrielle. She stowtiglanced at her lover. "You get
the horses?"

"Yup," answered the warrior while standing.
The warrior-bard went about putting the fire out.

Hope studied the sky and looked west and noticedsia little gray. She crinkled her
nose. "Probably going to rain later."

Eve glanced that way and nodded. "Yup," she mumbBlexely."

Hope scanned, with her eyes, around the camp miseéher staff. "Where'd my
staff go?"

"Right there." Eve pointed at the tree rather réape.

The young blond laughed quietly. "Forgot." Sheetifther right hand and narrowed her
eyes.

The staff lifted from the tree and glided throubk &ir towards Hope.

Eve's expression dropped and she stood amazely.féifier she saw her soulmate
take the staff from midair, she strolled over. Bagdlown, she whispered to Hope,
"You failed to mentiorthatto me."



Hope grinned evilly at her partner. "And you failedmentionyour powerg¢o me."
She sauntered off towards the horses.

Gabrielle came up behind Eve and patted her baikxt'time, ask her." She smirked
at the taller woman before walking briskly to heuknate and daughter.

"l just naturally assumed she'd tell me,"” calle@ Eshe huffed and joined the group.

Hope smirked at her soulmate. "Assume makes aousd you and me." She
chuckled and began trekking down the road for Retd

Xena laughed quietly and took Argo's reins. "Whahes around-"

"Goes around, I've noticed," declared Eve with . [8he took her horse's reins and
started off.

Gabrielle smiled at her soulmate. "One big happyilia"

Xena laughed and stepped closer. She kissed Qabu@tmly before walking down
the road.

The warrior-bard smiled to herself, took her harseins, and joined the entourage.

"Xena, Gabrielle!"
The group stopped and looked back.
Gabrielle smiled. "Hey Virgil!"

The young man went running down the road and cauyghtHello, ladies." He
laughed quietly and glanced around. "Good to sedgor again." He smiled warmly.

"We were wondering if we'd see you." Hope shruggiedl leaned against her staff.

Virgil sighed and shifted his weight to his lefofo"l know, got caught up in a few
things. But things are fine now." His hands cameug he grasped his belt. "So, we
ready to hit Potidaea?"

"Yup," answered Gabrielle a little dryly. She begaalking again with her horse in
tow.

The others followed and saw the outskirts of Pe#deoming into view. Once in
Potidaea, they stabled their horses and madewlagitowards Gabrielle's home.

Gabrielle felt the excitement as she walked bristilyards home. "Xena ... it's
thriving. I'm gonna see if the old house is st#iraling.” She spotted her old home as
everybody followed. "It looks so run down."

Virgil shrugged. "Nothing some paint couldn't ctire.
Hope mock glared at the young man.

Eve smiled warmly before saying, "All that matteyshat the people inside are
alright.”



The Warrior Princess grasped her lover's shoul@.on."

The warrior-bard took a deep breath and said, "lgeses..." She jogged towards her
home.

Everybody else brought up the rear slowly and Wwigh hopes.

Gabrielle knocked on the door with a smile. Shechvadl the door open quickly and
there stood a short, brown haired, middle aged wortala,” she whispered.

Lila beamed. "Gabrielle!" She pulled her sistefana powerful hug.

Hope glanced towards the sky briefly and caughitsifithe dark clouds. "Not
good," she muttered.

Eve peered up and sighed at knowing her soulmaderigfat.

~F kK

"A merchant told us that she was in his harem.éraghld most of the farm and he
and Mother and my husband went to try and buy bek b

"What happened?" asked Gabrielle.

Lila took a deep breath and looked away while riegly'He beheaded all three of
them. | don't know what happened to Sarah," shepened painfully.

Gabrielle closed her eyes briefly, her anger rasd,she stood up. She stormed out of
the house and out into the black night.

Hope, Eve, and Lila were moving but Xena was oetdbor.
"Gabrielle! Gabrielle, wait! I'm sorry, Gabrielle."

The warrior-bard stopped and fisted up her handisnad, my niece may still be in that
harem."

The Warrior Princess came closer. "We'll go aftarfirst thing in the morning. If
she's there, we'll get her out."

Hope and Eve came out of the house and stood gootieh, they listened.
"Xena, this is not just a rescue mission."

The dark warrior shook her head and asked, "Whgbdanean?"

"l want vengeance!" yelled Gabirielle.

Hope moved but was stopped by Eve's hand.

"No," whispered Eve. "It's between them... right nbw.

Gabrielle's daughter sighed and stayed besideoémate.

Xena was breathing heavy in fear. "It will havedadpGabrielle. Blood will have
blood."



The Amazon Queen narrowed her eyes. "Don't tatk@éabout consequences, Xena!
That man murdered my mother and father!" she yelkethe rain came pouring down.
"Now I kill him!" she declared in rage before waigji off.

The Warrior Princess brushed back her wet bangstaad in the rain. She watched
her soulmate stalk off in anger.

"That's it, my turn,” pronounced Hope. She jumpedrm the stairs and went running
in the rain after her mother.

Eve sighed, walked down the steps, and joined loghen. "She won't be able to do it,
mother."

"I know," whispered Xena. She watched Hope disappethe distance. "But she'll
get herself killed trying."

"Mom!"

Gabrielle stopped and turned around. She saidmgptmnd stood there fuming in the
rain.

Hope came up breathing heavily. "Don't do this.& $bhshed back her wet bangs. "Its
suicidal to go after Gurkhan."

The mother narrowed her eyes and turned away.

Hope reached out and grabbed her mother's shotitam't,” she stated coldly. "l am
not going to lose my mother."

The older woman sighed and faced her daughter dtféénhas a price to pay, Hope.
He killed my parents."

"And must he add you to his list?"
"I won't get killed," growled the small warrior.
"Like Hades you wont because you're not going."

Gabrielle took a calming breath. "Hope, either Wagn getting Sarah out of there."
She shook her head. "Remember... she is your cossituah as my niece."

"I know," agreed Hope. "We'll get Sarah out buwee&urkhan alone. Please, mom
you can't go after him. Don't risk your life forngeance.” She shook her head. "He'll
win then."

Gabrielle's jaw clenched and unclenched in the f&nces to pay." She turned away
and walked on in the dark rainy night.

Hope closed her eyes tightly. She then quietly pdmed, "Mom, please... | love
you."

The mother stopped in her tracks, her eyes closédlae opened them while turning
around.

The younger woman had a look of desperation. "Dr@ktyour life, mom. | love you



and can't loose you."

Gabrielle started crying suddenly and took stepsesl She pulled her daughter in
tightly and held. "I love you too, Hope."

Hope dug her head into her mother's neck and esesell.
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Hope took a shaky breath, she left the house guietl
Eve saw her soulmate leave, she narrowed her eyspicion.

Gabrielle left the kitchen and came into the liviegm. She knelt down beside Eve.
"She's going to face her past, help her," she venespsoftly.

Xena's daughter stared at the warrior-bard theneabd'l will,” she ushered and
stood. She left the house.

The small warrior watched Eve leave as Lila cambéegde.
"I can't believe..." she trailed off.

The Amazon Queen breathed deeply and nodded wighaniting to her sister.
"Yeah, me too." She smiled faintly at Lila. "I haver back."

Lila smiled warmly. "Seems odd." She lost her snifhe looks like you when you
left here so long ago."

"Innocent,” whispered Gabrielle.

Hope folded her arms against her chest as shechéegdarn. The lightening, from
the prior storm, flashed brightly. She sighed apened the barn doors then refolded
her arms. She stared at the inside of the rigid.&ine heard the grounding sound of
the mill's stones inside. Lightening flashed anel séw the inside of the barn, it hadn't
changed. The wind blew slightly as the lightenilaged again and lit up the world.
Hope's eyes widened, for she thought she saw eefigside of the barn.

"Hope," whispered Eve. She neared.
The small woman sighed in relief and glanced badhketr soulmate. "Hey."
The warrior stood beside her partner. "Old barniuh

"Yeah," whispered Hope. She stared once more irditlee barn. "Just a barn," she
ushered.

"Just a barn with a few memories," added Eve. ®®equl down at her partner. "What
are the memories?"

The younger woman dropped her head and stareé gtdlind. "They're in the past,
where they should be."

"But that doesn't mean they don't still attack {ou.

Gabrielle's daughter shook her head and turned.away



The warrior shifted instantly and grabbed her saiés hands. "But that doesn't mean
you can't fight them back."

Hope locked eyes with her partner. "This was wheealized the truth about who |
was." She glanced sidelong at the barn. "Wherndldging in my son's arms."

Eve sighed and knelt down and locked eyes. "Thags dre over, Hope." She
squeezed her soulmate's small hands. "You're eadime.”

"I know," whispered Hope. "lI've been told." She shber head. "But Dahak is still in
me, Eve." She narrowed her eyes. "And so is agodf loyalty to him." She dropped
her eyes. "Not even loyalty... more like attachme8hé laughed bitterly.

"And it is the same for me with darkness, Hope.& [paused. "We both can fight our
inner enemies. And together.” She took a deeplhrBathat is it exactly about this
barn?"

The small woman looked away. "Just my epiphanydl hd wanted to change but it
was to late since | was dying." Her eyes focuse&wm "And | didn't have the chance
to tell Gabrielle... not even apologize for who | was

"But look at where you are now." Eve smiled warnilyou're here, a second chance,
and Gabrielle as your mother. Gabrielle doesnk ktoyou the same way."

"Thank god," whispered Hope.

"Thank yourself," corrected Eve. She paused momigntayou got yourself away
from Dahak, Gabrielle just gave you a good shove."

Hope laughed quietly. "Thank mom then." She smidexatly. "I never imagined being
here, being this person.”

"lts no dream," whispered Eve.

The small woman nodded and lost her smile. "l wagsply my son died too... the
Destroyer.” She huffed. "He was too loyal to Dah&he rubbed her thumb against
Eve's hands. "Despite I've always loved him." Sieckled. "Only a face a mother
could love."

Eve rose up. She studied her soulmate then saalshy, "You're beautiful."
Hope grinned. "In what context?"

"In every context." The warrior lowered her heattvd loving smile. "Mind, body,
and soul." She kissed Hope softly.

The younger woman opened her eyes slowly when Bledpaway. "One thing | do
know is... I'm not going back to him."

Eve grinned. "No because you're mine."
~*Part 4*~

Hope walked silently along side her mother downdbek. "Don't do this," she
whispered when they came near the ship.



"Sorry, Hope." Gabrielle faced her daughter withdhayes. "l have to do this."

The younger woman sighed deeply and dropped hek. hea this... get yourself
killed?" She peered up with concern. "This... this..."

The mother grasped her daughter's shoulder. "Shight."

"Have you really questioned yourself if it is ri@htasked Hope. Her eyes bore into the
Amazon Queen's.

The small warrior was hesitant about replying lnélfy said, "No," honestly.

"Then just get Sarah out," demanded Hope. "And cbaok here... he'll pay for his
crimes."

Gabrielle squeezed her daughter's shoulder théedouér in for a hug. "I'll be back,"
she ushered.

Hope held tight.

Eve sighed at seeing her soulmate hugging her mdhe peered up to her own
mother. "What you planning?"

Xena stopped walking down the dock. "l don't knowet." She stared at her
soulmate. "I'm just glad you and Hope are not cgmiBhe glimpsed at her daughter.
"You two don't need to get caught up in this."

Eve nodded briefly and held her hands behind hek.bathink Hope and | need to...
fly from the nest."

The Warrior Princess chuckled deeply. "Yes wek, tother birds need a little alone
time too." She folded her arms. "Just wish it wader better circumstances."”

The daughter nodded in agreement. "I'm glad at Miagil is going."
"Yeah," agreed the older warrior. "He'll be uséful.

Eve chuckled and started walking down the dock m@e careful, mother. | don't
like this."

"That makes two of us." Xena came to the gangptantkturned to her daughter.
"We'll see you in a few weeks."

Eve corked an eyebrow. "A few weeks?" She grinti®d.a month huh?"

The Warrior Princess laughed deeply. "Could be..eddp on how much trouble
finds us."

"That won't be hard,” muttered the daughter.

"We'll probably have the same problem, Eve," tea$epe, whom shifted and stood
beside Eve.

Gabrielle reappeared next to Xena. She folded imes.d'Be careful you two." Her
eyes flickered between the younger women. "Youwabbe targets."



"We know," mumbled Hope. She sighed. "We're bitsdir
The Amazon Queen nodded and glimpsed up. "Ready?"
Xena nodded. "Yup," she said quietly.

Hope furrowed her eyebrows. "Where's Virgil?"

"He's on already," answered Gabrielle. "We'll see lyoth soon." She stepped
forward and pulled Eve in for a long hug.

Hope studied Xena for a second then moved cloXena?"
The Warrior Princess corked an eyebrow.
"Don't let her do it," whispered Hope. "Don't lerlcross that line."

Xena smiled warmly. "She can't." She watched Gébrand Eve pull away. "Don't
worry."

Hope nodded and smiled. "Thank you," she uttered.
The warrior nodded then found herself enveloped hyg from Eve.

The Amazon Queen gave another long hug to Hopevarspered, "l love you,
Hope."

Hope squeezed back tightly. "l love you too, mom."

Gabrielle pulled away slowly and kissed her dautghterehead. "Take care, see you
when we get back."

"l better," said Hope sternly.
The short warrior nodded and grasped her soulmat®'s"Let's go."

Xena nodded and led the way up the gangplank. Vdhdsoard, she noticed the ship
already preparing to sail. She went to the raihvi¢r partner.

Hope leaned against her staff as she stood bes&leShe smiled up at the older
soulmates.

The merchant ship dropped her sails, brought abdearéines, and hauled her
gangplank on board.

"Bye mom!" called Hope.

"Good luck, mother!" yelled Eve with a grin.

Xena shook her head and just waved.

Gabrielle folded her arms and smiled. "Behave yoi't
"Right!" replied Hope. "You know us."

"That's what your mom is saying," teased Xena.|8hghed quietly. "Be careful you



both."
"Do you feel like five?" asked Eve quietly.

Hope snickered and nodded. "Yup," she replied. "émalsidering | missed that stage
in my life, I like it."

Eve chuckled and nodded. "Agreed.” She saw thelshige the slip and head out into
the mouth of the cove. "Bye Gabrielle and mother!"

The older soulmates waved with warm smile.

"See you soon mom and Xena!" Hope waved and watitteeship disappear out the
cove. She sighed deeply while watching the stetheghip head out into the sea.
"Well... we're on our own."

"Yup," replied Eve stoically. "Know how to cook?"

Hope's eyes widened. "Oh Hades!"
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"l just forgot!" yelled Hope as she glanced over $teoulder to her partner. She turned
her attention back to the fire.

"How could you forget to ask your mother how to k®bgrowled Eve. "This rabbit is
going to be a little bloody."

The smaller woman sighed as she tried to relaxy,"Hest assumed you knew how
to cook since you were apart of an army."

The pair in the late morning had left the port afeeing their parents leave. So they
had traveled for most of the day and now made cdiin@.only battle they fought now
was cooking a rabbit.

The warrior stalked close to her soulmate. Shetkiwin and held up rabbit by the
legs. It dangled in mid air in Hope's face. "l ¢an it'll be one crispy critter,” said Eve
lowly.

Hope's eyes widened as she tried not to laugh.l;Welcan not cook it. The meat
will be a little... raw."

"A little raw," mocked Eve. She moved the rabbit ofithe way and locked eyes.
"Try very raw."

The smaller woman corked an eyebrow slowly. Shetezhher soulmate to relax.
"Maybe it won't taste so bad."

Eve narrowed her eyes.
"Hey," Hope said defensively, "How was | suppos&rtow | was the cook?"
"Because | assumed it," growled Eve.

The blond leaned towards Eve so that their noseshtdl. "Guess what?"



"What?" said Eve deeply.

"Assume just made an ass out of you and me."

The warrior's expression didn't shift and she saithing.
Hope grinned evilly.

Eve closed her eyes and started laughing hardfeB8hmack on her butt and she
propped her legs up.

The small woman sighed in victory and moved forw&de kissed her soulmate
softly. "Sorry | didn't ask," she uttered at thel &f the kiss.

The warrior smiled warmly. "Not your fault." Heee hand came up and brushed
back Hope's hair. "We'll figure something out."

"Okay." Hope paused and took a deep breath trgnfibk. "How about... you..."
Her eyes flickered to the rabbit off to the leBkin the rabbit.” Her attention came
back on Eve. "And I'll try to cook it. Alright?"

The dark woman corked an eyebrow.
"I know," sighed Gabrielle's daughter. "Key wordd'll try." She grinned.
"I'm sure it'll come out better than me doing joked the older woman.

"You're probably right," teased Hope but she smiledmly. "Come on, my stomach
is growling." She kissed her warrior warmly again.

Eve pulled back from the kiss slowly. "So is ming for..." she stopped and stood
up.

Hope narrowed her eyes at her partner. "Uh huhe"s&tod and strutted over to the
horse.

The taller woman laughed deeply and disappearedhet forest to clean the rabbit.

"Hey Eve?" yelled Hope from the horse's side. Sas sifting through the supplies in
the saddlebags.

"Yeah?" called Eve from the woods.
"Have you named the horse?"

The warrior furrowed her eyebrows while continutogskin the rabbit. "No," she
answered.

"You need too," replied the smaller woman as shiegwut some herbs. "You just
can't go around calling him... the horse." She cheatkl

The bay glanced at Hope and huffed.
"Yeah | agree," whispered Hope.

"What's wrong with... the horse?" teased Eve. Shé d@nn to clean her dagger.



The small woman turned away frahe horsewith the spices in hand. "Well, can |
call you the warrior for now on?"

Eve reappeared from the woods with the skinneditabbne hand and a green tree
limb for skewering in the other hand. "You may haveoint there." She grinned.

Hope chuckled and shook her head. "Call him somgtlike... Jester." She shrugged
while walking over to the fire.

"Jester?" The tall woman shook her head. "Jestéte al court jester of jokes?" She
walked near her partner.

The blond glared at her soulmate. "No, Jesteritikkester."
"Love, Jester is not a horse name," stated thaavarr

"Whatever," mumbled the younger woman. "l don'e¢agrumbled the smaller
woman. "You could just call him Dipstick for altare."

