~ Flying Time Warp ~

by Red Hope

Disclaimers: Violence: Of course there is in this, its Xena YWarPrincess. *L Just
some sword flinging, and staff whacking action, ggoning off and then a car being
struck by lightening.

CopyRight: Universal/MCA and Renaissance Pictukes all Xena, Gabrielle, Argo,
Janice Covington, and Melinda Pappas, not mine dams well as the Birkenstock
Company owns those sandals' brand name as doe® Danlgngo, VW, Honda, Gap
and Levi own their own names. *L But the story lisall mine as well as the
characters, Lillian and Audra so don't "borrow"rthérou will receive hell from me if
you mess with my story or characters.

Subtext: Its very light in this one. One of tho%e they really or not?" sort of story.
Started: October 3, 1999 Sunday

Author's Notes: Y'all this story is mostly for lehgg trying to keep it light. Also there
maybe some jokes in here or things, that you mjigdttnot catch. Inside things. But it
certainly doesn't foul up the story line so you'tanderstand it. Enjoy!

redhope@redhope.net

Part 1
Section 1
~*Part 1*~

The small blond lays on the left side of the bextybslightly moving to the rhythm of
the music coming from her black headphones. A wintiothe right of the bed is
open, letting in a cool breeze that faintly brustiessmall female's short hair back.
Her hazel eyes are closed, letting her mind bedostento her alternative music. The
sun cascades into the room from the open windowniwng the figure. Her mind
wonders off to memories that the music brings Upa &ys calm in her light blue Gap
jeans, Levi's black belt with the buckle glisteninghe late sun. Her top is navy blue
with white stripes running along the side of thersisleeved top. Her silver watch
sparkles and reflects from the sun while her anklese up and down as her brown
worn Birkenstocks lazily slide up and down on hestffrom the movement.

She continues to become lost in the loud fast imesic, slowly a taller female figure
enters the room. Slow-moving hazel eyes open @pate at the bleach white ceiling.
Reaching to her right on the bed, she quickly ggdkp Walkman and presses down
with her index finger on the stop button. Then $raall hands move up to her head
pulling the headphones off while she turns her headare at the new comer, black
headphones being placed by the yellow Walkmanptteg. The taller woman stands
tall looking down at the other female, her hand$ienhips as she slightly shakes her
head at the small younger female's earlier actibns.tall blond female continues to
peer down with blue eyes at her and slowly letspaibled smile form on her rose lips.
The smaller female on the bed in reaction etclgrgeon her face, the sun making
her eyes sparkle.



"Hey Audra, didn't hear you come in" The tall fematlled her eyes at the younger
one still positioned on the bed.

"I kind of figured you didn't. So you ready to hedadhe movies?" For an answer the
small blond sat up in the bed quickly then swunglégs over the side of the bed.
Hopping up, her feet made a small thud on the ldin carpeted floor. She then
smiled her best friend, Audra. She quickly tooker friend's simple attire; ragged
blue jeans, button up long sleeve top with a veny hint of pink to it. Her long
golden blond hair brushed back, blue eyes glistewiile her dark blue lightweight
jacket hung lose and open, exposing the silverthealkle between the shirttail.

Audra turned around heading back to the entrantieeo$mall bedroom in the
apartment from where she had entered not to loagBagth women padded out of the
room, walking into a small but descent kitchen. Sheall woman made her way over
to her answering machine, while Audra headed taltoe to leave the apartment. The
younger small woman quickly hit a button on theesidl the answering machine,
hearing it begin to recite the date out loud. $$ter to it as she swiped her set of
keys off the table the answering machine and btacless phone rested on. Now
Audra opened the door and walked through followgthle other female as she heard
the ping of the lock and then the ching of the Kesig slipped into a jean pocket.

Both women began to walk down a set of stairs theshing on a large glass door
opening it, reveling a sidewalk along a busy raduwey stepped down three steps and
onto the concrete sidewalk, taking a left headingrithe street side by side. The
older woman looked to her friend, no expressiorecoyg her face.

"So how was work? Any boats come in?" The smalh8lshrugged her shoulders a
bit as she gazed ahead watching a few people ttredsisy intersection.