Eve laughed while skewering the rabbit. "I'm goiagjo saddle up Dipstick," she
teased in mockery.

Hope glared at her soulmate. "Give me the damnittabb
The warrior chuckled and handed over the rabbit.

The small woman took it and dabbed the spices wafudyy.
"Mmm | could name him after you... Optimism."

Hope wagged the skewered, spiced, and skinnedt raier partner. "Hardy har
har." She smirked. "Just call him Adam."

Eve didn't respond as she thought about the nakaani huh?"

Gabrielle's daughter laughed quietly. She bent damthplaced the rabbit over the
fire.

The warrior glimpsed over towartise horse"Hey Adam?"

The horse'®ars perked up and he whined.

Hope rose up slowly.

Eve turned her head quickly to her partner. "Noasdloesn't sound right."
The horsgouted and dropped his ears. He just wanted de &ppn Eve.

The young woman shrugged. "Then call him Dipsti¢kope smirked and strolled off
to get her scroll satchel.

"Maybe we should just call hirtine horse' Eve shrugged.

"You ride him, not me." Hope put the spices away emoved her scroll satchel.
"The horse with no name." She chuckled. Turningiadp she strolled back towards
the fire. "How about Shamrock?" She shrugged. "Tywncan call him Shamy too."



The warrior considered the name as she studielbrtdven horse. "Shamrock?" she
askedhe horse.

The horsewvhined and bobbed his head up and down. He statmpeiht hoof on
the ground.

"Huh, he likes it," said Eve softly.
"So call him Shamrock," declared Hope when she dagseale her partner.
Eve smiled and leaned down. She kissed her soubtratagly.

The smaller woman moaned softly while graspingwherior's hips. She pulled back
reluctantly. "Alright, 1 don't feel like burning ¢hfood."

The older woman grinned and kissed her soulmaisshéad. "Later," she whispered
and walked over to Shamrock.
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The soulmates had eaten dinner and were soongasteéach other's arms in front of
the fire. They gradually let sleep come after treemnthey relaxed together.

"So, we don't even know where we're going?" askepleH

Eve chuckled deeply while tightening her arms adoer soulmate. "We're headed
northeast right now."

"Then where?"
"Wherever."
The small woman shook her head. "This must be whamothers did."

"Uh huh." Eve propped her legs up. She'd take treoraoff and weapons. She only
wore her leather top and skirt that stayed hiddeteuthe bronze gold like armor.
"Tell me about your telekinesis."

Hope shrugged and rested back into her partned\s Baothing to tell." She paused.
"l can just lift things mentally."

"And why didn't you say anything sooner?"
"Don't know," muttered the small woman.

Xena's daughter sighed deeply. "Maybe because goe worried about my...
reaction?"

"Something like that," muttered Hope again.
"Wanna know my reaction?" asked Eve seriously.
"Yes," whispered Hope

The warrior tilted her soulmate's head back, shedd down, and sealed her lips over
Hope's in a loving kiss.



Hope smiled warmly at the end of the kiss. "Thaal,y she said quietly. "I love
you."

"I love you too, Hope." Eve finished her words wathother kiss.

The small woman pulled away from the kiss slowiod know, | am still awed by
your powers."

The dark female laughed deeply. "Nothing speciat le

"Mmmm, my eyes see differently,” said Hope serigusl

Eve grinned devilishly. "And things are gettingtdd hot around here."

"The fire," guessed Hope.

"I don't think so." The warrior went serious andagt up with her partner in her arms.
"l do have legs that let me walk."

The taller woman laughed. "Alright, | don't havectrry you in my arms... close to
my body."

"Not that | don't like it or anything," retorted He hastily.

"Thought so," Xena's daughter teased. She carroge iHear the bedrolls and lowered
her down on the bedroll carefully. She strolledkotacthe fire to get the weapons.

Hope rolled onto her side to watch her partnelove the fact we sleep with each
other... and our weapons," she said dryly.

The tall woman grinned and came over. "Sorry, tlusave our lives." She knelt
down putting the staff on the opposite side andshard with whip down on her side.

"I know," huffed the small woman. She reached doovpull the fur over and held it
up as Eve lay down. She tugged the fur over tapaf bodies.

"Come here," said Eve softly. She pulled her soténoa top of her body so that
Hope's back pressed into her body. She adjustddtiamd wrapped her arms around
Hope's stomach. "Look up."

Slowly green eyes focused straight up to the dieyk Bhen the sparkles and twinkles
of the stars began to reappear to Hope. "Theyaatbel."

"Uh huh." The warrior's fingertips trailed up analxh Hope's warm stomach under
the blanket. "I tried often to sleep under thesstanen | was leading the Roman
legions."

"l can see why," whispered Hope. Her head staystthgeon Eve's chest while she
studied the stars. "There are so many of them."t@ned her head a little. "Huh, 1
wonder if they represent everybody's dreams iwibitd... considering how many
there are.”

Eve chuckled deeply and smiled to herself. "Mayl&é brought one hand out from
under the furs. She pointed up. "See those stars?"



"Yeah."

"Looks like a dipper huh?" The tall woman slippest hand back under the furs.
Hope furrowed her eyebrows and looked harder. "Nooks like a bear."
"What?" Eve quietly laughed. "How do you get a baarof a dipper?"

The small woman sighed and now slipped her handronr the furs. She pointed at
the various stars. "See, it looks like a bear."

"No, it's a dipper."

"Bear."

"Dipper."

"Bear."

"Dipper."

"It's a damn bear," growled Hope.

Eve closed her eyes and rolled into laughter.

Gabrielle's daughter sighed deeply and her lipgeolan amused smile. Her hand
snaked back under the fur. "Some imagination yae lfayou're seeing dippers,"” she
teased.

The older woman calmed down from her laughing. "Iy big huh?"

"Nah," whispered the small woman. She turned owés ber stomach. "l wouldn't
have thought of a dipper.”

"So you do see it then?" The warrior grinned evilly

Hope groaned. "Yes," she mumbled when she droppetdad into Eve's neck.
"Good," said Eve confidently. "Glad we agree on stinmg."

The small woman chuckled and lifted her head. "¥ee the bear?"

"No," deadpanned Eve.

Hope narrowed her eyes. "Fine we're not havingdisamussion... sharing time
anymore."

The dark woman laughed quietly but smiled warmlgee the bear too."
"I'd hope so," whispered the blond. She lowerediead and kissed Eve lovingly.

When Hope pulled back, Eve grinned. "So, this meanstill have star sharing
time?"

"l guess so." Hope grinned back.

The older woman laughed and pressed her lips ddansoulmate's forehead. "Let's



get some sleep huh? Been a long day."

"Yeah." The small woman sighed and lowered the sfdeer head on Eve's chest.
"You know, | already miss them."

"Me too," whispered Eve. "But I'm sure they're flne
"I hope so." Hope closed her eyes. "I'm worriedwlmoom.”

"I know." The warrior tightened her arms around $@ulmate. "I'm sure mother will
keep her from getting hurt."

"Yeah, that's your mother."

Eve chuckled and closed her eyes. "Go to sleep"huh?
"Yes ma'am," teased Hope. "Sleep well, love."”

"l love you," whispered Eve.

Hope felt her control on staying awake slippinghe just mumbled out, "I love you
forever," before falling asleep.

Eve fell asleep with a warm smile.
~*Part 5*~
"Are you ready, yet?" asked Eve stoically.

Hope corked an eyebrow while pulling the scrolthat strap across her head. She
adjusted the strap accordingly and leaned agaarithff. She stared at her soulmate
standing in the sunrise light. "Why'd you wake rpeso early?"

"Because we need to get going," drew out the wiaribe turned around and took
Shamrock's reins. "Let's go."

The small woman grinned. "Hold your horses... horS&é chuckled and
straightened up.

Eve sighed and glanced back at her partner. "WIgh@"put her hands on her hips.
"I'd really like to get going."

"Just a second." The younger woman strolled up aviinin. "There's something | still
need to do."

The tall woman raised an eyebrow.

Hope chuckled, came close, dropped her staff ag&msmrock, and reached up.
Slowly, she pulled Eve's head down. Sealing thes; she kissed Eve slowly and
warmly.

The warrior moaned quietly, dropped the reins, @mdrcled Hope's waist.

Hope ended the kiss carefully and smiled at heanpar"Now, that's how | like to
start my day," she whispered affectionately. Herdsastayed behind Eve's neck.



"Me too," agreed the warrior. She grinned. "Yojus trying to get me to drop my
act."

"Sssh, you're not suppose to figure that part autéred the small woman. She was
still smiling warmly. "I love you."

"And | love you," Eve whispered as she finisheddistance. She kissed Hope
sensually.

"Mmmm," moaned Hope when she ended the kiss. "Wter&art moving now."
"Afraid of what | might do to you?" teased the viairr

The younger woman smirked and shifted out of Esibrace. She grabbed her staff
and began walking while saying, "No, more afraiadvbit I'll do to you."

Xena's daughter laughed deeply and took the r8ims walked briskly and caught up
with her soulmate. "Nothing | wouldn't enjoy."

"That makes two of us," muttered Hope with a grin.
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"What's this stuff again?" asked Hope, who was mpkine foreign object with her
fork. She sat in a seat in the corner of a smadirta

Eve lifted her eyes. "lts Roman."

The small woman dropped her shoulders and peeretiipat is it, Eve?" She
studied the object on her plate again, the suppioet "It looks alive still." She
squinted.

The warrior grinned. "It's a rare delicacy in Roh&he studied the 'food' on Hope's
plate then looked at her soulmate again. "TryShé was just holding back her wild
grin.

"Not till I know what it is," stated the small woma

"It is a glis," told Eve. She tilted her head. "Atdall you."

"A glis?" Gabrielle's daughter peered up. "Define."

"More like translate."

"Alright,” drew out Hope as she poked at the gleren "Translate."”
"Glis is Latin for..." Eve studied the glis with aiigr"Dormouse."

Hope's eyes widen and she jumped up from her Shatdropped her fork in mid-
motion. "Oh gods!" she yelled and stared at the @hi her plate. "A mouse?" She
shivered.

The older woman laughed hard and shook her heaically."

The small woman shook her head, staring at the dlasey and shivering. "No never
again, | am not letting you recommend my meals."



The warrior snickered and relaxed back in her sé&ay.it, it's quite popular among
the aristocracy of Rome."

"That's... that's okay." Hope grabbed her seat antedat near Eve. She sat down
beside her soulmate. "I'll get you for this." Shered at her warrior.

Eve grinned back. "You're not going to eat it now?"
"No," growled Hope. "Why don't you?"

"l have," revealed the dark woman.

The blond's eyes widened.

The warrior chuckled and folded her hands in her'IBut | spit it back out once |
knew what it was."

"Good," whispered Hope. She glanced over at tlseagld actually could see that it
once was a mouse. "That is ssso sick." She shiagyaid.

Xena's daughter laughed quietly and studied thertavit wouldn't have killed you."

"Yeah right." Hope shook her head. "Think about reht@at things been?" She leaned
back in her chair. "Couldn't even pay me."

Eve grinned and caught sight of their barmaid wétesncame near. She smiled. "Can
we get... a different platter here for this young..ssil She smirked at her partner.

Hope glared. Quickly she looked up to the barmdidt that | don't like... dormice
but I'm trying to quit." She smiled forcefully.

The barmaid laughed and took the plate. "What wgaldlike?"
"Something... normal... chicken."
The barmaid nodded and disappeared.

The small woman shook her head, stretched outlysr And dropped her laced hands
in her lap. "l still can't believe you did that."

Eve sighed and patted her soulmate's leg. "Yawdl'l She grinned evilly. "Was a
great joke."

"Wait till | get you back."

"That will be... interesting." She scanned arounthmtavern. "Are you going to go
sit back on your side?"

"Why?" Hope teased, "Don't want me here?"

The older woman grinned and stretched her legsnoumtentarily. "The closer the
better."

"Yeah?" Gabrielle's daughter shifted her face amsmug look. "So, can | sit in your
lap?"



"I don't think so." The warrior had a stoic express

"Uh huh."” The small woman leaned towards her parth&now you'd just love me in
your lap with my hands-"

"Hope," growled Eve. She gave a stern look. Shediher eyes to the tavern.

Hope stood up, grasped her chair but leaned oherwBispered, "Cut back on the
warrior attitude." She paused with a serious loo#k demanding eyes. "Trust me, two
can do that game." She straightened up and walkekldn her side with the chair.

And that had been the better part of their lunet thidday.
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Hope leaned against her staff, waiting outsiddnefdtable. She studied the people
going by in the small town. Lunch had just ended sime and her partner were getting
ready to travel on the road again. She sighed esjgped her head against the staff. It
was time for her to be a hard ass. "Eve, are yady®' she asked deeply. Her ears
filled with the clip clop of the Shamrock comingtaf the stables.

Eve towed her horse out and came along side hénatai "Yeah, let's move."
"Good," stated Hope. She straightened up and kavity through the village.
The warrior narrowed her eyes and sighed. Sheweltbbehind.

The small woman studied the people around. Thersited out of the village on the
main road.

Eve was still following with an emotionless atti;juBut she heard a sword
unsheathing. "Hope?" she whispered in warning.

"What?" growled the small woman.

"Hope!" yelled Eve as she dropped her reins ahgegiman jump out of the trees
after her partner. She sprung forward, pushed lopef the way, and was sent on
the ground by the attacker.

Shamrock whined and jumped up followed by stampiackwards out of the way.
Hope whirled around with her staff raised.

The warrior growled at the man on top of her.

The thug grinned as he held his blade across timean® throat. "You damn bitch."”

Eve laughed. "l love it when I'm called that." Stegrowed her eyes suddenly and
rolled. She came on top of the man with her hamdsi® sword blade. She started
pressing his sword down towards his neck.

Hope's eyes were wide and she stepped back. Skekrew, for a man came up
behind her and grabbed her staff. Before she amalct, there was an arm across her
stomach and sword against her neck.

"Alright woman, get off him or she'll be breathiagt of her neck soon," ordered



Hope's attacker.

Eve stayed on top of the man, staring into his.egbe narrowed her eyes and stood
up. She stepped back with her hands up. "Alriglgsbno harm done." She smiled
with anger. "Let her go."

The first thug stood up with his sword pointed g€ E'l doubt that.”

Hope's tongue ran along her moldrisate being the captivehe thoughtl'm just not
a nice person eitheshe added with an inward grin. She raised her aghtjust a
little and her eyes locked with Eve.

Eve tilted her head in question at Hope. "What waunt?"
The first thug grinned. "Her and your life... and angney."

Hope grinned to her soulmate as her elbow camesijlittle more. Without notice,
she rammed her right elbow into her captor's stbmac

The captor yelped and found small hands pushingvsd away.
The first thug was surprised.
The warrior drew her sword, punched the first thargJ punched Hope's captor.

By that time, Hope was free and stumbling back. \B&et after her staff and found
her captor after her again.

Eve saw her partner starting to fight the second.t&o she returned her attention to
the first thug. He was coming around and she tawokdn.

By the end of it, the two thugs were stumbling todgaeach other almost beat. That's
when they decided it was better to flee today agiat tomorrow. So they went
sprinting off in retreat but one stopped beforepearing. He reached to his belt and
extracted a dagger. He growled and threw it towands

Eve lifted her hands.
"I don't think so." Hope narrowed her eyes and $ecuher mind on the flying dagger.
The dagger stopped in midair, spun around, and veehihg back towards its owner.

The thug ducked as the dagger slammed into aHieeoked at Hope with fear then
ran away.

The small woman chuckled. "I should have done sbaher."

Eve sheathed her sword. "Are you alright?"

The young woman nodded. "Yeah, you?"

"Fine." The warrior went near Shamrock and tookr&iss. "You ready?"

"Um... yeah," whispered Hope. She began travelingnagjang side her partner like
nothing ever happened.



Hope sighed deeply. She lifted her eyes from thellsand stared across the small
river. She sat on a large rock along the shorebahehd her not too far was the camp.
It was late in the day with the sun preparing toseen. Her eyes lowered back to the
parchment and she reread her work...

| was so lost,

Before you stepped,

Into my life,

| was so lost.

Since the day,

My eyes locked with yours,
| haven't returned,

From this world of love,
And | never will.

So won't you join,

Me here?

In this blessed,

World of love's perfection,
Where we can become,
One,

So won't you join,

Me here?

Hope sighed again and looked Wl you join me, Eve3he asked herself while
staring at the sun's setting rays reflect off therrBecause you're busy being a
warrior again.Now she felt her body warming up and she knew Wtigrm hands
grasped her shoulders.

Eve stared at the sunset on the river. "Beautiil¢' whispered.
The small woman nodded simply. "What we doing aluomer?"
"Same partnership on the idea. | catch, you cook?"

"Sure," answered the young woman. She rolled ugdéretl but kept it in her lap with
the quill. "Why don't you go get it now?" she askeldtle coldly.

The warrior even flinched. She squeezed her soalmshoulders. "If that's what you
want." She released her partner's shoulders aricedailff.



Hope closed her eyes tightly. "Eve?" she whispered.

The tall woman stood near the edge of the for&&s?" she replied without looking
back.

"That's... not what | want."
Her head turned sidelong. "Then what is it that gesire, Hope?"

Hope turned her head towards Eve. Her eyes wéed filith a mix of love and pain.
"You."

Eve faced her soulmate. She studied Hope then di#diveards her without breaking
eye contact.

Gabrielle's daughter could feel her stomach turmrfgar.

The warrior grasped her partner's sides and pelned into warm but worried green
eyes. She smiled tenderly and leaned down. Hectp=fully pressed against Hope's
then she deepened the kiss slowly.

Hope moaned softly and held onto her warrior's arms

Eve pulled back but kept her eyes locked. "You haeg' she promised with her
heart. She smiled with love.

Hope shook her head a little. "But you're fallingpi your warrior side so much. And |
know its going to get stronger."

The warrior chuckled faintly. "Don't worry, loveShe brushed back some stray blond
bangs. "Just give me one of your smiles and llltéeamy knees." She went serious.
"I'l be more careful." She leaned in and kissedduellmate's forehead.

The small woman smiled happily. "Thank you," shid sancerely. "l love warriors
but not all the time."

Eve grinned devilishly. "You like a little emotion®w and again?"
Hope corked an eyebrow. "Yes," she responded.

The tall woman laughed deeply. "I'll try... no proessfor now... and no sensitive
chats."