"Wasn't to shabby, only two boats came in. But thgain go figure. Who the hell
would want to dock at a marina called the Fork'sive?" Audra chuckled some as
she shook her head once and looked back ahead.

"Come on now Lillian, it's just a small marina. Yare never going to let that one go
are you?" The small woman took a deep breatmdilher lungs with crisp warm air,
gazing at the setting sun beyond the busy small Tite late afternoon was rather
warm for October, but both women knew the night lddae cooler, much later.

"Audra you know what | think of that marina's nar@érist they must be suicidal for
calling themselves the 'Fork's Marina'. Dumbesteahmve ever heard" The taller
woman sighed dramatically, realizing this mustheehundredth time she has heard
this one on previous occasions from her youngenfdti

"Like | haven't heard that before" She then pawseldoth women stopped at a cross
walk, waiting for their moment to cross the one waget. "Well you do have a high
position, the dockmaster" Lillian looked down, awaym the traffic light and began
to cross the street with ease.

"Oh yeah, the dockmaster of the Fork Marina aldvegRed River in Canada. | am
defiantly well known" Audra looked to her smalldnd, arching an eyebrow at her
then she slowly let a bit of a grin slip in. ShertHooked back ahead, watching a tall
boney man walk past them, head hanging down, badld&n she responds in a low



teasing tone.
"Smartass” Lillian chuckled some as she kickedsahall stone lying in front of her.

"You know it, better to be a smartass then a dusilddew it was her turn to pause as
they made their way down the street. "What movieggaiag to see? Preference?" The
tall companion didn't say anything at once but tad&w steps as she thought about
that then finally responded.

"How about that new Keeyona Reeves movie?" The théxg to be heard was a
whining sound coming from the younger woman.

"You've gotta to be kidding me?" The thirty-two-yedd looked over to Lillian with
a small smirk playing on her lips.

"Oh | am defiantly not kidding, he is hot" Agairetivhining could be heard between
the two woman, making the older one snicker todiers

"I can't stand that...bad actor " Audra's face qyi¢ckbk on an outraged look as she
turn her head to face her friend.

"Pardon me?" Lillian tried her hardest to hold baek laugh, but couldn't hold back
her large smirk. Quickly two large hands reacheerograsping the small blond's
right side. Lillian yelped in surprise as she lehfieher left, away from her attacker.

"Now Audra, Mr. Reeves is a fabulous actor, | traihd highly respect the
gentleman" The tall woman began to laugh as shagbtcher hands back to her side,
her friend walking closer to her once more.

"Hmmm tell me about it" Lillian took a deep breatla/ming her heart rate then
answered back.

"l prefer not to, boring information” The tall woméooked at her friend again,
glaring at her and slowly moving her hands towéreisfriend. The young female in a
flash grasped Audra's wrists, tight grip holding hands back from tickling her
again. Audra then pulled back on her attack, degitlhhat she rather concentrate on
where she was walking.

"Well you have your opinion and | have mine" TheaiMmerican sighed after she
released Audra’'s wrists, bring her owns hands trabkr side.

"Uh huh" Audra closed her eyes briefly shaking inead. She opened her eyes once
more to see the sun gone, different shades ofleads the cloudless sky. Slowly the
two women came towards another cross walk, knotviag were only three blocks
from the movie theater. Both stopped at the eddbeosidewalk, waiting for their
moment to walk across. Slowly a large red DodgeaDgo wheeled passed them
followed by a small old VW yellow bug with hints ofst to it. Then in three
heartbeats a blue Honda came speeding up, butdlasvié neared. Right before it
began to take its left turn, something bright alding came down and struck the
automobile. The car veered to the left, slammingl vato a light post at the corner of
the opposite sidewalk. The two silent figures amdhldewalk stared in amazement,
mouths slightly hanging opened. Neither quicklycted to the car crash, the younger
female breathing something out in a low but astorwce.



"Holy shit, did you see that?" Audra nodded hemasrdo her friend then began to
step down the curb in the direction of the Honda.

"Come on, we have to help that person out" The ldol@hd nodded her head and
began to follow after her best friend, at a slog. jollian then heard some kind if
crackling sound that only began to become loudeoking up into the sky, the
twenty-year old caught site of a small lightnindtlmmming straight down towards her
friend. Quickly the young woman sprinted, leapintpithe air towards her friend. She
landed hard into Audra, both hitting the ground ewiting forward, closer to the tall
end of the Honda. Both women looked up, still tadgh each other. Audra looked to
her friend with a curious face and spoke in a leoide.

"What was that for?" Lillian slowly brought her likap from the black ground to
look back from where she smacked into her friertsk en pointed to where Audra
had been standing earlier, the Canadian glancéertesshe pointed.

"That's why" Audra easily saw a large black holéhwin the pavement, about the size
of a manhole if not larger. Slowly both women begianntangle themselves, feeling
their sides ache from landing on the hard groulmdking around they become aware
of their surroundings, people gathered around thieensound of fire trucks and other
sirens could be heard coming in their directionts@ed stopped in the intersection,
people quickly moving towards to blue Honda fromiernhelping a staggering man
from the driver's side. Lillian straightened bagkhrushing some of the dirt from her
jeans from earlier and then looked to her companibom was running a hand
through her long blond hair, slightly shaking.

Then the small woman was about to move when shtedte hear the crackling
again. Lillian frantically looked up in the sky ftire bolt as she reach over, grasping
the side of Audra's right arm. The Canadian catlghsound as well and began to
scan the clear darkening sky as well, not seeigthang. Both women felt to stunned
to move as they looked straight up to see a bhightning bolt coming directly down
on them. They both ducked their heads and bodie® @s the bolt came crashing
down on them, both screaming out in agony.

Both their worlds began to swirl, colors mixing ébger like paint and slowly twisting
darker and darker. Then everything went black ae@and then began to show images
of array of things as if they were in a dream. lesagf wars, famous people, events
flashed by, slowly regressing in time and begaretter more around Ancient Rome
and then Greece. Pictures of famous wars of thecRMars, Macedonian and Syrian
Wars, Persian War, and Troy. Well known poetssttiand philosophers such as
Homer, Sappho, Aristotle, Exekia, Alcaeus, Socrd®ésto, Lucretius, Horace and
Archilochus flashed before them. Greek gods fagess, Hera, Aphrodite, Athena,
Ares, Hermes, Artemis, Hades, Poseidon, and Apbltwally famous warriors and
emperors such as Mark Anthony, Caesar, AlexandeGtieat, Odysseus, Spartacus,
Crassus, Brutus, Pompey and Augustus.

Then the images all stopped at once, with a sntatievsparkle in the middle of the
vision before the two females. The white sparkkgin size and intensity, blinding
them. As soon as the images and blinding light ctreg were gone, everything was
black and still, then a pain came to the back eirtheads, spreading down to the
heels. To them it felt as if they land on somethswmnething cold and bit rough,
much like grass on a cool day. Before either op¢hen eyes they could feel



something each hit their throat, applying somesgares Lillian felt something-

wooden rough, and circular pressing into the dipefthroat. Audra on the other
hand could feel something cool, smooth, and shamgbcompressed into her, just
under her chin. Neither moved, slowly blue eyesnepeand gazed up into another set
of brilliant threatening blue eyes. Quickly to fmlt were hazel eyes that amazingly
stared at a pair of sea green eyes that were gles®e. The small blond took a gulp
then spoke in a low tone, directed to Audra.

"Are you seeing..." Before Lillian could finish hegrgence, the Canadian cut her off
with a rasped tone.

"Yeah | am seeing what you are seeing" Nobody spokghing, blue eyes fixed on
blue eyes, hazel on green. Breaths heavy, air ege§ searching the other pair for
something, history, power, anger, understandingg,lcespect, trust?

Trust.

After what seemed like a lifetime, emerald eyes tway from hazel to gaze quickly
at the other standing person, then back to Lidiarthe ground.