The young woman grinned. "I don't know what yotai&ing about."
"Right," Eve answer with sarcasm. "You're the quekesensitive chats."
"Ha!" Hope shook her head. "Mom is."

"Alright, you're the princess," the warrior teased.

"That... | can't go against." Hope lost her smile.

The older woman picked up her partner's scrollguitl. She placed them on the
ground then returned her attention to Hope. "Cosare.h



Hope moved into her soulmate's arms.
Eve pulled her other half in close and held.

The small woman buried her head into Eve's chasthkrsed her eyes. "l love you,
Eve," she whispered.

"I love you," replied back Eve.

~F ok k

"You couldn't have caught that!" yelled Hope. Sheak her head and stared at the
fire. She checked the quail again.

"Yes | could have," stated Eve for the fifth tinghe turned around and stared at her
partner's back in the dark camp.

"Well... | have to exercise my telekinesis."
"Uh huh," responded the warrior. She strolled o\*ou just wanted to show off."

"Me?" said Hope hotly. She jumped up and spun ato8he pointed a finger at her
soulmate. "And you wanted to catch it? That's hotgng off?"

Eve smirked and folded her arms while leaning oa foot. "Nope, Hope."
The small woman glared. "Alright... weavie Evie."

The warrior's jaw clenched and unclenched. "Look#&jgust cope."

"No," declared the young woman with a smirk. "Besmauwanna peeve Eve."
"You're doing a damn good job of it."

Hope snickered and rested her hands on her soldmatist. "Gee Eve, can't you
handle a joke?"

The tall woman sighed and rolled her eyes. "Alrighalright you win."

The young woman went on tiptoes then kissed hdnsaia apologetically. She fell
back on her heels at the end of the kiss. "Soayldn't help it."

"l deserved it considering | started it." Eve udid her arms and encircled the other
woman's waist. "I could have caught it."

"No you couldn't have."

"Yes | could have," growled the warrior.
"No."

"Yes."

"No."

"Yesss."



"Nooo."

"Yes, damn it," growled Eve again.
Hope sighed. "Alright, let's make a bet?"
"Oh, this'll be good."

The small woman laughed quietly and thought. "li yatch three daggers I'll... tack
up Shamrock for three days straight.”

"If I miss one dagger, you win, and I'll let yoesp in for three days straight.” The
warrior raised an eyebrow. "Deal?"

"Deal," declared Hope and she sealed the packankibs. "Let's do it now," she said
at the end of the kiss.

"In the dark!?" yelled Eve.

ke kk
Lifting the dagger, Hope raised an eyebrow. "Ara yeady?"

Eve rolled her eyes. "Yes." She stood next to itleeri the night. "Just throw it."
The small woman pulled her arm back but never thf&we, you sure about this?"
"Yes," growled the warrior.

"But what if you miss?"

"l won't," stated Xena's daughter. "I'll catch it."

Hope tilted her head. "You promise?"

"Yes," responded Eve with frustration. "Just thialv

"Okay," whispered Hope. She breathed calmly anevitthe dagger hard.

Eve narrowed her eyes and let all her senses aofife.t

The dagger flew towards Eve, closing in, thenapped in midair suddenly.
"Hope!" roared the warrior.

The dagger hovered in the air scant inches from Eve

"l can't do it," revealed the younger woman. Hopptkher mind focused on the
dagger. "What if you miss? You'll have a daggeakatg out of your side." She
mentally backed up the dagger and plucked it otlh@fir.

"Hope, look at me?"
The small woman locked eyes across the camp.

"l won't miss, | swear." Eve smiled warmly. "You ttast me, right?"



Hope sighed. "Yes of course just..."

"Don't worry, just think of how you'll get to mothme if | get a dagger in me." She
chuckled.

The younger woman narrowed her eyes. "That's motyfu

Eve sighed. "Come on, just throw it. I'll catct Bhe grinned with evil. "I am not
about to let you sleep in during the mornings."

Hope narrowed her eyes. "We'll see..."
"We won't if you don't throw it," jibed the warridiSo throw it!"
Hope growled and threw the dagger hard.

Eve grinned, leaned to her right, and her left hmmdoped up to pluck the dagger out
of midair. She smirked and waved the dagger asteimate.

Hope huffed. "Lucky."

"Right," teased Eve with a deep voice. "Its caB&dl." She tossed the dagger towards
her partner.

The small woman narrowed her eyes as the dagger aahrer. She mentally stopped
the dagger and slowly lowered it. She grabbedtibbthe air by the blade. "Alright,
let's try the other side.”

"Bring it on," challenged the warrior.
The young woman pulled back her hand and threvddgger.

Eve repeated the process but the opposite wayleShed to her left as her right hand
shot up and grabbed the dagger by the handle. &ha bmug look while tossing the
dagger in the air and catching it again. "Yup yupwo caught and one left." She
grinned and threw the dagger at Hope again.

Hope stopped it in midair and snatched it out efdir. "Ready for this?" She grinned.
The warrior nodded and closed her eyes. "Go."

"Eve-"

"Go," growled the older woman.

The small woman shook her head and threw the ddggdr

Eve heightened all her senses and waited for thgedtdo enter her zone.

Hope raised her right hand and did a circle in imigd&h her index finger.

The dagger flipped around and closed in by the ledfirgt.

The watrrior felt the dagger close and in fluentiomoshe raised her right hand
quickly. Her hand wrapped around the end of thellearshe opened her eyes and
smirked. "Three in a row." She glanced over atidagr. "Shamrock, Hope will tack up



tomorrow and the next two days."
The horse whined and stamped his foot in laughter.

Hope put her hands on her hips, stared at her ste)rand ran her tongue along her
molars. She bit back her huge grin at knowing velhat had done. "Well..."

Eve grinned and strolled to her soulmate. "NeewVve myself further?"
"Nope." The young woman folded her arms. "You waoa bet."

"Hmmm." The warrior grinned while lifting the dagg&he pressed it against her lips
as her eyes twinkled.

Hope laughed deeply and shook her head. "Alrigigfatl..." She shrugged and
walked off. "Sorry | was looking after your wellibg earlier today."

Eve chuckled and came up behind her partner. Kg,any pride was hurt... I'l
admit."

"I'm sure its fine now," teased Hope.

"Definitely, it's normal again." Xena's daughteuckled and neared her bay. She
sheathed the dagger inside of the saddlebag. '|IBwaber..." she spun around and
faced her partner. "That your pride has been pdicke

Hope said nothing and just corked an eyebrow. "Mdyb

"Maybe," repeated Eve. She smiled and closed iditance. "l think so." She
grasped her soulmate's hips. "Sorry," she whisperadsincere tone.

"It's not a big deal,"” replied the younger womaer Hght hand came forward then
pressed against Eve's stomach. "I'm rather gl&ddw you can catch daggers... if |
couldn't stop them with a thought.” She grinned.

The warrior lowered her head with a soft smile. fiethe tiny heat spot at her
stomach where Hope's hand pressed. "Thank youdppisg the dagger earlier
today."

"Yeah well..." Hope shrugged with her own smile. "titbecause | love you. Have
to protect what's mine." Her hands moved to hold &wund the waist.

"I know what you mean," uttered Eve. She loweredhaad more and pressed her lips
against warmer lush lips.

Hope, in an instant, deepened the kiss and powegdssion into the kiss. For her
body was tingling like she'd been hit by thousamfdsve's needles. She pulled away
breathing heavily and dark eyes. "Eve," she whegpheensual.

"Bedrolls, that way," teased Eve a little.

"Oh, this is a slow paced relationship... so wekkta slow pace making it to the
bedroll," teased back the small woman with passwinled eyes. "Because this'll be a
wild ride."

"Is that a challenge?" questioned the warrior wikeneyes went dark. "l love a good



challenge.”

"Good," whispered Hope. "Let's see who will winlfeéSpulled her soulmate's head
down and kissed her roughly.

The warrior pulled back slowly but didn't grin ordgniled softly. "We said slow."” She
kissed her partner gently this time while murmuyitind loving... passion later...
please."

Hope melted into the warm words. "Gentle it is thefor now," she teased.
Eve chuckled and lowered her lips down. She kiss@ok's neck softly.
"Besides," Hope whispered between her moan. "l dr@uknow... what to do."
"Anything natural,” replied the warrior as her sgis trailed across the hot skin.
The small woman moan louder, brought her handsvttineek black hair.

Eve's hands slid up Hope's warm stomach to thernadtf the green halter-top. Then
her lips trailed down Hope's chest towards theotfdper chest. Then her head came
back instantly and captured Hope's lips in a stiasg. Her hands came up and began
unlacing the halter-top.

The younger woman's hands came up and helped HEaeeuihe top.
Within a couple or so seconds the halter-top wasgaemoved.

Hope brought her arms back, taking the top greproth and this made her breasts
come out.

The warrior leaned back in for a long sensual &is$ her hands moved to massage
perfectly round breasts.

The smaller woman groaned into the kiss and steetlgtt onto Eve's hips.

Eve ended the kiss by releasing slowly Hope's Idipdrom sucking. She knelt down
a little and leaned in with her mouth covering egcenipple. She sucked carefully to
start while her other hand took care of the otheast.

Hope moaned deeply and grasped Eve's shoulders,"'&we whispered in a plea.

The warrior grinned into her teasing of the bre8ke gave bite to the nipple and
heard Hope suck in a breath. Her tongue snakedralswirled around the nipple
then around the breast. She gave more suckingeatid grazing over the heated skin
before switching breasts.

Hope arched her back, which in turn pressed hestsenore into her soulmate's
touch.

Eve grasped her partner's skirt by the belt with loand. Her fingertips slid under the
belt.

The small woman let go of her warrior's shouldet Brought that hand to her belt.
She was soon pushing her skirt down with her soidimaelp.



Eve lowered herself to her knees, and glided helip@over Hope's warm stomach.
Her tongue came out slightly and left a wet tralvd the sweaty stomach. Both her
hands grasped the sides of her soulmate's sketpGled the skirt down.

Hope helped some but grasped Eve's shoulders &jdistepped out of the skirt. She
looked down and watched her warrior's lush lipsecesd her mound. The fire
exploded inside on contact. Her eyes drifted shitishe felt Eve's hand signal for her
to spread. Hope widen her legs open and broughidtgrhand down to spread open
her folds.

Eve ran her tongue along the wet clit and throbghfolds. Her left hand held onto
Hope's waist while her right pressed against Hdpe/er abdomen.

"Oh gods," Hope uttered and dug her nails intosleeifmate’s shoulder.

The warrior continued to roll her tongue througld$oand graze the clit. She let her
two forefingers of her right hand tease the tiptheffolds.

The fire swept through Hope and the beads of smeletd down her body. She
pushed her hips into her soulmate's mouth.

Eve nipped at Hope's clit and ran tongue througlstit flesh, letting the increasing
sweet juice slid into her mouth. Then her tongugabemoving faster. She gave
another bite, then slipped her forefingers betwierfolds and rubbed hard and
quickly.

The small woman's breathing was matching the pahercsoulmate's fingers. Her
right hand was back on Eve's shoulder with natgidig more into Eve's shoulder.

The warrior sped up her pace so the small orgasatddollow soon.

Hope felt her body wash over with passion and & Bcreamed. So she dropped her
head back and yelled," Eve!" After the passion @askrough her lips, she fell
forward against Eve.

Eve wrapped her arms around her soulmate and psghe drew her partner in
closely and held tightly.

Hope's eyes were closed, her head dug into hostisraa she tried to breathe normally
again. She had her hands holding onto Eve's hifpgt'was... nice."

Eve grinned and lowered her lips close to Hope's'#s just started.”
"Oh god..." whispered Hope. "What else is there?"

"A lot more," purred the warrior. She picked up beulmate and carried her to the
bedrolls.

~*Part 6*~

"Hope, wake up," whispered Eve. She brushed bamkdibangs while kneeling
beside the bedroll.

"Not... yyyet," mumbled the small woman.



Eve shook her head with a grin. "Shamrock neethe tiacked up," she teased.
"You tack... him up," uttered Hope as she rolled away

The warrior grinned. "But remember, | won the bet."

"Ooooh Hell," growled the small woman sleepily. "#{ltime is it?"

"Late." Eve bent down and whispered to Hope, "W lwoon the bet... since you
flipped the last dagger in midair last night." $iaeised and let it sink in with Hope.
"You sleep in and tack up Shamrock." She patteddver's shoulder and rose up.

"Damn," murmured the blond and opened her eyesr@leel onto her back. "How'd
you know?"

The dark woman strolled over to the fire. "Becauseticipated catching it by the tip
of the handle but | caught it by the end of thedbart

"Double damn," huffed the small woman. She sighetitaushed back her bangs. "I
just couldn't..."”

"I know," answered Eve. "That's why I'll let yowesp in for the next three days... but
you have to tack up Shamrock."

"Alright." Hope grinned and stood up in the nud&/Here'd my clothes get to last
night?"

"Over there." Eve pointed.

"Right," murmured the small woman. She collecteddk&t, put it on and followed it
with her green halter-top.

The warrior put the fire out and came up behindléngr. Her arms snaked around
the warm stomach. "So, how you feel after last tigh

Hope chuckled and continued lacing her top up.¢géasd as you do." She smiled
softly.

"Good," whispered the taller woman. She kissed Fopeck. "No regrets?"

"Definitely not,"” whispered Hope. She finished fagher top and she leaned back
into Eve. "You?"

"No." The warrior held onto her soulmate for a im@ments. She then said, "Don't
forget to tack up-"

"Yeah, yeah... you know how to ruin a moment."

Eve chuckled and kissed Hope's shoulder. "You#.1i She released the smaller
woman.

Hope sighed before strolling over to Shamrock. ithit." She grabbed the face tack
off the tree's branch. She stared at it with fuedwyebrows. She glanced over to her
lover. "Eve?"



"Yeah?"

"How you tack a horse up?"

~Fk Kk

Hope gazed around the area. She continued travang side her soulmate, whom
rode Shamrock. She studied the surrounding foreshaticed the road came out of
the forest now. The rolling hills came into viewdahmade Hope shiver. "Eve," she
whispered.

Eve glanced down and noticed her partner was wglkioser to her horse. "What's
wrong?" She stopped Shamrock.

"Can... | ride with you?" asked the small woman wittied fear.

The warrior held her hand down. "Come on." Shelfettbreathing pick up faintly at
seeing this fear. She lifted Hope up into the frirthe saddle. She wrapped one arm
around Hope's waist and pulled her in. "What 15 it?

The small woman breathed calmly, trying to reldke"re near Dahak's temple." She
held tight to her staff in her right hand. "I caisj feel him from here,” she uttered.

"Where's the temple?"

Hope pointed northwest. "In that direction... prolyabiree candlemarks walk." She
lowered her hand then grasped the saddle horn, TEla't like this."

"Alright, we're going the other way." Eve tugged®mamrock's reins and kicked him.
She headed southeast. She held tight to her sailiat back was ridged and her
senses at their peak. Why was she so worried? Dahskjone and couldn't enter this
world without Hope. So, what's there to worry alfolibat's what had Eve worried,
those questions. And the small prickles she felh@enback.

Section 2
The pair came into a small town. They both walkeé by side and rather close.

Hope studied the small village before peering upeopartner. "Are we staying for
the night?"

The warrior nodded. "If you would like to."
The small woman considered the idea. "Yeah, I&tig's

Eve grinned and chuckled. "Alright." She directeddelf and Hope through the town.
She found a stable and went in. "Can you open tloe™i

Hope nodded and walked ahead. She opened a staladd watched her soulmate go
in with her horse. "Want me to go get a room?"

Eve glanced back. "No, not without me."

The younger woman corked an eyebrow. "Worried lt@mit on my own?"



The warrior shot a small glare. "You know that's ihd She was untacking her bay. "I
don't like you being by yourself," she said quietly

"Oh gods, come on. | can handle myself," statedsthall woman proudly. "How
many people can say they have telekinesis?"

"Exactly my point." Eve turned her head and hateensexpression. "Eli only knows,
what people would do if they found out you did."

Hope sighed before dropping her arms and chin t@stall door. "Worry wart," she
muttered with a smirk.

The warrior sighed with a grin. She grabbed thellsdihg and came over to the door.
"You know you love it."

The small woman chuckled, straightened up, andexgbéme door for her lover. "Do
we have enough money for a room?"

Eve shrugged. "We'll be okay."

"We'll be okay?" Hope closed the stall door aftee Eame out. "What's that mean?
We're short?"

"Just come on," replied Eve. She headed for the inn

The smaller woman sighed and followed behind wéhdtaff.We're low on money,
thought Hopethat means we need to find a means of getting nsdogly ideas came
into Hope's mind about how to get more money. Sise@ a grin across her lips as the
perfect idea came.

"Can we get a room for tonight?" inquired Eve vitie innkeeper.

The man glanced up and down Hope and Eve's forstitright,” he drew out. "It'll
be five dinars."

Eve reached into saddlebag and pulled out a pa@hehhanded it to her lover.

Hope opened it and pulled out the amo@tt.yeah, we're getting drjfter handing
the money over, she asked, "Is there anyway | casothe performing for you?"

The innkeeper put his hands on the bar. "What dopgsform, young lady?"
Eve narrowed her eyes at what her soulmate was.up t

"I'm... a poet,” stated Hope. She smiled. "l can disstories too.I think, she
mentally added.

The innkeeper considered. "Alright, if you bringargood crowd, I'll pay you at the
end. Deal?" He held his large hand out.

Hope kept smiling as she shook the hand. "ThanKk'you

The man nodded and released the small hand. Hedagk to Eve. "Up the stairs,
turn right, third door on the left."



"Thank you," replied Eve. She nodded at Hope.

The small woman followed the signal and went upstdier lover was right behind
with heavy boot steps. She went into the room andd Eve. "You're not mad?"

Eve walked silently to the chair in the room. Skeced the saddlebags down. "I don't
know," she answered honestly.

Hope came over and grabbed her lover's hands dgr&he laced their fingers
together. "I'm sorry... but we do need some moneg, EShe shrugged. "It's the
easiest thing." She grinned. "Think about it, | gaid for doing something | love."

The warrior laughed quietly and nodded. "Very th&he lowered her head. "And |
get to listen to you."

"Is that a good thing?"
"Very good." Eve closed in the distance and kissadover tenderly.