"Xena you think we can trust them?" The warriowosttall, stoic, dangerous eyes
flashing down at the long blond haired female wheas staring back. At first the
bard didn't think her partner would reply, then slached out of the corner of her
eye to see Xena move. The leather-clad female rechbgr sword from Audra's
throat, sheathing it once more. She then extendeah avith her right hand, the
Canadian understanding and grasping the warrimesafm. Audra could feel the
coolness and how smooth the tall warrior's gaumtset against her wrist as she was
quickly hauled to her feet. Tearing her eyes oéfeélx-warlord, the tall blond watched,
as it was Lillian's turn to be pulled up onto heetf Both Lillian and Audra exchanged
quick glances, a mix between wonderment, fear,caaziness. The small bard took a
step to her left, closer to the tall warrior, hefsby her side.

The Canadian and American now gazed at the waandrthe bard. Xena stood tall,
intimidating, her dark leathers covering littleladr, bronze metal twinkled from the
sun's light, bronze-black gauntlets and armbands.cHakram glisten and gleamed in
the late sun, her jet-black hair slightly waveringhe cool breeze. The tall female's
face was etched with power and years of experieide her sky blue eyes flashed
with power. The bard beside her leaned to her aghinst the Amazon staff while the
breeze as well ruffled her glowing hair. Her grégm covered little, as did her brown
skirt, leather boots braids slightly noticeabléner hair. Her cheeks were faintly rosy

in the western sun, a faint smile seemed to aleresise her lips and her emerald eyes
seemed to have an endless depth to them.

~*Part 2*~

The warrior glanced up and down the forms of the hew comers, her blue eyes still
iced. Xena took in their cloths, knowing instarttigy weren't of this time, nor the
area, considering how they just appeared fromhditig bolt. Then she looked back
up, her voice hard as she talked.

"What time are you two from?" The bard looked uXaha, her expression confused
for a moment, then she looked to the two women.rfaibed the strange cloths and the
fact how they arrived in front of them. Now thapesssion went from confused to



guestioning. Lillian looked to her older friendeg®g her stare at the warrior and bard,
she then turned her hazel eyes back to Xena. Tdrelsdir blond then decided to
respond to the warrior, her voice a bit shake.

"Um...we're from 2002...AD if that helps" Ice eyes tedto look at the smaller new
comer, Lillian feeling a shiver rush down her baglkr the look. The warrior
responded with her edged voice.

"Exactly how did you get here?" Before the Americanld reply, her friend
answered for her. Audra's own voice was stronger.

"Lightning bolt came out of no where and hit uspiirough some kind of..."
Audra'’s voice trailed off as she looked to Lilli@m help on her description. Lillian
shrugged her shoulders then looked back to theavamnd supplied an answer.

"Time warp" After saying that the twenty-year-otsbked back to her friend, Audra
giving her a look as if she was crazy. Lillian'egppened wide for a second as she
moved her shoulders up her brows furrowing as shatim'what?" The Canadian
shook her head for a second, then both women tuhesdheads quickly to look back
at the other women. Both Lillian and Audra just leahiat the warrior and bard, acting
like nothing was passed between them. The waradrdne dark eyebrow raised up at
the two of them in question. Lillian then finallgcided to question the warrior.

"Um can my friend and I, you know, talk alone fasecond?" Then Lillian points to a
random spot by a large tree. "Just right over themething" Xena crossed her
arms against her chest, her gaze softening sonee¢h®h nodded to the American, the
Warrior Princess getting a smile in return. Quidkig two women walked over to that
tree Lillian had pointed to about fifty paces awAydra was the first to saying any
thing in an angry but low voice.

"A time warp?" Lillian looked up into serious bleges, she sheepishly smiled.

"Well what you want to tell them, that they're frenTV show? You gotta better
explanation for them...especially me?" The tallerdésrsighed, as she looked to her
right towards the warrior and bard, seeing thenveme as well. She looked back to
her best friend, facial expression still serious.

"Well do you have any ideas how this happened?"shhall American's eyes dropped
to the ground as she thought. She began to talk mdrof thought then anything.

"We could be in New Zealand?" Lillian's voice washer skeptical about that one, as
was Audra's face expression. "But then there wbald set" Lillian sighed then spoke
with teasing words. "Well one thing is for sure, ast in Kansas any more Toto" The
thirty-two year old gave her a bit of a drop-deaokl but grinned over the crack joke.

Lillian then all of a sudden blurted out a questio@a rather loud voice. "Oh my god |

wander of those alternative fanfics are real?" dlder woman's face dropped as she
gave the short female a sour look over the question

"Come on, have you ever seen them kiss in the shbiian opened her mouth to
answer but was cut off by Audra answering her owestjon. "Okay say they did in
The Quest but it wasn't even that good of one" drhall American snickered at her
friend's words then the taller woman's face wenbage again, the American taking
note of this. "Seriously, what you think is going?d Lillian closed her eyes briefly



and sighed, opening her eyes once more.

"For real | don't know. It was a lightning bolt,tviall that's happening wouldn't
surprise me if that was a lightning bolt from Ze#sldra considered the idea, her
eyebrows furrowed as she thought. She then moveelyes from the ground to her
friend.

"Maybe, | can see it after what's been happeniagn8s just as crazy as being here
with Xena and Gabrielle" Lillian chuckled some &g saught sight from the corner of
her eye of the warrior and bard walking towardsrthBoth Lillian and Audra fell
silent as the other pair neared them. The warndrlaard stepped up and Xena broke
the awkward silence.

"Neither of you have any idea how you got here8 American looked to her best
friend in question, Audra just shrugged her shasldéllian decided to answer.

"Well we think maybe by Zeus, call us crazy" Thenea nodded her head.

"That's what we figured" Lillian nodded her hea@&n looked to the bard then back
to Lillian and her friend. "We want you two to tedwith us, take you to a temple
near here of Zeus™ Both Lillian and Audra noddeeirt heads in agreement.

"All right with me" The American then looked to heiend with a questioning face.
Audra immediately spoke up.

"Okay with me too" The warrior nodded her head mmded her head to the right. She
brought up her right hand to her mouth and whisthetirge spectacular mare came
trotting out of the woods behind them, her glowmgne going up down in the
movement with her tail. The war-horse slowed up @arde to stop beside Xena, she
retrieved the reins off the mare's neck.

"Let's go" With that, said the four women all startvalking. They fell into a certain
order, Xena, Gabrielle and Argo ahead and beside @#er while Audra and Lillian
were trailing behind. They both felt the uncomfoliiy of the whole situation. The
twenty-year-old American watched as the bard's et up to Xena's arm. The
warrior nodded her head and Gabrielle stopped antdevfor the other two women to
come up beside her. She fell in step with the newers.

"So where you both from?" Lillian arched an eyebaiwhe small bard. "l know |
wouldn't know where it is, but I'd thought I'd toystart a conversation some where"
Audra snickered and bit her lower lip as Lillianvgder a small glare.

"Well I'm originally from the States, Maryland bobw I'm living in another country
called Canada" Gabrielle nodded her head and lottk@didra in question. The
Canadian caught the look and gave her answer.

"I live in Canada" The bard nodded her head shkdd@head to the warrior. Her
staff making small thuds on the dusty road.

"So you both live together?" Audra shook her headiratorted back.

"No, we live close by each other, but not togeti#egain the small bard's head
bobbed up and down in understanding.



"Either of you ever been to Greece in your timethdre is one?" Both the new
comers grinned first at each other then to Galeriglllian answered that one.

"Oh no, not yet at least. We both want to go" Taellsmiled.

"So there still is a Greece huh? Well you bothremee now" Lillian chuckled, the
irony to her. She'd always wanted to see AncieeeGeg, and now she is. At least
that's how she took it.

"Hey Audra?" The Canadian looked to her friend. UXtbink we should go catch a
boat and go down to Egypt?" Audra laughed with desm

"Tempting isn't it?" Lillian nodded her head.
"Neither of you been to Egypt either?" Lillian sedito Gabrielle and replied back.

"Nope, love to though especially now" Then Audcaligosity came to life wondering
if this all went along the show's episodes. Sh&ddao the bard.

"Gabrielle, have you been to Rome by any chance@"bard shook her head.

"No | haven't" That narrowed it down. Well that ¢skus down to the second season.
Audra looked to Lillian with an arched eyebrow, #meall female interrupted the look
quickly. The American looked to the bard.