The small woman whispered, "l love you," at the ehthe kiss. She pulled Eve's
head back down for a longer, passionate kiss.

Eve felt a warm tongue slip into her mouth. She medaand encircled her lover's
waist. Her own tongue glided into Hope's mouthhey tasted each other.

The fires arose inside of both soulmates.
Hope backed up and brought Eve along with her.sBhdept the kissing going.

The warrior gently pushed her soulmate onto thedmebicrawled onto her as Hope
pushed back onto the bed.

While kissing Hope, Eve ran her hands along a nlasstomach of her lover.
Hope pulled back from the kiss and grinned. "Nois time it'll be wild."
Eve laughed quietly but stopped instantly whenltnegr flipped her onto her back.

The small woman grinned down at her warrior. Sheeled her head for a passionate
kiss.

Eve kept up with the demand of the kiss but groargd when a knee went up
between her legs. Passionate was what Hope wargadElve was going to give it.
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"For once a normal meal," stated Hope with a magkame.

The warrior glanced back at her lover across thietdAre you still upset about the
dormouse?"

"Hades yes," growled Hope. She sat back in her d#laget you for that.”
"Uh huh." Eve smirked. "I'd lllove to see that."

Hope nodded a few times. She grabbed her mug. YAatl just never apologize for



it, will ya?"

The taller woman snickered and looked away. "Nope."

The younger woman narrowed her eyes. "Hmmm, Itliyge to apologize."
"You couldn't," challenged the warrior with a snmagk.

Hope arched an eyebrow. "l bet | can.”

"No, because you couldn't."

The small woman leaned towards her soulmate. "tesild."

Eve leaned towards her lover. "No you couldn't.e 8arrowed her eyes. "Don't even
waste your time."

Now Hope narrowed her eyes. She sat back in hensteut another word. Oh, she
knew how to win this game.

The warrior actually became a little concerned wHepe didn't give a retorEhe
does have something up her sleeve.

The innkeeper came over to the table. "You can atgitime you're ready," he stated
to Hope.

The small woman looked up. "Alright, thank you."

The innkeeper walked off after nodding.

Hope looked back at her lover. "Wish me luck." Steod up.
"Just relax up there," coached the warrior. "itasr first time."

The younger woman nodded and glanced around tleentailts not too packed, I'll be
fine."

"You'll be okay?" asked Eve.

Gabrielle's daughter nodded. "Don't worry." Shelk&thand walked to the front of the
tavern. She stood in front of all the peoflhkis is for a good cause, Hope... money
for feeding your stomaclkshe chuckled inwardly but went seriolisan do this, its
now or never.'Excuse me everybody," she yelled with a warm vdioe gonna die.

Eve glanced over and locked eyes with her soulnste.gave the courage to Hope
through their connection. She nodded.

Hope smiled and gazed back at the people goingtsilEvening everybody." She
paused. "l am a poet partially a bard.” She crobsedrms. "l would love to recite a
few poems to get warmed up then | can try a stotwo if everybody is interested.”

The people in the tavern all mumbled and whispeefdre starting to nod.
"Go on, tell a few poems!" called a man.

"Give it a shot," yelled another person.



Another voice rang clear, saying, "Go poet!"

Hope chuckled as everybody settled down. She thidagla moment, staring at the
floor, she looked; preparing to recite one of haems by memory. "Okay, this is a
love poem."” She took a deep breath. "This is titlexReality of the Story After one
more deep breath, she began reciting with paudes &nd of each line.

" How | wrote about such things,
Then you came along,

And showed me it wasn't just a,
Story."

She paused and glanced over to Eve then back methe. Her hands lifted now as
she continued reciting.

"Reality hit me ten fold,
And | am still trying,

To catch up,

But | am loving,

This race to catch up,
Because you're right here,
With me."

A smile now creased her lips at the end of thers@stanza. Her hands moving in
motion of the poem.

"So we take hands,
Because | know | have,
Made your story,
Come true too,

So we run together,
Back to reality.

Yet you stop without warning,

And I look to you in alarm,

You shake your head with a smile,
And lean in,

To kiss me with such love,

Once pulling away you tell me,
That we should stay here,

Away from reality,

Where people will try to,

Tear apart what we only have."

Hope paused and locked eyes with Eve. Her smild imempure love.

"l couldn't refuse such an offer,
To stay in love's kingdom,

In your embrace,

And glowing love,

So since then we have,
Stayed in this story of,
Passionate Love,



That we will live in for,
Eternal Time."

Hope went silent at the end of the poem.
Nobody spoke; just absorbing the poem. Then ormabyclaps started up.

The small woman sighed deeply and felt the tenseorde like a tide. She smiled
brightly at hearing the applause.

"Do another!" yelled somebody. Everybody said t@ething within seconds.

"Okay... okay." The poet held up her hand and gralabelgair. "My next poem is...
Those Year8 She lifted up the chair.

"Without you | have gone,
into my future

| found out after all

that | did not need you

to help me fight this life.
Does that hurt you?"

Hope looked up while taking steps backwards tdobketacarrying the chair.

"Since the day | walked off,
| have found others

whom have lifted me higher
than you ever could.

What you think of that?"

The poet continued reciting but she pulled hengelbnto the table behind herself.

"This new life without you,

is very refreshing

since the rains have fallen upon me
and swept away those years

in my memory

because you, | no longer think of.
Does that hurt you?"

Hope was on the table and propped her boots ochiiie in front of her. She lifted
her hands while finishing the poem.

"You were merely some dream of mine,
to good to be true

but you went sour one day

and | had to save myself

like you told me too so long ago.

What you think of that?

| don't remember when | last thought of you,
nor the last time my heart beat for you

in all of that turmoil you brought

down on me in those final hours



so | have stopped loving you
since then.
Does that kill you?"

She finished the poem and waited for the reactimte more, she received a
collection of applause and cheers. Hope smiledaakdd, "How about a story
anybody?" Her response was certainly a cheer ¢$.yes

~Fk ko

Hope smirked and patted the pouch of money. "Yyp yuy brilliant idea worked."
She grinned at her partner across the room.

Eve laughed. "Toss it."
The small woman threw the pouch of dinars to heero

The warrior caught it and slipped it into the sathdigs. "Good idea." She came near
Hope.

The poet grinned. "l know."
Xena's daughter laughed again.

"I'm just glad it worked out,"” whispered Hope. 3éaned against her staff. "We
almost hit the bottom of the money pouch."

The older woman chuckled quietly and grasped hearls hips. "We're fine now, for a
long while."

Hope stepped out of her lover's touch.
Eve corked an eyebrow. "What's this about?"

The smaller woman slipped a grin onto her lipsytfaak for the dormouse." She
wagged a finger. "Don't touch me till you apologize

The warrior narrowed her eyes. "Oh don't even, Hope

"Don't get peeved, Eve." The poet snickered anddeeéor the bathroom. She shot a
smug look back. "Self inflicted."”

"l can cope with that, Hope," retorted the warrior.

"Right," taunted Hope from the bathroom. "You capis like you trying to leave me,
Eve."

Eve growled at all the rhyming. She chuckled thotfg¥ell | hope.. this won't last
long."

The small woman rolled her eyes while in the bathroShe came out after washing
and drying her face. "Well on théve you're not allowed to touch me," she
deadpanned.

The warrior narrowed her eyes. "You couldn't last.”



Hope smirked. "I could." She walked over to the bad sat down. She began taking
her boots off. "l don't know about you, but I'm ggito sleep."

The older woman huffed and walked over to a cl&lie took her sword off, settled it
onto the table, then began taking her armor off.

The poet was in bed while her lover was still tgkiver attire off.

Eve finished and only remained in her black leatbprand leather skirt. She walked
over to the table and blew out the candles. Aftedaashe crawled into the bed and
lay down beside her soulmate.

The only thing that could have possibly touchedveen them were their elbows
since they both hand their hands under their heads.

"Goodnight, Hope," taunted the watrrior.

"Mmm," Hope closed her eyes and turned to her eft;back to Eve. "Sleep well,"
she taunted back.

Eve grumbled under her breath. She stared up aetheg. "You're serious about
this, aren't you?" she asked.

The younger woman didn't say anything right awdne 8ctually considered the
question. "In a sense, yes."

"It was a joke," stated the older woman.

"Yeah," Hope's tone was sarcastic. "So funny Idotg laugh." Her hands shifted
under her head.

The warrior sighed. "You know | was teasing you."
"Uh huh." The poet took a deep breath. "But eveer &f joke, most apologize.”

Eve knew her lover was right and could understaowd what she was saying. Hope
was hurt by the lack of care and it made Eve fadtyg Yeah, she'd be a little angry if
Hope did the same to her and didn't apologizeHerjdke. She rolled to her left and
brought her right arm over her lover's waist. Gaugly, she drew her partner in close
and whispered, "I'm sorry, you're right." She kisstope's shoulder.

Hope turned in the stronger arms, kissed Eve tgnaerd tucked her head under
Eve's chin. "Thank you," she whispered.

The darker woman smiled and closed her eyes. &ssqul her lips against Hope's
forehead then draped her right leg over Hope's €=t some sleep,” she suggested.

The poet tightened her arms around Eve. "l love fawe."
"l love you too, Hope." Eve was still smiling whehe went to sleep.
~*Part 7*~

"Hope!" yelled Eve, "get up!"



Hope bolted up in the bed and her heart droppel.g@als!"
The warrior ran to the door, grabbed her partrsta®. "Move, move!"

The small woman jumped out of the bed. She ducked@ece of burning wood fell.
She coughed as the smoke rose up. Her eyes waieffeain the smoke. "Eve?" she
hollered.

Eve had her soulmate's staff, boots, and theirlshdd. They were caught in the
middle of a fire, their room ready to go up in flesrany second. "I'm coming!" She
jumped over the burning board and came to her @art@et your boots on."

Hope put them on hastily and yelled, "What we gamdo?"

"We have to go out the window!" Eve grabbed heels/hand and took her to the
window. She threw Hope's staff out the window ttilensaddlebag, far from the
building. She turned to her partner and pickeduper

The poet glanced out the window and noticed the.di©ooh gods!" She looked
back and saw the room begin engulfed in flamesel'Ev

"Hold tight." The warrior backed up a few stepgrtsprinted, and jumped. She
slipped through the window, soared through thespiun in midair, and came ground
bound. She landed solidly on her feet.

Hope glanced up to the inn and noticed it was atwfall. "Eve, its going to come
down!"

The warrior growled and sprinted for her life willope still in her arms.

The inn creaked in protest and the burning wall begln its decent to the ground. It
aimed for the young women but missed and slammntede ground with a huge
boom. The wood continued burning.

Eve slipped her partner out of her arms. She gledmack at the half-standing inn.
"Well, that was fun."

The younger woman groaned and walked over to steif. She bent down and
quickly tied her boots. "What's going on?"

The warrior glanced around and noticed raidersayadback taking the village. "It's a
raid.”

The poet looked up and noted it was and she'd §leeping through it. "Oooh no."
Eve drew her sword. "Ready?"

Hope took her staff, rose up, and took the saddleBhe hid it behind a tree then
came beside her partner. "Let's go."

The older woman grinned and broke off sprintingaois a raider.

The poet shook her head with a grin and followeerdfer soulmate. She came to a
halt as a sword swiped over her head. She raigestdféand fought back.



Eve had just knocked two raiders off horsebackraowl was fighting them.

Hope on the other hand used her staff to fightrexjain easy raider. She swiped his
feet out from under him then smacked him acrossate she knocked him
unconscious.

The warrior killed her two enemies then jumpedéo artner's side. "We need to
find the leader.”

"And that'll do what?" asked the poet.
"Then | can kill him," responded Eve lowly. She ded to the center of town.
Hope sighed but nodded back. She jogged into toithniver lover.

Before even getting into the middle of town, Evetsgd the leader on horseback,
watching.

The smaller woman came in from behind. The leadstarher stop running, he sent a
shot up and down her spine. She wasn't even suréutltshe felt like she knew the
leader.

The leader was a fair height, sandy-blond curly, lzaid brown eyes with an euvil
glint. He didn't look at all muscular but airedw@bhs attitude. He noticed Eve coming
and dismounted his horse while having unsheathedword.

Eve stopped in front of him and held her sword déiyou want this village you'll
have to kill me." She grinned. "Which will be haaoddo."

The leader laughed and spun his sword. "You'lllsprssed.” He circled Eve. "And if
you want this village saved, kill me, and my mefi lgave."

"Sounds good." The warrior smirked and kept ciglin

The leader's cold eyes flickered to Hope and hkddmn her as if he known her.
The poet narrowed her eyes.

"Keep her busy," ordered the leader.

Eve growled and slashed out at her opponent.

Three raiders went after Hope.

Hope jumped back, went into battle stance, andgpegpto fight the raiders.

The warrior and the leader kept fighting. Eve wassing ground, which surprised
her, the scrawny man was stronger than he lookeelf@&used her mind on the things
at stake and she reached down into her days amarRcommander. It fueled her
body and rage, she broke out in the passion ofifiglior death.

The poet, however, was just keeping her enemids bat quite yet having mastered
her staff. She smacked on raider across the facettie other two in the stomach.

One of them dropped their swords.



Hope took that opening and used her telekinesis.gihned, stepped back as the
sword hovered towards the raiders.

The raiders were frozen in place of fear and awe.

The small woman smirked and hurled the sword togvérdwner.

The raider caught the sword in his stomach anditelin, dead.

The other two raiders dropped their swords, anohtgat for their lives.

Hope chuckled and glimpsed at her lover and thdeles&she smirked because Eve
was winning against the leader.

Eve gave a swipe to his head, she hoped he'd duck.

He did but soon found himself on his back fromdpponent taking his feet from
under him.

The warrior growled, lifted her sword, and slamntetbwn into his stomach.

The leader's eyes widened and he grabbed the iblde stomach. His head slipped
down the blade then he dropped his head. His ejesl up into the back of his head.

The other raiders saw what happened and frantigallyng words of retreat.

Eve stared at what she'd done. She bit back hestriegcause it was for the greater
good. She removed her sword and stepped backwards.

Hope came up from behind and touched her loveris ar

The raiders were running out of the village. Twdle#m had stopped and grabbed
their leader's body. They threw the leader ontoradis back and rode him out.

Eve knitted her eyebrows together at thghy would they take his body.It Baffled
her for she'd never seen that done before.

The poet smiled once the enemy was gone. "We dighe whispered, "but it seemed
too simple."

The warrior nodded in agreement. "Let's not conmpi@d much huh?" She drained
the darkness out of her system.

"Yeah," whispered the small woman. She studiedriflege and all the hurt or dead
villagers. "We still have a lot of work to do."

The warrior examined things too. "Yes... this is llaedest part,” she uttered. She
sheathed her sword at her side. She glanced dolaar abulmate. "Are you okay?"

"Yes." Hope leaned against her staff. "You?"

Eve grinned. "Perfect.” She dropped the grin amnd Sket's see what we can do
huh?"

The younger woman nodded. "l hope Shamrock is tkay.



"I'm sure he is, we'll worry about him later." Bwvedded. "Come on." She walked off
to a healer's house.

Hope followed along side her partner.
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The raider rode the horse to the top of the hilliclv overlooked the village they'd
just attacked. He stopped and dismounted his hafte. he went to the horse's rump,
he lifted their dead leader off the horse. He sdtthe leader on the ground then bent
down.

Two other raiders came up the hill in a jog. Therpd down at the dead leader.
"Is he...?" asked one raider.

"I don't think so," whispered another raider. Hedoed the leader's neck and felt a
pulse.

Suddenly, a growl rumbled up from the leader'sahrdlis eyes flew open. "Move,"
he ordered.

The three raiders stepped back.

The leader got up to his feet, and brushed backdmndy-blond hair. He examined his
wound in his stomach and watched it healed over the armor become repaired, as
if it never happened. He grinned and peered ulpeahive struck raiders. "Did you not
believe in his power?"

The raiders looked up.

"We do know," whispered one.

The leader laughed deeply and turned to the vilkedew. "How many were killed?"
"Several," reported a raider. "Not that, that nratte

The leader smirked. "Very good." He folded his aagainst his chest. "What is the
report on Xena and Gabrielle?"

One raider gulped but said, "They are returning."
"What?" roared the leader, "They are suppose tairem Africa.”

"I'm afraid they killed Gurkhan." The raider paus€they will arrive back here in
three days."

The leader closed his eyes and growled, "l wanhte®pped.” He turned his head to
the raider while having opened his eyes. "l wargrtty men sent to the port, kill
them, drown them, | do not care!" He narrowed lesse"Xena purposes a threat to
our plans, she is not to interfere."

"What of Gabrielle?"

"Bring her to me." The leader grinned. "We coulé her again.”



"But she's killed since then."

"No matter, she will still be of use." The leaduckled and whispered, "We need
more Hope."

The raiders exchanged glances.

"You have your orders. Kill Xena and bring me Galbei." The leader turned. "The
rest of us will follow Eve and Hope."

The raiders nodded briskly.

The leader peered down the valley, his back twillege, and he studied the
thousands of warriors at the bottom of the vallegve will not save them."

Kk k.
"You ready?" whispered Eve.
Hope nodded faintly. "Can we get out of here?"

"Yeah." The warrior went in the stable and found@hock waiting for them. She
tacked up the horse in the stall.

"I think things will be fine here?" asked Hope.

"The village will be fine," answered Eve. She gkediaip and noted how tired her
lover was. "We won't travel far today."

"Just get some distance huh?" asked the poet.
The older woman nodded and continued tacking heseho

It was late afternoon now. The soulmates had feddelping the village and did as
much as they could. Now, they wanted to head afflanalone after the insane day.

Eve came out of the stall and walked out of thblsie&Shamrock was in tow.
Hope came out and watched her soulmate mount the ba
The warrior held her hand down to her lover. "l twou to ride."”

The small woman didn't feel like arguing so shetber friend's hand. She was lifted
into the front of the saddle.

Eve wrapped an arm around her lover's waist. 'télax, huh?"
Hope nodded and dropped her head back into Evelddsr.
The warrior kicked her horse's side lightly.

Shamrock made his way out of the village and tatiael.
~*Part 8*~

Gabrielle came up on deck, she went near the gaglind leaned against it. She spotted



the port ahead.
Xena came up from behind, happy to be coming home.

The small warrior studied the port and noted somgthdd. "Xena... were you
expecting a welcoming party?"

"Nnnno." The Warrior Princess narrowed her eyes.

There on the dock were twenty or so warriors.

"I hope they're not waiting for us,” whispered Galbe.

Xena's dark side had begun peaking inside. "They ahe uttered lowly. "Get ready."
"Hell," grumbled Gabrielle. "Remind me why | am ygartner?"

The warrior chuckled deeply and answered, "Becgosdove it."

"That's right." The warrior-bard knelt down andrexted her sais. "When is
retirement?"

Xena laughed. "Not today... tomorrow isn't lookingpdceither."

Gabrielle groaned. "Wonderful." She grinned andoeck they were pulling into the
slip. "Here we go."

The warriors on the docks all unsheathed swords.
Xena drew her sword. "Let's go off the bow," shesphred.

The Amazon Queen glanced up at the bow. She ndtiecedat that end of the dock
there were no warriors. She also saw how big thjwas to the dock. "You sure?"

"Well, once this gangplank is down, we're goindpéodead. Your choice."
"The bow." Gabrielle sprinted to the bow.

Xena laughed and ran up to the bow. She sheathesiMoed, jumped up to the upper
level of the deck. She picked up her lover. "Heeege."

Gabrielle held tight and closed her eyes.

The enemy saw what was going on and tried goirey #fe soulmates but couldn't
make it around the ship's ropes being thrown afov

The Warrior Princess leapt off the ship, spun idami and landed on the dock with a
loud boom. She put Gabrielle down and spottedwieaty warriors screaming and
coming after them. "Move!"

Gabrielle broke off running and her partner wasdeeker.

Xena ran through the port and led her lover. Ahbsdaispotted a tavern and jumped
into the door. She grabbed her partner's wristsanehg her in.

The warrior-bard dropped her head against Xena&'st@nd held onto her warrior.



The Warrior Princess breathed heavily and leanathagthe doorway and watched
the twenty warriors run by, hunting for them. Shepghed her head against the frame
once they were gone. "We're okay."

Gabrielle sighed and lifted her head. "What onhedd you think that was about?"
"I don't know," whispered the warrior. "But | knome'll find out... and soon."
"Was one heck of a greeting party."”

Xena chuckled but stopped and peered down at taer.l8/Ne need to be careful.”
"What we going to do?"

The older woman considered their options. "Let'sllofv them... see what they do."
She looked up and studied the tavern. "Let's gaesdoaks first."

The small warrior nodded. "Let's go."

The Warrior Princess ducked out of the tavern dadagd outside. She saw no one
and went into the streets. "The market is this Way.

The Amazon Queen nodded and let her partner leadidly. "I hope Eve and Hope
are okay," she whispered.

Xena didn't respond for it was her fear too.
~*Part 9*~
Eve knelt down in front of her soulmate. "Hey, hake you doing?"

Hope peered up from her scroll. "Alright." She sighaintly and lowered her quill
onto her scroll.

The warrior sat down next to her lover. She glaratdtie fire next to them, which lit
the entire dark camp, she gently touched Hope!s\Wbat is it?"

"What you mean?" The poet wasn't looking at hetnear
Eve sighed deeply and whispered, "Don't beat ardhdbush, something is up.”
"Curtness is the key to understanding," whispehnedstall woman.

"Yes," agreed the older woman. "So, tell me wredsng at you?" She shifted her
hand and grasped her lover's hand.

"I don't know... just yet," uttered Hope, "somethjogt isn't... isn't right.”
"You're not sure what it is?" inquired Xena's daegh

The poet shook her head. "No." She lifted her éyder soulmate. "But we'll both
know soon."

Eve searched the other woman's eyes- she too loreetlsing, something was going
to happen. She moved closer and wrapped her lafaesund her lover's waist. She
drew Hope in.



Hope rested her head on her soulmate's shouldsopd our parents are okay," she
murmured.

The warrior sighed deeply and lowered her head betgoet's. "They can take care
of themselves."

"I hope we can take care of ourselves t00," jokedsimall woman.
Eve chuckled faintly but she really had to wondenshilf.
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Xena pulled the hood closer around her face. Shghtasight of Gabrielle kneeling
down beside her behind the brush in the dark.

The warrior-bard spread opened the brush fainttiymeeked through.

The Warrior Princess narrowed her eyes at the ywaeh in the camp. "We've been
traveling a ways," she whispered.

Gabirielle nodded. "Headed west... north-west."

The older woman turned her head a little whilewh&ched the camp. "Sssh." She
reached up and pulled her hood down. She turnebdset towards her partner but her
focus wasn't on Gabrielle. She tried listening ftaleto the men talking in the camp.

The Amazon Queen kept silent and let her lover eotrate.

Very gradually Xena's eyes went darker and darkehe listened more. "Shit," she
growled lowly.

The younger warrior gave a worried look.

Xena came out of concentration and grabbed her'oland. "Let's go."
The pair quietly snuck off in the night back toitHerses.

"What is it?" asked the warrior-bard hastily.

"They're apart of a massive army." Xena tightenegb’ straps then mounted her.
"They're after Hope and Eve."

"What?" Gabrielle had almost yelled but didn't. $f@unted her own horse. "Why?"

"I don't know, they didn't say." The Warrior Prissdapped her mare in the sides.
"Doesn't matter right now, we need to get to them."

The Amazon Queen followed along on her horse. "Afleythey after us?"

"To kill," stated Xena. She didn't reveal that tineg intent to capture Gabrielle, her
partner didn't need to know that. Only becausenitlds mean more questions, more
guestions needed answers that she didn't haves et

Gabrielle kicked her horse into a gallop. She héawdest, to the only place they could
think of where Eve and Hope were.



~*Part 10*~

Hope rose up out of the bedroll. Eve wasn't slegpiith her; it had her worried.
"Eve?" She looked around the empty camp. She naddwer eyes when the sound of
swords clashing filtered to her. "Oh no." She juthpeher feet and grabbed her staff.

Eve bursted into the camp, her body was bruised&uatly, her sword out. "Hope!"
She rushed beside her partner. "Get out of here."

"What is it?" The poet was becoming frantic over thaos.
"Just get out of here!" yelled the warrior.

"No! I am not leaving you," growled Hope.

"Stop them!" ordered the leader of the army ofuitlage raid.

"Shit," growled Eve. She twirled her sword and stbetween Hope and the leader
closing in.

The leader glanced around and watched all his meownd the campsite. He gazed
back at the pair.

"How is he still alive?" whispered the poet. Heegyvent to slits because she knew
that there was more going on then being said. "&hg am | asleep when everything
happens?" she growled.

"We will take out," stated the leader. "You're aumbered and surrounded.” He
pointed his sword at the women. "It'd be simplgroifi come with us."”

"Who the Hades are you?" yelled the poet.

The leader grinned at the small woman. "Your savidiis eyes narrowed and he
ordered, "Take them!"

The numerous men rushed in and captured the fgylomen. It took them a few
minutes bet eventually they had the women knockemiscious and chained.

"Let's head back to the camp."
The men nodded at the command and dragged the woffien
~*Part 11*~

Xena spotted the brown horse outside of the clgatits their horse,” she yelled back
to her partner.

Gabrielle kept her stallion at a gallop after twarelr. "Are they there?" she hollered
back.

The warrior stopped her horse and hopped off.

The warrior-bard halted her stallion beside Xertee &ismounted and looked towards
the camp. That sinking feeling entered her andsphiated towards the camp.

The older woman knelt down and touched the reddiqu the grass. She lifted her



fingers and smeared the red blood. "Damn," she ntednb
"Xena!"
The tall woman stood and jogged into the abandcaetp.

The warrior-bard held a half-written scroll in eand. She knew it had to be Hope's.
She faced her soulmate. "They've been captured,ivbispered.

The Warrior Princess's jaw tightened and she rafitger through her hair. She
turned in complete circle, she tried finding sorog sf clues to work with.

Gabrielle peered down at the incomplete poem osd¢hal. She read it.
Its that nearing feeling,

Of the darkness's hand

That leaves us shaking

Here in this black evening

We fear; what we know not of

But soon we'll know

Soon will be the moment its

Too late

What crime will she and |

Pay for, tomorrow

We will be told tomorrow

And | fear we will not

Gabrielle swallowed and rolled the scroll up. Slaged over at her lover by the fire.

Xena knelt down and touched the ashes. Her findjpped under the ashes, she
calculated the warmth- none. She lifted up her haitld a few ashes in it, she smell it
carefully and there was a small scent left to it.

"How long?" whispered the warrior-bard.

"Three days... at the most,"” replied Xena. She bidisihe ash off and got to her feet.
Gabrielle signaled the scroll. "They both knew.e$fanced around the camp again.
"Get their stuff together and | am going to finarsotracks."

The Amazon Queen nodded and walked over to Shamvbeke there was a
saddlebag and a scroll bag. She slipped her datgybteoll in. She tacked up the bay
in front of her and led him to the other horsesovtHare you, boy?

Shamrock whined sadly.



"Did you see what happened?”

The bay nodded briskly and stomped at the grouedstbpped walking once he
neared the other horses.

"Yeah | bet." Gabrielle gave him a scratch behimel¢ar.

Xena reappeared from the direction of the camputiedhe tracks." She got up onto
Argo. "I'll take care of the other horse."

The short warrior mounted her stallion and noddattight.” She handed her
soulmate the reins.

The Warrior Princess led the way to the tracks.
Gabrielle saw them way ahead, her eyes widenedgt@!i' she whispered.

There were numerous tracks of men and two thingeople had been dragged
behind.

"Xena, | will kill them if they hurt..." she trailedff, her voice in a low deathly tone.
Her eyes flashed.

"I know," uttered the warrior because she feltekact same way. For there was no
wrath like that of a mother's. "Let's go," she daodly.

"Ya!" Gabrielle kicked her horse into a gallop.
The Warrior Princess signaled her mare to follo@ 8hamrock galloped in tow.

~Fk ko

Hope's eyes opened and the world swirled around3ter groaned and closed her
eyes once more. She felt herself on some stone, tsiik knew she was inside a
building after seeing the stone ceiling spin around

"Welcome back, little one," came the soothing voice

The poet groaned before she sensed a warm clathéduher forehead. She opened
her eyes. "Who are you?" she whispered.

"The flames from which you will be reborn from,'etloice whispered gently.
Hope couldn't focus her eyes on the being. Sheestalipping again. "Where am 1?"
"Home, Hope," said the soothing voice, "Rest, reg\t in you will drain you."

"Revive what?" muttered Hope but she never goahewer because she slipped
unconscious.

"Your destiny," whispered the voice.
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Eve lifted her head while she opened her dark, yes. She stared, for a moment, at
the bars of the cell. She knew her wrists werersthsince they were hanging above



her. With lowered eyes, she noted her ankles sbddkb. Her sword and daggers
gone but her armor still on.

A guard reappeared at the cell. "Good evening, emggs."

The warrior narrowed her eyes at the tide. could only be referencing to God... the
way of love decided Eve. "Where am I?" she growled.

"Being hostile will not help," stated the guard.dlydo not need to know something
of little importance." He grinned then he left thengeon.

The warrior jerked at the chains even though skesvkhwas no use. "Son of the
devil," she grumbled and tried relaxing.

Footsteps echoed down the dungeon- they were tftigtiall, however.
Eve narrowed her eyes when the man in the bladkstrgoed robe came to her cell.

"Ah, you've awaken, messenger," he said in a sogtitine. He slipped each hand
into the open, large sleeves of his robe. "I'mlad ¢p finally see one of His own."

"Who the Hell are you?" Eve asked hotly.

"That is of little importance.”

"Actually, it's a lot of importance, to me," corted the warrior. "So who are you?"
"Another time, maybe." The robed man started ddvendungeon.

Eve grinned and called, "You know my destiny is taostay in this cell." Her grin
went more evil. "l am the messenger," she taunted.

The robed man stopped, turned on his heels angdttite woman in the cell. "Your
destiny will be soon." He reached up and pullechioisd over. "And so will your
friend's be soon." He continued down the dungeahleiih

"Stupid clergy,” grumbled the watrrior, "think thiegow everything."” She jerked at the
chains. "They know a lot of nothing."
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"Wake up, little one," whispered the soothing voice

Hope opened her eyes gently and stared up at thepioning world. She sat up,
looking for the owner of the soothing voice.

Instantly, a fire roared up around the stone ttidé looked more like an altar. The
fire shot up to the ceiling creating a wall andlesing the poet.

The poet's eyes widened as she realized whosthirevas.
Then slowly, a flame stretched out of the wall todgaHope, over the altar table.

Hope felt the fear rush her. "No!" she screamedhleutscream went dead as the flame
flew into her mouth. She closed her eyes as thestarted pouring inside her and she
could only lay back down on the table.



The fire continued spilling inside of the small wamuntil her entire body was filled
with the flame. Once Hope's body was full of trenfk, the firewall just disappeared
in a poof.

Hope opened her red-yellow eyes for a second andrtiled up in the back of her
head. She arched her back and groaned before stteim@nscious. She slept and
she slept and she slept for three solid days. Hey twitched this way, her eyes
rolled under her lids, and small moans escapedigseduring the three days.

"Its time," uttered that same soothing voice atda@n of the fourth morning.

Hope moaned deeply, her red-yellow eyes openedysi@he stared at the ceiling as
her eyes focused on them. She sat up on the tatllstadied her legs, lower body,
upper chest, and then her hands. She turned hds loaer and stared at her palms.

"Its time, Hope," whispered the soothing voice.
The poet's lips creased with an evil smile. "I'nmieg’ she said quietly.
"Welcome home, Hope," greeted the soothing voiged"its time you bring me."

Hope chuckled and slid off the altar. "Naturall@/ie strolled to the door of the altar
room- she opened it.

The leader of the army turned around with the twards beside him. He noted the
change in the small woman- he bowed his head. "Wetchome, Hope. Its good to
see you once more"

"l cannot say the samething about you, Delivemrayttered Hope.

The leader chuckled as he lifted his head. "We'dginte leave off on the same foot
last time." He tilted his head. "Did we?"

Hope smirked. "No because | can't stand you." $aghed past the human form of
the Deliverer. "What has happened since I've beae®' she asked in her cold voice.

"Nothing really," reported the Deliverer. He folled behind with the guards.

The poet trekked down the hall with her boots paogd'What of His messenger? |
assume we still have her...?"

"Of course we do," stated the Deliverer. "She is ohthe key components."
"She is," stated Hope as she stopped and whirtachdr "l need to see her."

The Deliverer folded his arms. "I cannot, Hope... matil we're sure you've
completely returned."”

The small woman smiled falsely and neared the riiaaliverer, let me put this way.
He has ordered me to see her." She rapidly reamiteahd grabbed the man by his
armor. She jerked his face down to hers. "l wi# ker," she growled.

The Deliverer narrowed his eyes, about to reply\wersh words.

"Let her see the messenger," uttered the soottaiog ¥n the hall, "A test."



"Very well." The Deliverer jerked himself free. "Yive free to see the messenger but
we will join you." He escorted the small woman dowrthe dungeon cell through the
large, stone building. The small group came to €pason cell.

Eve raised her head up, a faint smile creasedgsat seeing her soulmate. But the
smile turned upside down as Hope entered the d#lithose red-yellow eyes.
"Hope?" she whispered.

The small woman neared her lover and the closegshthe larger her evil smile
grew. "How are you, Eve?"

"What's happen to you?" uttered the warrior.
"I've been reborn from the flames," whispered bidoke in a silky, deep voice.
"No." Eve shook her head. "No." She jerked at hanatles and growled, "No."

Hope chuckled with her glint in her eyes increasbige pressed her body into the
warrior's, she grasped Eve's shoulders. "You... fiought you could protect me."
She grinned while she studied rich, blue eyes.ritHmy destiny."

"This is not your destiny," countered Eve.

The small woman shook her head. "Yes it is, Evle Baned her head more in. "You
know what you never realized?" She tilted her h&ladve're from two different
worlds." She caressed her lover's cheek and gentbhed the soft lips. "You are His
chosen and | am the flame's chosen.” Her focus basrk to Eve's eyes. "We're
enemies."

"We're the same," whispered Eve, she was becongiggedate.

The poet chuckled as her eyes went two shadesrretiie we're counterparts.” She
licked her lips while she pressed her body ham Ete's. "We're enemies."” She
leaned in more, her lips just touching Eve's.

The warrior tensed up and gritted her teeth assadgcape her lips.

Hope laughed while she continued bringing her rdolen the other woman's left
arm. She stepped back and ripped her nails downlesgl on Eve's arm. "Until later,
messenger." In a fluent motion, she reached foraadpushed Eve's forehead
roughly.

The warrior's head smacked back into the hard wall.
Hope strolled out of the cell with a sway in hgoshi

Eve clamped her jaw down and watched her soulneateelwith the other men. She
sensed the blood rolling down her arm and the istoghip her arm pinninged at her.
She felt the rage, from her soul, enter into helybtHope!" she screamed at the top
of her lungs.

Hope's next step was hesitant once she heardytlmeitside of the dungeon.

"Problem, Hope?" inquired the Deliverer.



"No," growled the small woman. "Let's continue plans." She closed her eyes as
emotions flickered across her face, as fast aselighg. Her eyes reopened and were
the deep yellow-red once more.

~Fk ko

Gabrielle's horse galloped around the bend andrbegsiow down at a slow pace.
Gabrielle's heart sunk as she went farther ahead.

Xena caught up and stopped her horse next to Glatwien the road. They were on
the forest's edge and ahead were rolling hillsevting tracks led on.

"No, no," whispered the warrior-bard franticaliheShalf dismounted and half fell off
her horse. "No!" she almost screamed.

The Warrior Princess frantically got off her mai®abrielle! Don't!"
The small warrior started running down the roadage filled her.

"Gabrielle!" The warrior sprinted and caught herdo She grabbed Gabrielle's arm
and stopped her. "No, Gabrielle, that's suicide!"

The short warrior tore out of her soulmates gra¥pna, they..." She pointed towards
the hills. "They have my daughter!" she hollered.

"And do you think you can get her back by runninip ithat army?" yelled the
warrior. "You won't be of any help to Hope." Shalgsed her partner's shoulders and
tried to calm down. "They have both Hope and Ev&@remgonna get them back."

The Amazon Queen was shaking her head, tears gdoiun her cheeks. "Xena, we
have to stop them." She grasped her lover's arfey'have Hope and Eve," she
whispered in agony. "He'll take her away from n#hé rasped while she clung to her
soulmate. Her tears become stronger. "He has mg Mdjpe pure desperation that
comes when one tries to fight death filled her.

"Sssh."” The warrior pulled her lover in and held. I8he felt the intense anger fume
up inside of herself. She would do whatever it ttmkave her daughter and her
soulmate's daughter. The wrath drove her into #ikreess. "We'll get them back,"
she promised with fury seeping in her words, "atlichkm... end this forever." Her
eyes continued darkening as she studied the langg avhich surrounded Dahak's
temple.

~*Part 10*~

"Stay awake!" snarled Hope.

The two guards snapped into attention and strangllteip on either side of the door.
"Tense?" taunted the Deliverer.

The small woman whirled around and narrowed hes ay¢he man. "Are you that
dense?" she whispered hotly. "Xena and Gabriedlenaar, stupid." Her upper lip
twitched. "They wouldn't dare let Dahak back irfte world."



The leader of the army folded his army. "How neanear?"

Hope strolled over to the window and gazed out ¢iverview of the forest. "Very
near."

The Deliverer unfolded his arms. "I'll send somenrnat to check." He started to head
to the door.

"No," ordered Hope harshly. "That won't do a dating." She spun around on the
heels of her boots as a huge smirk took her ligzaVe a much better idea."

The Deliverer lifted his eyebrow and waited for itiea.

~Fk ko

Gabrielle heard the sound of leaves crunching #ghevig snapping. She rose up from
her seat by the almost dead fire. She extracteddigiand twirled them. She bent her
knees and prayed her lover would be back soon fhemiver.

The brush ahead rustled from something moving tjinauquickly.
"Oh gods!" yelled a voice like Gabrielle's own.

"Hope?" called the warrior-bard. She raced aheattaperation. "Hope!" She bursted
through the bushes and spotted her daughter.

"Mother!" yelled Hope before she fell onto the gnduasping.

"Oh gods." Gabrielle ran to her daughter's side. i8fited how Hope's body was
bruised and battered. "Hope?" she whispered inyagte touched her daughter's
cheek gently.

"Mom, you have..." Hope closed her eyes and lay arbhek. Her chest raised and
fell at a fast pace. "You have-"

"Sssh," cut off the mother.

The poet shook her head. "They're coming... Dahakls, 'hshe whispered. "Run,”
she uttered, "please."

"Not without you." Gabrielle slipped her arms unter daughter's body and lifted her
up. She stood up and briskly walked towards catdpw'many, Hope?"

"Ten were... after me," rasped the younger woman.
The short warrior narrowed her eyes. "What's happ¢o Eve?"

"They... they have her." Hope shook her head ancturer face into her mother's
chest. "We couldn't stop them." She opened her &yésars rolled down her cheeks.
"They've beat her too," she whispered. "Their plagno use her.”

"For what?" whispered the bard as she enteredaitmp c

"To bring back Dahak," uttered the daughter asfaldéer body settled down on a
bedroll.



"Xena!" screamed Gabirielle at the top of her lungs.

The Warrior Princess heard her name and sprintekiioacamp. She saw the scene
ahead and rushed up to her lover's side. "Whateregg?"

"Hope escaped and is being chased by ten menymefibthe bard hastily as she knelt
back down beside her daughter with a medical kit.

"Damn it," growled the warrior. "Which way?"
"In that direction." Gabrielle pointed.

"Alright, take care of Hope. I'm gonna go take aafrthese men." Xena unsheathed
her sword and headed to the clearing's edge.

"Be careful," called the bard.
The Warrior Princess nodded before she disappeared.
"Try and rest," ordered Gabrielle.

The younger woman nodded as she sensed gentle ¢tlaadsher wounds. "What are
we going to do?" she whispered and closed her eyes.

"We're going to stop him," stated the warrior-bdadakly. "We'll end this... forever."

Hope hissed when a few wounds were cleaned. "Butgo't save Eve," she
whispered sadly.

Gabrielle hesitated in the cleaning. She studiedihaghter for a moment while she
repeated the words in her head, and she licketigset'Just be quiet now," she
ushered and continued cleaning. She blinked back ts her anger rose up inside.
She finished cleaning, pulled out an herb frommtfeglical kit, and a tiny cup. She
walked over to the mare and plucked off a waterdkamn you Dahakshe cursed
mentally.

The short warrior knelt back down beside her dagrgdund filled the tiny cup up. She
then put in a lot of her herb and stirred it inlwliter fingers. "Hope?" she whispered,
"You need to sit up and drink this."

The poet sat up some with her mother's help. Stiekdhe herbed water then settled
back down on the bedroll. She sighed and closeéyex yet her body was very tense,
for the moment.

"Go to sleep," said Gabrielle soothingly. She wiiggltears away from her cheeks
and put the medical supplies away. She then |letveards her child and kissed her
on the cheek. She whispered, "l love you, my Hopég stood up onto her feet while
extracting her sais.

Xena back flipped away from the ring of enemies 8topped to the ground and did
a roundhouse swipe kick. She took out five memeditwo, and had only three
standing. She bounced up to her feet, chargedrmemay and stabbed him in the



stomach.
Another man attacked her at the side.

The Warrior Princess kicked him away then faced. I8he kicked behind and sent an
opponent flying. She sliced her sword through tlaa im front of her.

Within a few more minutes, she had finished offtatl men. She stood there studying
them for a moment. Then she considered the eritiirgti®n since Hope came back
this morningHope escaped and is being chased by ten raeg, Gabrielle's words in
her head.

"Hope escaped,” uttered the warrior in confusidre Beered down the road at the
mass army that fully surrounded the temple. "Howl@dshe have...?" Her eyes
widened. "Gabrielle, no." She broke off running &éds the camp.

Gabrielle ducked and rolled away as the sword leeeast her head. "Come on!" she
challenged her enemy.

"Surrender!" urged the enemy. "This camp is surdeanby twenty-five men." He
slashed forward with his sword.

"Take her!" commanded a deep voice with anger.
Ten men suddenly jumped Gabrielle and took hery Tvexe soon chaining her up.

"No," snarled Gabrielle lowly. She glanced ovethat leader; she quickly recognized
the familiar face.

The leader lifted his sword and pointed it towdtusclearing's edge. "Come join us,
Xena."

The Warrior Princess strolled towards the man. TWadin't think I'd see you again...
Khrafstar."

"Miss me, Xena?" asked the Deliverer.

"Immensely,” replied the warrior dryly. Her eyeislered over to her chained
soulmate. "Well..." She turned her focus back onDkéverer. "Where too?"

The Deliverer laughed and smirked. "Take her wes@o chain her too," he
ordered.

Several men came over with chains and shackleg. Sthipped the warrior of her
weapons then shackled her arms behind her back.

"Somebody get Hope," commanded the Deliverer.

"I'm trying," called one man. He kept shaking theai woman's shoulders. "She's not
waking up, Deliverer."

"What?" roared the man and he stomped over. Hedmmt and touched her lips.
Lifting his fingertips, he smelled them and pickgzlon the sent of herbs. "She's been
drugged,"” he growled. He stood up and faced thenmmiors with fuming anger.



"What did you give her?" he snarled and stalkechto® the to the women.

Xena sighed in relief inwardly at the fact her soale had figured things out ahead of
time. Good thinking, Gabrielleshe commended her lover mentally.

"What did she take?" growled the Deliverer.

Gabrielle straightened her back out. "Three stfmnghes of Opium Poppy. She'll be
out for at least three days... if not more," sheestaoolly.

The Deliverer suddenly lashed out and smacked El&bhard across the face. "You
bitch," he whispered with flashing eyes.

Xena quickly moved but was kicked in the stomaclaloyan. The wind was knocked
out of her as she curled up.

The warrior-bard lifted her cold eyes. "You gottthght, Deliverer. Nobody fucks
with my child." She jerked forward but was stoppgdhe men. "She isn't Dahak's,"
she whispered hotly.

The Deliverer just gave a smug look back. "She&adly Dahak's."

"That's what he thinks," snarled the warrior-bdkte may control her body but he
does not control her heart or soul.”

The Deliverer laughed. "She has neither. She tsgjwessel for Dahak's power." He
turned and signaled a few men to pick up Hope.

"Hardly," whispered Gabrielle with a glint in heyes.

The Deliverer was annoyed by the short warrior'sdaoHe suddenly whipped around
and slammed his fist into her face.

The Amazon Queen fell the ground; unconscious.
"Gabrielle!" yelled the Warrior Princess, and shekle away from the men.
"Stop her!" ordered the Deliverer.

Ten men all jumped on the warrior at once and beatlown hard, leaving her
unconscious as well.

~k kK
"Mother... Gabrielle?" whispered Eve; she was shhioed in her cell.

There was a soft moan from the bard, and she ofgesreglyes. Her eyes slowly
focused and realized she was in a cell.

"Gabrielle." Eve gave a warm smile to the smallnwaiin the neighboring cell.

The warrior-bard shook her head and peered up ma'Xelaughter in the other cell.
"Eve?" she uttered and rubbed her forehead.

"Welcome back." God's messenger gave a wry grin.



"Thanks," deadpanned Gabrielle. She gazed dowmaisd her arms and legs
shackled.

Xena, however, was laying on the floor, out cold ahained to the wall.

The bard crawled over to her soul mate and liftedhiead. "Xena?" she whispered in
concern. She started inspecting her partner's fwydyny serious injuries.

"How is she?" asked Eve.

"She's okay, just unconscious." Gabrielle's atbentiickered up to Eve then back to
Xena. "How are you doing?"

"Hanging in there," replied the young warrior.
"More ways than one huh?"
Eve huffed in answer. "Have you seen Hope?"

Gabrielle sighed sadly. "Yes, what's left of h&tie kept check the shackles on
Xena's wrists, finding them rather strong. "How'tdappen?"

Eve shook her head and stared at the floor beldley jumped us in the woods. |
should have been more careful,” she whispered.

"Don't start blaming yourself, Eve. We'll get otitlvs."
Eve lifted her head and stared across the cetl.ptaying so."

"We will," stated Gabrielle deeply, "and with Hop&he lowered her head close to
Xena's. "Come on, love. | need you." She closderdistance and gently kissed her
partner.

The Warrior Princess moaned softly and respondéaet&iss. She pulled back and
opened her eyes. "Earlier | was being beaten, rnmw being kissed," she joked.

The warrior-bard smirked and said, "That’s for jgtup with it."

Xena chuckled and sat up with her lover's help. @aeced up at her daughter in the
other cell. "l see you and Hope found yourselvBseamess."

Eve smiled and a bit sheepishly at that. "Sorryth@io"

The warrior cracked her neck and dropped her hganhst the wall. "This isn't so
bad."

Gabrielle shook her head. "If you say so, Xenag Bétted her partner's thigh and sat
down beside her.

"Okay, what's happened to Hope?" The Warrior Pagsagquestion going to Eve.

Eve shook her head. "I'm not sure exactly." Shesgdbefore saying, "l did hear a
few of the men talking. They said something abautideing locked up in a room for
three days. And during the time she was cleanse¢bedffames.”

Gabrielle sighed; she propped up her legs whiletlstxgght. "That means she's being



control by Dahak."
"No," cut in Xena. "As you said Gabrielle, only Hexdy is."

"Hope's will is far stronger than Dahak's," stafe@. "She can beat him if she wants
to."

"Well, she's not going to be doing anything foew fdays," muttered the warrior-bard.
Eve furrowed her eyebrows at Gabrielle's words.u"dougged her?" she whispered.
The Amazon Queen nodded. "Opium Poppy, she keeastezp for a few."

"How did you figure it out?" questioned Xena.

Gabrielle sighed and explained, "I told Hope thatwere going to end this forever."”
She licked her lips and breathed calmly. "But yan'tsave Eve was her response.
That's how | knew Dahak had taken her."

"She would have said, we have to save Eve," uttiredVarrior Princess.
The bard nodded at that. "Our Hope wouldn't haiewa couldn't.”

"Either way," started Eve, "she's still inside. Brlidn't destroy her. There has to be
away to get her to gain control of her body again."

Gabrielle lowered her eyes from Xena's daughter@okkd at her lover.
The Warrior Princess locked eyes with Gabrielle.

The warrior-bard sighed and dropped her gaze.

~*Part 11*~

Slowly, boot steps echoed down the prison cells.

The three women, in the cells, lifted their headthe early morning as the person
neared.

"Hope," whispered Gabrielle in surprise.

Hope grinned evilly at her mother. "Did you thifitat Opium Poppy would keep me
asleep for three days?" She reached forward wktbya"Dahak burned the medicine
out of my body and healed my wounds." She insdhedey.

Gabrielle rose up to her feet with an ache in loelyb
Xena stood up as well while she fisted up her hands

Dahak's child opened the gate and quickly moved.v@lapped her hands around
Gabrielle's throat and slammed her up againsttiserpcell bars.

"Hope!" yelled Eve.

The Warrior Princess was struggling against thenshihat held her in place.



"Its all right, Eve," rasped the warrior-bard. drchandle my own child."

Dahak's chosen smirked at the words. "Very funnypat it that way." She jammed
her knee up into the bard's stomach.

Gabrielle closed her eyes and coughed hard. "Wgelrg to get out of here, Hope."
She opened her eyes slowly and whispered, "And yaith"

"What makes you so sure?" countered Hope. "Wecpust seem to escape that pit,
can we... mother?"

"Dahak may be in control here but we have the uppad.” Gabrielle revealed an
evil grin. "Our upper hand is our Hope... you." Shddenly found her head slammed
against the bars then dropped onto the floor.

Hope glared down at the older woman before sheesatkit of the cell and started
relocking it.

Gabrielle moaned softly but managed to whispdgvé you, Hope."

Dahak's chosen was hesitant when she started gthienkey out. She narrowed her
eyes, spun around on her boots, and strolled off.

Xena just controlled her anger. She peered up at'Bwo it, Eve."
"Mother-"
"Do it, now," growled the Warrior Princess.

Eve closed her eyes, took a deep breath and y&tege!" She paused then called,
"Hope," again.

"Gabrielle?" whispered the warrior softly.

The warrior-bard climbed up to her feet and ne&wdover slowly.

The older warrior pulled her partner in closelyo"{fou trust me?" she whispered.
"You know | do, Xena," replied Gabrielle.

Xena reached up between her breasts and extraetethgger. "Then play along.
Understand?"

Gabrielle nodded and she heard the nearing ofduggtder.

The Warrior Princess quickly inserted the breaggdain between her soulmate's
breasts. "Be careful," she whispered and kissetbler quickly.

The warrior-bard stepped out of her friend's areBlape came back.

Hope ignored the two warriors in the cell and caipéo Eve's cell. She grasped the
bars, her red-yellow eyes locked on Eve. She jagtied.

Xena's daughter took a shaky breath but narrowedy®ss. " I, as His messenger, will
welcome Dahak into this world with my own blood.tBuly under the condition that



you release Gabrielle and Xena."
"No," screamed Gabrielle, and she moved forward.

"Gabrielle," growled the warrior. She wrapped h@nsaaround her partner and pulled
her in. "Don't, it has to be done."

Dahak's daughter laughed deeply as an amused a@edsed her lips. "And it will be
done." She folded her arms. "At nightfall, it wikgin."

"It will," stated Eve and she stared down her lover
Hope gritted her teeth before she headed downrtberpagain.

"It will begin," repeated Eve in a soft whisper.

Section 3
Fragment 1

~Fk ko

Hope watched the sun kissing the horizon in the.westhe sun sunk lower and
lower a grin spread further across her lips.

"Its time," whispered the Deliverer.

"It is." Dahak's daughter reached back and puhedsilk hood over her head. "Bring
in His messenger along with His soul mates."

"Yes." The Deliverer marched out of the room, daminding steps, and picked up a
few soldiers to go to the cells with him.

Hope rested her hands on the stone sill of theevind hen suddenly she was hit by a
memory...

Eve's arms slipped around her soul mate's waistp8Hted her lover in closely and
lowered her chin down on Hope's shoulder. She gaeests the calm lake.

The poet sighed happily and rested back in henpestarms. "Beautiful isn't it?" she
whispered.

"Yes." The warrior gave a soft smile, she contingding at the sunset before her.

"Sunsets use to always mean evil." Hope droppetidwa to one side, thinking about
her random statement. "Meant to me the coming ¢iaR&

The warrior automatically pulled her lover in closghe gently started rubbing Hope's
soft stomach. "Use to though?"

"Yes, use to." The poet covered her hands ovesEaids. "Now it means...



salvation." She was rubbing her hands over Evessimothing motion. "It's a sunset,
the darkness will come but | know there will beuarsse... a new day. Another
chance, don't you think?"

The older woman had a warm smile on her lips. "Yeés.... | do."

Hope tilted her head back and gazed up into hdmsate's eyes. "One we share,
together.”

"Only together," uttered the warrior, and she |ladkeher head.

Hope's lips softly connected with Eve's in a Idoging kiss.

Hope blinked as the memory faded out, and she Isawun gone despite the last rays
of light filtered in the air. She turned away amah@st seemed to float down the steps.
Once down the steps, she walked into a large rbatncontained an out stretched
altar table, and Dahak's fire pit behind it.

She walked up to the altar and stood on the tqp stee turned and faced the huge
door she came in by. She then held her hands tgethiting.

Eve entered the large temple room and lifted hadhg, her eyes locking on Hope.
Behind her were three guards that ordered her taffgo the right side. She stood in
front of the Hope with the guards surrounding her.

Next came in Xena, who was taken to the oppodite af the altar from Eve, she too
was surrounded by guards.

Finally came in Gabrielle, and she was escortethéyeliverer. The warrior-bard
came right up to Hope and stared into her eyes.

Hope grinned and ordered, "On the altar, mother."

The bard knew not to fight it and climbed onto thiele, the exact same table she'd
been on so many years ago.

Hope stood on one side and the Deliverer on therofthe two Dahak followers
began shackling Gabrielle down by her wrists arldemn When they finished, around
twenty guards had entered into the temple roonckinhg all the exits and stationed
near the altar but not too close.

Dahak's daughter walked around to the foot of ttae and held out her right hand.

The Deliverer came over and slipped a long, thggeainto Hope's held out hand.
He then descended down the three steps and stbodlli@ahak's daughter.

Hope slowly turned her eyes to Eve, and she watked to God's messenger. She
held out the dagger to Eve. "They live if you difalvod."

Eve faintly nodded and took the dagger from het stte.

"Evel!" yelled Gabrielle; she was struggling agathst chains. "Do not bringing him
to this world!"



Eve glanced across to her mother.
The Warrior Princess gave a very faint nod of lpgrraval.

Eve took a shaky breath and faced the huge fir&Spe held her head up high and
walked towards the fire piRlease be with us now, God.

Hope's grin spread wider across her face as Ewesteps closer and closer.
"Hope, don't let this happened,” demanded Gabrielle
Dahak's daughter glanced down at the bard.

"Hope," whispered the warrior-bard, "you can figith. Don't let him control you,
please."

Hope blinked and continued staring at her mother.
"You're my Hope," uttered Gabrielle lovingly.

Dahak's daughter raised her head up to Blewe you, always Hop@ang Eve's
words in her head.

Eve held out the dagger, lifted her left hand, papnand called, "Dahak, I, the
messenger of God, welcome you to this world!" Sbe/ly lowered the dagger
towards her left hand and her hand curled arouadbidde. She held her left hand out,
over the fire pit.

"No!" screamed Hope suddenly, she broke off runmivgards her soul mate.
"Stop her!" yelled the Deliverer.

The three guards that were Eve's went racing Hidgee and grabbed her by the arms.
They quickly apprehended her and held onto hetlyigh

Hope struggled against the guards, trying the bihesgkwhile screaming, "No, Eve!
Don't!"

Eve gritted her teeth and pulled the dagger thrawegHeft hand.

Gradually, blood trickled from between Eve's firggand dropped into the pit. The
more blood that went into the pit, the higher tlaene of Dahak flared up. Then the
flames exploded and came sweeping up from thegiicling Eve flying, and she
landed on the ground on her face, out cold.

"Eve!" yelled Hope; she still struggled against baptures.

Xena narrowed her eyes at her daughter on the dr&@ire then looked up instantly as
a tall, dark form appeared at the edge of theSpawly, her evil grin creased along her
lips as she whispered, "Dahak."

Dahak, the gigantic monster, opened his red ey@seamned the room. His fires
behind him still roared up. Then his eyes finaligted on Gabrielle. He descended
down the stone steps at a gradually pace and aathe head of the altar.



Gabrielle opened her eyes, they bore right intodRakith anger and rage.
Dahak grinned back at the bard.
"Don't you dare," growled Hope lowly, her eyes mdron the God of Evil.

Dahak turned his head towards his daughter thekeddab her. He revealed an evil
smile, he ran the claw of his index finger alongE's jaw line. "Just think, you've
brought me here finally... daughter.”

Hope laughed darkly and replied, "You'll be serdio@o."
"Always the optimist like your mother."
Hope smirked back and stated, "Mother didn't naraeHope for nothing, father."

The God of Evil chuckled deeply and pulled backhaad. "Always amusing.” Then
he went serious. "First you will see your mothetddeen again then your soul mate
killed before you join her."

Hope narrowed her eyes and watched Dahak walk toaGlabrielle.

Dahak raised up his hands and the fire spewedtbearm of the pit. The fire crawled
down the steps, towards the altar.

Gabrielle's daughter glanced over at her lover splogted the dagger from earlier and
mentally lifted it up.

The dagger hovered in the air very close to themplpoturning in the direction of
Dahak's back.

Gabrielle saw the fire coming closer and closexeping towards the altar.
Dahak was raising his hands higher and higher. &Ton a better daughter.”
Hope narrowed her eyes as the floating dagger ddlareugh the air.

The warrior-bard growled loudly and her right hdleav up, unchain and with Xena's
breast dagger. She landed the dagger square ihi@kBachest.

Dahak cried out then his howl went double loudeemthe other dagger sunk into his
back with the blood of God's messenger.

Gabrielle gritted her teeth. "Hope is the best thterg' she whispered and jerked the
dagger hard to the left.

The God of Evil closed his eyes, fell to his kness] started swaying back and forth.
His fire screamed back into the pit as if it wardaar.

There was one second of silence and no movemeuorteh¥Ena attacked her three
guards.

Gabrielle quickly started working on the other n@ean her left wrist.

Hope lashed out and fought the three guards wagahier her.



The other guards around the entrances had joined the fighting.

The warrior-bard finally picked the lock on hertlefrist then sat up to do the lock on
her ankles. She lifted her eyes when she saw oBalwdk's soldiers about to bring his
sword down on her and she still was fighting with tocks. She sucked in her breath,
preparing to be sliced in half. But then she sawaramwrap around his neck and his
head wrenched to the right. There was a snap @nchém fell to the floor, dead.

Gabrielle looked up and smiled back at Eve. "Thdnks

"No problem." Eve winked and bent down to takertien's sword. Soon as she rose
back up, she put the sword behind her back toastypord from hitting her back. She
spun around and met her opponent.

The Amazon Queen flipped up onto her feet on ttee &ble, she kicked behind
herself right as an enemy leapt onto the altar.tBé&e spun around with her hands up
as another opponent jumped onto the altar to tekem She grinned and spun out
the breast dagger. She waved her freehand som&rged, "Come on."”

Xena punched her enemy in the face then duckdaeanan behind her tried to slash
her with his sword. She quickly sprung back up grabbed both men by the back of
their necks and slammed them together.

The two enemies smashed their heads together amdailleng to the ground.

The Warrior Princess then took a glance over tosvardere Dahak had fallen. Her
eyes widened when she realized he was gone. "Dahe,jrowled lowly. She bent
down and picked up one of Dahak's men's sword amd iy a good spin. "How could
a huge monster just disappear?" she whispered. hotly

"Mother?" Eve moved quickly over to her mother weHigghting one man. "He had to
go outside."

Xena grinned as an enemy attacked her. She wenfighting stance. "Now we just
need to get out.”

Eve nodded over to the main part of the temple rddint many left."

"Mmmm," agreed the mother, she kept fighting henni&ve, | want you to get
Gabrielle and Hope out of here." She kicked heooept hard in the chest before
adding, "I'll take care of Dahak."

"Mother, let me help."
"No," warned Xena, "you need to stay alive or than't work."

God's messenger ran her sword through her enetagssh and kicked him to
ground. "Mother-"

"No," growled the Warrior Princess, she whirledwuard simultaneously to when Eve
did. "Get them out of here. Do you understand me?"

Eve held her breath but nodded back.

"Go, now!" Xena twirled her sword and plunged mvard past her daughter and



killed another man. "Be careful, Eve."
"You too, mother."

The Warrior Princess nodded and watched her daugigt@ver to the other side of
the temple. She sighed before turned her eyes tbtvardoors. She sheathed the
sword and jogged out of the temple room.

"Its time to go," ordered Eve to Gabrielle and Hope
Gabrielle kicked her enemy in the chest and sentdn his back. "Where's Xena?"

"She's gone to help Dahak." Eve lowered the swottket side. "We need to go,
Gabrielle."

"No, I'm helping Xena," stated the warrior-bard.

Eve's hand shot out and grabbed Gabrielle's Westbrielle, | can't... mother wants
me to get you and Hope out of here safely."

"No." The Amazon Queen took a step closer. "You get Hope out safely and | will
take care of my soul mate."

"Gabrielle, | promised mo-"

"No, Eve." The warrior-bard sighed and whisperédah't let your mother fight
Dahak alone." Her eyes flickered over to Hope thack to Eve. "Besides, | owe
Dahak... for Hope's sake."

"Mom, please don't do-"

"Hope, I'll be fine," cut off Gabrielle to her daugr. "You both just get out of here."
She paused and whispered, "Dahak has not seerttawmtd he's seen a mother's
wrath."

Hope held her hand out to her soul mate. "Eve,'\nghepered.

Eve took her partner's hand from behind and noda€hbrielle. "Be careful,
Gabrielle."

The warrior-bard grinned and replied, "Always amowgo."

"Wait." Hope took a step closer. "Mom, your said &&na's weapons are upstairs."
She turned and pointed up the stair case she'eén#sd awhile back ago.

Gabrielle nodded and smiled. "Thank you."

His messenger nodded and turned, she headed totharidsge doors that she'd first
came through when she was taken by the Deliveher n8ver released Hope's hand as
they left the altar room together.

Gabrielle watched them go, then her eyes flickenezt to the other door she'd seen
her soulmate go out of seconds ago. She narroweglybae before she suddenly
kicked back behind her and sent a man flying orgdhack. She then quickly jogged
off to the stairs that lead up to where Hope ta@dtheir weapons rested.



Xena continued walking down the hallway, her swapdand ready. She scanned the
entire hall, watching each of the corners, and ngakure she wouldn't be attacked by
Dahak. Glancing down the corridor, she noted the tlwat led outside and it was
slightly ajar.

The warrior took a deep breath and crinkled upnose. "Where are you?" she
whispered, "I can smell you." She then stopped ngin the hall when she felt her
body warm up and she faintly heard footfall comiogyards her.

The Warrior Princess lowered her sword and a dgekrew etched up into place.
"Gabrielle?" she uttered sternly.

The warrior-bard materialized out of the dark halwwith a grin. "Yes, partner?" She
held up Xena's sword in one hand and the chakraheiother. "Forget these?"

Xena shook her head as a tiny grin crept alondipeer"Thanks." She rid herself of
the sword she had and took hers before takingheram and hooking it into place.
"I told Eve to take you with her and Hope."

"Yeah well." The Amazon Queen shrugged. "l toldwhehad to stick with my
partner."

The older woman huffed and gazed back down thedawrr'Stubborn as always."

"Not about ready to separate now," whispered Ghérieho took a step closer to her
soulmate. "So what's the deal?"

The Warrior Princess held a finger over her lipssitence. She pointed her sword
down at the slightly opened door at the other &g then pulled her chakram off her
side and raised it up.

Gabrielle narrowed her eyes when she realized there shadows underneath the
door moving about. She knelt down and pulled her at. Then she saw her friend
throw the chakram silently down the hallway.

The chakram slammed into the door and shut it tighte hitting a board at the same
time. That board then fell down in front of the demd barred it closed tight.

Then a loud amount of pounding came from behinditier along with yelling.
The Amazon Queen chuckled and whispered, "Guard@'hu
"Yup," replied the Warrior Princess. "Come on," sindered and raced down the hall.

"Right beside you," called the bard, and she radet her partner.

Hope and Eve bursted through the door and cameleutbe opposite side of the
temple that the army was camped.

Eve gazed around first then went down the largesst&Ve need to get back to the
camp.”



"The horses?" inquired the poet.

"Yes." The warrior waited for Hope to come down sitveps. "We need to have them
ready for our mothers if something goes wrong."

Hope nodded, came down off the steps, and stoppide off the robe she wore. She
had it off in seconds and chucked it onto the ségsnow only wore her green
halter-top and brown skirt with boots. "Let's gshie said seriously.

Eve grinned before she started running towardslitteetion of the camp.

Hope quickly followed after her partner at a qusgkint to try and keep up with Eve.
"Eve, what happens if this doesn't work?"

The warrior closed her eyes briefly before opertivem again, she called back, "It has
to."

The poet shook her head, sprinting as hard asahid.¢Hope so," she whispered.

Hope and her soul mate frantically saddled twdefthree horses in the camp. All
the while, Eve kept a sharp ear out for the Dahak’sy, hoping that they would
never see them.

“I've got Torque done,” whispered Hope to her partn

Eve glanced over seeing Gabrielle’s horse sadgledhe’d just finished tacking up
her own horse and went to Argo. “Go to the edgeefforest and watch the army, I'll
be there in a minute.”

The poet nodded and quickly, as she was quiettgd#o the edge of the forest, she
ducked down behind some shrubbery. Her heart palwith each seconded, her
focused on the army that never stirred... yet. Shédoonly wonder what would
happen of the army realized what was going on withe castle. Then she noted a
door of the castle opening, her eyes began to watiseeing the Deliverer coming out
of the castle. “Hades.” She hastily tried to figote what to do but nothing came to
mind as she watched the Deliverer round the cdaoveards the army. Suddenly, she
surged out of the bush at a sprint towards the army

Eve had just come to the edge of the woods whesahéer soul mate running back
to the castle. She followed where her partner veasggand saw the Deliverer and
army. “No,” she uttered, fear springing to life kit her.



The Deliverer rushed to the army, once in ear-Bkatalled out, “Get your weapons!”

The main leader of the army came out of his tamhat is going on?”

The Deliverer came straight to the leader. “Dahak &rrived but-”

“Stop him!” screamed out Hope as she charged mt@atmy towards the Deliverer
and Dahak. “He’s a trader!”

The Captain unsheathed his sword like lighteningestpointed at the Deliverer.

“What?"” roared the Deliverer.

Rapidly, several warriors with their swords dravincled around the Deliverer, their
leader, and Hope.

“Hope,” snarled the Deliverer but he looked backhte leader. “She is the trader.”

Hope took a deep breath and tried playing her ptesviole as Dahak’s daughter.
“How dare you.” Her eyes narrowed, and she todkeatening step towards the
Deliverer. “I will make sure father makes a livingll out of your life.” Her eyes
flared with her anger.

“Kill him,” ordered Hope darkly.

The Captain narrowed his eyes at the Deliverer.

“He has betrayed Dahak... him and his men must bedkilThe poet took a few
steps back.

The Deliverer growled and leapt for Hope but wagpged when he was stabbed in
his side by the Captain. He then decided to igktmee and fought the leader.

Hope backed up more until she came to the circlgawfiors. She looked at three of
them and ordered them to help kill the Deliverbeytdidn’t hesitate against her



order.

Eve watched the scene from afar, a very evil goneading across her lips. “Nice
one.” A faint chuckle escaped between her lips.t8heed to the horses and doubled
checked them of their tack. She then turned themraf to face the direction they
were headed for as soon as it was time. She paktachrock on the butt before
turning back towards the castle.

Hope stared down at the Deliverer, she took oredtser to him and kicked his
side.

The Deliverer groaned, blood trickling out of tremer of his mouth as he lay on his
back in the dirt. “Damn you,” he whispered hotly.

The poet peered up at the leader. “Finish him.”

The Captain grinned and raised his sword, withimeath he’d plunged his sword into
the Deliverer’s heart.

Hope took in a shaky breath. “Gather twenty of yo@n, Captain.”

The leader nodded and called for his best men.

“Follow me,” Gabrielle’s daughter commanded, and &t the group of men into the
castle.



Xena flicker her sword in a circle in the air ag slame around the corner, her sword
pointed directly in front of her. She saw nobodwddhis corridor so she signaled her
partner to move closer.

Gabrielle silently came near her partner; she niweddoors a bit down the dark
corridor. She glimpsed up at her warrior in questio

The Warrior Princess nodded in answer then sheadadown the corridor with
Gabrielle at her side. Xena took the door to hggntrwhile Gabrielle took the left one.

The warrior-bard grabbed the handle of the doa;lsgan opening it slowly with her
back pressed against the cold wall and sai in fobher. Before she could open the
door anymore, she sensed something wrapping atoemankle and she looked down
to see fire around her leg. “Xena!” The next thalhg knew, she was flat on her back
and being drug along the floor into the room.

The warrior swiftly left the room she was investigg and raced after Gabrielle.

“Xena!” yelled the warrior-bard again as she humghie air by the fire around her
ankle. Below her, she spotted Dahak near anothef fire.

Dahak smiled toothily at the Warrior Princess, taobiyellow slobber hanging from
his teeth.

Xena reached to her chakram, held it up aimed htka

Dahak narrowed his eyes at the warrior.

Xena’'s own eyes went to slits then she laughed erglysas she threw her chakram.

Dahak instinctively ducked when the chakram whighgdiis head.

The warrior had already started moving, doing saEVeackflips towards her soulmate.



The chakram bounced off the wall behind the gdtkdiup in angle and came
towards Gabrielle. It easily sliced through the ftausing the warrior-bard to come
falling down.

Xena landed on her legs in during the rapid bge&féind she pushed up harder this
time sending herself up into the air. She met @#Hbrin mid-air, catching her, and
coming back down; she neatly landed on her fedt étr partner in her arms.

“Show-off,” whispered the warrior-bard.

For a response, Xena just smirked and put her ldeen and put out her hand when
her chakram returned. She hooked her weapon teideethen started coming towards
Dahak again.

Dahak stood still, his eyes pinned on the warrior.

The Warrior Princess was grinning from ear to eaitenbeing slightly hunched over
and stalking towards her enemy.

Gabrielle didn’'t near the on coming fight between soulmate and Dahak. Instead,
she was looking around in the large room with #walpit centered in it. Then she
dropped her head back and gazed upwards. She dratrlee huge, round hanging
portion of the ceiling above the pit. “Now if | céind some way to get...” Her grin
went even larger now when she saw the huge cratkdre through the ceiling.
“Perfect.”

The Warrior Princess caught sight of her soulmbtebeng up the jagged rocks of the
side of the wall. She then noted the huge overkeage far above Gabrielle and
knew that's where Gabrielle was headed. They bodwkthat Dahak could be

revived and healed by his own fire from the pit¢hie castle and destroying them was
the key to destroying Dahak.

Dahak snarled right when he attacked the Warrimrcess.

The warrior jumped to the side and gave a kick \Wwehleft foot, striking Dahak in
his back.



Dahak stumbled a bit but spun around, his handamdihe attacked Xena again.

Xena shielded Dahak’s right hand away with her shwainen he swung at her with his
sharp claws. She kept in mind how his entire bodg wovered in spikes much like
the Destroyer.

The god now began fighting at a faster right, usirsgclaws as daggers, his hands
moving in every direction but only being reflectegXena’s fast movement. He
growled lowly to himself, which broke his concetia.

The warrior struck him on the inside of his rightnawith the tip of her sword.

Dahak jumped back as a pain shot up and down imshas eyes were wide.

“Hurts doesn't it?” joked the warrior, she knewwas surprised that a mortal could
inflict pain on him especially when the wound didméal. “Confused huh?” she
further taunted the god.

Dahak narrowed his eyes, his teeth beginning tovstgain.

“Well...” Xena gave a spin of her sword. “I just hagppto be able to kill gods now
since the last time we met.”

The god stared, not sure whether to believe hewhet she attacked him again and
slicing a few spikes off his chest he knew to hadiber. He quickly counter attacked
his opponent.

The warrior-bard grabbed the rock sticking out abber but her right foot slipped but
she regained her balance and pulled out a sairgsm@ed her sai in between the
stones above her. She hung onto that sai and grdigvether one from her boot and
jammed that one between stones as well. Above hsithe ledge and she estimated it
would take another good minute or so to reach it.

Xena suddenly found herself being caught off gwelndn Dahak gave his first kick.
She’d jumped out of the way but only stumbled atarcle of Dahak’s fire.

Dahak laughed deeply as he commanded the fireg@aup higher than the warrior



stood.

The Warrior Princess quickly thought and stabbedshwrd at the fire and saw how
the fire built up in that spot more than anywhdse eShe scratched off the idea of
trying to jump through it then she looked aboveskHrthrough the opening of the
ring of fire.

The god saw what she was planning and he quickiedis hand and the ring of
fire capped off the top, fully enclosing the WarrRrincess inside.

“Oh great,” muttered Xena, then the ring begarting, closing in on her. “Even
better.”

The Amazon Queen gazed over at the battle and sapdntner’'s predicament. She
studied the ring of fire and how it had a tail legddirectly into the fire pit, she knew
that it was it's source. She gritted her teeth laeghn climbing faster up the wall side,
the ledge just above her.

Xena looked to where her lover was and then afetlhge.She wont make it in time
she instantly realize when she saw the ring closirighter. “Gabrielle, we have to
do it now!”

Gabrielle heard her soulmate’s words but ignoredntlas she slammed one sai after
the other into the wall then her fingertips brustieslledge. With her right hand, she
began to pull herself up and her sai laying onedge.

The Warrior Princess saw the ring about to touettifnof her boot, she removed her
chakram and turned towards the over hang of tHmgei

The warrior-bard hefted herself onto the ledge-glabbed her sais and gazed at her
partner.

Xena nodded briskly and pulled back her arm withadhakram.

Gabrielle grounded her teeth and held her saibdyriddle blade. She pulled back
her arms and threw them with all of her strengtia anger.



The sais went sailing through the air towards thenocrack of the ceiling.

Xena threw her chakram as her armed stretchednolut avent into the fire making
her close her eyes in pain.

Together, the pair of sais and the chakram spetthéoopening in the ceiling.

Gabrielle held her breath and her body was tense.

Slowly, the fire began touching Xena’s body andpha screamed threw her. She
closed her eyes in wait as she became cocoonébd fire.

Then there was a loud boom and the ceiling begé&allto

The warrior-bard finally breathed and watched thend ceiling portion come
tumbling down over top of the pit. It capped it oaad ended the tail of fire to the
ring that surrounded the Warrior Princess.

The ring of fire fell to the ground and disappeaaed Dahak screamed when he saw
the fire pit covered. Without delay, he came akena with teeth bearing.

Xena did a spinning kick once he was near enough.

Dahak went reeling into the air and landed hardisrback but he jumped back up to
his feet.

The Warrior Princess narrowed her eyes and staiedhim, her anger growing in
each step she took.

Gabrielle watched them briefly but then heard thensl of Xena’s chakram and it
was coming right at her. She tensed up and prepareatch the weapon.

The chakram narrowed in to the warrior-bard, lomgtiowards her mid-waist.



The Amazon Queen swiftly flung her hand out andgbathe chakram with ease.

Xena dropped down to the ground, and did a fastidbause and she swept Dahak’s
feet from under him.

The god dropped to his back yet again but he kiclktdte warrior.

The Warrior Princess jumped out of the way in tenel spun her sword.

Dahak was up on his feet again and this time he inelhis right arm, his hand in a
fist. He suddenly grinned as a dozen of tiny spikesv out of his knuckles.

Xena's eyes widened as she realized what was abdatppen. She leapt up into the
air doing a spinning summersault as the spikes #ieund her, barely missing her.
But before she landed back on the ground, she way h spike in her right shoulder.
Once on the ground, she tore the spike out of thaulder.

Dahak now raised his other hand the same way d&lheith his left.

This time, Xena was ready and she dashed forwatdher sword coming down.

The god screamed out when the blade sliced thrandkcut off his arm.

Xena smirked at his reaction and went into attackeeming dance of death.

Gabrielle stood on the ledge from far above, céisefvatching over her partner and
the chakram at her ready.

Dahak tried hard keeping up with the warrior, defleg each strike she gave him. Yet
she kept coming at him and his energy was weaungspecially now that his fire
was gone from his command.

The Warrior Princess suddenly gave out her waramg, she jumped up, giving a hard
kick that sent the god stumbling back. She thendinoher sword against him and cut
him against across the chest then kicked him dyrecthe knee, sending him down.



Dahak looked up, his eyes flashing in anger.

Xena sneered back at him and rammed her sword ddwhis back. She then gave it
a hard twist making Dahak scream in pain.

The god reached out and grabbed the warrior'shisg;laws digging into her skin.

The Warrior Princess kneed him in the face and gesh¢o get free from his hand
while drawing her sword out of his back.

Dahak tried standing up but blood was seeping bhitsaback.

The warrior removed her breast dagger and hurledhim and it punctured his
throat.

The god didn’t move, just rested on his knees len this eyes rolled up into the back
of his head and he fell onto his side.

Xena huffed and turned to face her partner up enedtige, she walked towards her.
“How’s the view up there?”

“Not bad,” replied the warrior-bard. She was altoutelax her hand that held the
chakram but then saw Dahak moving again. “Xena!”

Xena whirled around with her sword back up.

Gabrielle was faster and she flung the chakram rtdsvBahak.

Dahak was just barely up on his feet when the @maldrove into his chest and into
his heart.

The warrior realized her partner didn’t have theveoto kill the gods so she acted
quickly. She grabbed the portion of the chakran shack out and gave a hard push,
which caused the god to fall onto his back. Andckentainty, she twisted the chakram
in his chest before pulling it out. For a momehg stared down at the dead god,
relieved that finally he’d be gone and never wcuwddint Gabrielle or Hope. Xena then



moved towards the ledge again saying, “He’s dead.”

The warrior-bard sighed in relief and felt hers#lake a bit from all the tension of the
day. “Okay, I'm coming down.”

“Hold on a sec.” Xena glanced around and spottegesdoth on an altar by the now
cover fire pit. She cleaned her sword and chakrbtheoblood then put them in their
proper places. Coming back to the ledge, she ¢dlzalahead.”

Gabrielle took a deep breath then jumped her arhsdront of her and legs
together, she aimed for her partner.

Xena braced herself and held her arms out wheloher came into her. To make it
easier, she spun to her right to gave way to theefthen she lower her warrior-bard
to the ground.

“Thanks.” Gabrielle smiled at her warrior.

Xena returned the warm smiled. “No problem.”

The Amazon Queen then scanned the room and spwteshis by the pit. She hurried
to them and swiped them off the floor but she reatithe pit rumbling with anger.
“Xena... | think we better get out of here.”

“What's wrong?”

“This pit is going to turn into a volcano any miatit

“Hades,” grumbled the warrior, “come on!”

The pair raced to the door but it flung open whesytwere about to leave.

“Hope?” Gabrielle had a surprised look, staringetdaughter with a staff.

“Mother?” Hope smiled but lost it when she saw Dabahind the pair of soulmates.



“Gods...”

Xena then saw the warriors behind Hope and instelgtdrew her sword.

“What happened?” barked the Captain.

Hope looked at Xena and gave her a warning look;iwimade the Warrior Princess
lower her sword.

“Dahak is dead,” commented the poet to the Captain.

The Captain pushed through Hope and saw the gatlatethe floor. “But hh...” He
didn’t finish his sentence as his head drop dowhlangroaned deeply. “What?” he
whispered.

Hope noted that all the other warriors were gohrgugh the same change as the
Captain. “His power must be wearing off.”

The Captain lifted his head and gazed about wittiusdon written in his expression.
“Where are we?”

“In western Greece,” explained Gabrielle to the @ap

“How’d we get here?” inquired a warrior from behiHdpe.

“Look,” Xena sheathed her sword while saying, “kgtlay catch-up later before this
place explodes from the pit with us in it.”

“Let’s go,” ordered Gabirielle.

The warriors hastily backed up into the corridothwiope, Gabrielle, and Xena
behind. As soon as the group was out, the growartestshaking lightly.

“Let’s move!” yelled Xena.



The group started running down the maze of corsidinying to find their way out of

the castle. They then found the steps that lechupsind as they sprinted up the steps,
a large opening tore between the steps and the Bath Xena and Gabrielle had to
jump the growing crack onto the steps.

Eve’s head fell a bit to one side as she saw d@h®men in the army walking about in
utter confusion. She bit her lower lip and therizea something must have happened
to Dahak. She looked to the horses and said, “Ste&§he then grinned at Argo.

“Keep those boys in line, girl.”

Argo whined with her head going up and down.

The warrior made her way to the army of Dahak Iswglee ran, she felt the ground
shake under her. She became even more worriedgkigawas before about Hope.
Coming up to the army, she heard several man asknege they were. “You're in
western Greece,” called Eve.

The men all turned to her and stared at her.

“It's the Roman Commander Olivia.”

“Look everybody, you were brought here by a godedaDahak,” cut in the warrior.
“Right now, we need to get away from this castle.”

“Why?” called out one man.

“Because its about to blow!” yelled the Captairttad army as he bust from the side
door of the castle. Following him out were the ttyamarriors and Hope, Gabrielle,
and Xena directly behind.

“Move it!” screamed Xena and Gabrielle right whée ground shook dramatically.



The top of the castle started falling apart andiogrdown on everybody.

In a panic, the army of men ran for their livesfirthe castle followed by the two
pairs of soul mates. As the entire army and sotwésuamade it near the forest, the
castle collapsed into itself with the ground takamg last large quake.

Gabrielle dropped down and rolled out of the w&th‘good one but not good
enough,” she teased her daughter.

Hope glared at her mother and spun her staff welsey “Just admit it.”

“What's that?” challenged Gabrielle.

“I'm a faster learner of the staff than you wer€lie poet smirked and bent her knees,
her staff in front of her.

The warrior-bard gave a deep laugh. “Sure,” shekedback.

Hope growled lightly and attacked her mother.

Xena gave a huge grin to her daughter as her sstophed Eve’s blade. “You're
getting rusty, Eve.”

“Its been awhile,” countered the younger warrior.

The Warrior Princess laughed lightly and shookhead and continued sparring with
her daughter. She then peered over at her soufreateacross the clearing.

Gabrielle caught Xena’s gaze and gave a look riefl

Xena nodded in agreement to Gabrielle’s look. $ka focused back on Eve and
without warning, she dropped and did a roundhousges



Eve yelped as she went falling onto her butt.

Gabrielle, herself, had locked her daughter’s staff her sais and ripped it from her
hands. She then tossed the staff far out of reach Hope.

Hope was shocked and stared at her mother in awe.

The warrior-bard snickered and walked over to betreate. “Let’'s go.”

Together, the two mothers strolled off from theacleg towards a lake that wasn'’t too
far away.

“What was that?” mentioned Hope to her partner.

Eve shrugged while she sat on the ground. “| taks & hint.”

“Such as?” The poet picked up her staff from theugd and strolled over to her
lover. She sat down beside Eve.

“Such as they want to be alone,” she urged witk\aihgrin.

“Well... they could have just said something, yahwkrio

The warrior released a small laugh and crosseteger “Well...” She sheathed her
sword behind her back and looked to Hope. “How fgal after yesterday?”

“Better,” replied the poet, she settled her staffront of her. She was quiet for many
seconds before finally saying, “Eve, I'm sorry abatnat happened.”

“Its okay.” Eve lifted herself up a bit with herrds and turned her body to face her
partner. “Dahak controlled you.”

“l know but...”



“You still feel guilty,” finished the warrior, “I kow.”

Hope fell silent, and she stared at the grassomt fof her. “I'm happy Xena killed
him.” Slowly, she lifted her eyes to Eve. “He woh# lurking in the shadows
anymore. I've always feared him coming back anddw he would sometime.”

“He’s dead,” stated Eve simply. “Its time to movemmow, Hope.”

“Itis... finally,” agreed the poet as a smiled etdlzdong her lips. “For once, | can
live my life... | never liked who | was.”

Eve had a half smile. “l can relate.”

Hope peered up into soft green eyes. “l know... amdstill waiting on that story.”

“You'll hear it...” Eve grasped her lover’s knee. ‘fime.”

“I know,” uttered the poet. She then leaned ovet softly kissed Eve, pulling back a
bit after the kiss, she whispered, “Thank you.”

“For?”

“Helping me and sticking by me.” A loving smile wasvering the poet’s lips.

“Anytime,” replied the warrior quietly.

“Mmmm, | love you,” added Hope.

Eve formed her own warm smile and tenderly kissadploet.

Hope sighed happily when she sat back, she thdn“s#nink I'm going to go talk to
your mother.”



“Yeah?” Eve rested her elbows on her knees.

“Yeah... | want to thank her.” The small woman gohty feet and held her hand out.

Eve grabbed her lover’s staff while taking Hopeasmdl, and she got hauled up onto
her feet.

Hope took her staff from her partner. “Thanks, 3#le yah in a bit.”

Eve nodded and watched her soul mate walk in tteetitbn that Gabrielle and her
mother went earlier.

The warrior sighed and glanced at the setting ‘Stime for dinner soon.” She
disappeared into the forest to get that dinner.

Hope came up behind her mother and Xena.

“Hey,” greeted Gabrielle with a smile.

“Hi,” replied the poet, the same smile on her lifi$m...” She peered up at Xena.
“Can | talk to you for a moment?”

“Sure,” answered the Warrior Princess.

Gabrielle immediately stood up, knowing this woblla sensitive chat that wasn’t
meant for her. “And I'll go get dinner ready.”

“Need help later, mom?”

“No, I'll be okay, sweetie, thanks though.”

Hope nodded and watched her mother go then shd Keaa.

“Sit,” offered the warrior, her hand signaling tvecated spot that Gabrielle had been



in earlier.

“Thanks.” Hope sat quietly and made no conversaimshe placed her staff on the
ground. She took a heavy breath and looked at Xefmnestly... I'm not sure what
to say... other than thank you.”

The warrior wasn’t looking at the poet instead gaeed at the lake. After numerous
seconds, she finally looked at Hope and said, “¥®welcome.”

Hope finally felt her stomach stop turning espdgiahen Xena gave her a smile. She
quickly returned the smile and whispered, “I'm gdor everything that's happened in
the past.”

“I know you are.” Xena took a long breath and tetrift back out as she looked back
over the lake.

The poet licked her lips and stared at the beddndw | can never take back what |
did to Solan... but I'll never stop trying.”

Slowly, the warrior turned her focus back on Hdper, eyes locked on her. “Solan
was very dear to me,” she whispered in a sincere, tthere’s nobody that can take
his place. | know what weight you have on your stiexs from it. But | also know
that a lot of things happen during that time. Y@abrielle, and | all went through
Hades. The one thing I've come to realize fronoélt is that it was nobody’s fault...
| don’t hold anything against you.”

Hope reached up, her fingers brushing her bandsdiat her eyes stung. Gradually,
tears began rolling down her cheeks

Xena sighed deeply and moved her left hand toorestope’s back. “We all have
something to pay for, Hope... some of us more thherst What's important is you
learned from your mistakes and that the peopleviea¢ angry towards you have
forgiven you.”

The poet closed her eyes, still warm tears trickledn her cheeks as her mind
became consumed with thoughts.

The warrior rubbed Hope’s back. “And Hope, | dogige you.”



Hope started to calm after those words, she wigeddars away and looked up at
Xena. “Thank you,” she whispered.

“I'm sorry for what I've put you through.” Xena stad to smile. “Call Dahak’s death
a repayment.”

“It definitely is,” confirmed the poet. “I'm reliead he’s finally gone.”

“Me too,” agreed the warrior.

Hope had a small grin playing on her lips. “He \agwxretty bad father.”

Xena broke out with a smile. “I think | have to egwith you on that one.” She then
lost her smile a bit, her eyes slightly glistenargl throat hurting. “Come here.”

The poet came in closer, not sure what was abduppen but she found herself in a
tight hug with the one person she’d called enemgh®vit another thought, she
hugged Xena back just as strong.

The Warrior Princess pulled back with a smile aad,s'You’ve got a lot of
Gabrielle in you.”

Hope gave a small laugh while standing up withdteff. “I think you have more
Gabrielle than me, you're better at the sensitha&s.”

Xena let out a laugh and countered, “Hang arounnl ywother long enough and it'll
rub off on you.”

“True,” agreed the smaller woman. “You coming itite camp?”

“I'll be there in a minute.”

Hope nodded- her smile from earlier never fadinglesleft Xena by herself. She
came into the camp and saw her mother cooking e over the fire, she also saw
her soul mate sitting down on a log.



Gabrielle quickly noticed her daughter’s red eyad @ame over to her. “Everything
okay?”

“Yeah,” replied the poet quietly, “it was a goodkta

“Good.” The Amazon Queen took a deep breath oéfrélis Xena still down there?”

“Yeah, she said she’d be up here in a minute &r so.

Gabrielle nodded but then with surprise, Hope hddge with one arm.

The warrior-bard chuckled a little but whispered/Hat’s this for?”

“Because | love you, mom,” answered the poet asgbeezed her mother tighter.

“Love you too, sweetie,” uttered Gabrielle, hempgnever loosening. “We need some
time to catch up one day soon here.”

The poet released her mother and nodded. “We do.”

“Go on, sit with Eve.”

The daughter smiled before going to sit with her soate.

Gabrielle returned to the quail on the spit, cheglon them. She carefully studied the
two young soul mates from the corner of her eye. &uld see how they had that
same glow as she and Xena do, it made her smitkihg to her right, she noted her
own soulmate returning from the lake. The mostrigwmile crossed her lips and her
eyes warmed to her lover.

Xena mirrored back the smile, her eyes soft asklye“So, what'’s for dinner?” she
asked with her usual tone of tease.

Both Hope and Eve gazed at their mothers and cad¢kigether while Gabrielle was



shaking her head.

“Some things just never change,” commented theiaradbard, “and those are the best
things.”

TheEnd