"How about Amazons Gabrielle? They around?" The lsariled at Lillian's question
and nodded her head.

"There are too many as far as Xena's concernedtl8iekled for a moment. All three
women then noticed that Xena had turned her heekltbahem. Audra and her best
friend quickly remember Xena's hearing. The warsiowved up and walked beside
Lillian, Gabrielle still beside Audra.

"So did Gabrielle mention to you both that shéhes Queen?" The bard sighed and
looked to Xena with a glare but a small grin.

"No she didn't" Lillian then looked to the bardexfher statement. "When did that
happen?" Audra inwardly grinned at her friend'ssfjioa knowing she was trying to
relate this to the show.

"Just recently" The small American nodded her héadira then picked up from
there, she was liking this.

"Pardon me but if you're here Gabrielle, then whargiing the Amazons?" Lillian
grinned to herself. We are horrible. Was the ohnbught that mused in her head.

"There's a Regent | left in charge" Audra noddedhead. Silence fell for awhile and
then Lillian broke it.

"Wait a sec, do Amazons really cut off their rigneéast or whatever to use bows?"
Gabrielle laughed a few times and Xena grinnedumetself. Audra on the other
hand rolled her eyes, she couldn't believe that one

"No they don't actually, it's a large tale it seeinsnk men in taverns like to tell" The
American nodded her head at the bard's explanagain silence took over, the



sound of boots scuffing the ground, the bard'S kitfing the ground and the horse's
hooves clanking filled the air. Lillian turned Hezad west to see the sun low in the
western horizon. She figured it'd be another féitg-minutes by the time sunset
started. She looked back ahead and stared atehergc They walked along a dirty
path that twisted and turned in a forest, treearaddhem on both sides. Once in
awhile a small open area of grass would show up.dihsmelled of something sweet,
it was pretty peaceful as the light breeze kepighipleasant.

Now many of us would find this entire thing intereg. Or we could take it as just
another tale that escaped a person's mind. Buttkeio remember that one brief
escape of Janice Covington and Melinda Pappasifjnitiie Xena's scrolls. Only to
have the scrolls later in the future found andédrimto tales. We could believe that
sometime this tale will become history or that &syust another tell told tale.

~*Part 3*~

Audra took a deep breath, the crisp pure air filedlungs. It felt good that clean air,
partially making her smile. She couldn't believeatwvas happening. Audra figured it
to be a dream and that she'd wake up soon in hedhBn again, why did everything
seem so real? She could actually hear things, shest feel everything. It boggled
her mind. One thing was for sure, she didn't mimsl &t all. Her thoughts were
quickly cut off as Xena abruptly stopped then Galleidid along with the other two
women.

"This way" Xena nodded her head to the right off titail. The warrior led the way
through the woods, the others following behind.yfiweaved through the trees then
they all noticed a clear opening, Lillian then tgbtishe heard the sound of a
waterfall but wasn't sure. "We'll camp here for tinght" The warrior pulled her horse
up short at the edge of the clearing, Lillian andlfa stepping into the center of the
clearing. Gabrielle though stayed beside the talriar.

"Need help?" Xena grinned to her partner and haheethe saddlebags off the
mare's rump.

"Thanks" The bard smiled with a nod and turned mgdo$he quickly spotted a rock
and padded over to it, dropping the saddlebagsiédise rock. She then looked up to
Lillian and her friend.

"Either of you want to help me get some fire woodddra looked to Lillian with a
grin. The American caught the look and inwardlyheid she then looked to the bard
and replied.

"Sure I'd love to help you out" With that the twaal women trekked into the woods
not to far off. Xena on the other hand was takiage ©f the mare, brushing her down.
All of the tack had been removed and placed omgthand close to Argo.

"Do you and Lillian mind trout for dinner?" Audrétéd her eyes up from the ground
to the warrior by the mare. She slowly walked caad stood side long from Xena,
looking to her.

"I don't think so" Then in an instant Audra's meiesiflooded with a small fiasco she
had with her best friend over trout. She bit bawkilly grin that tried to appear. It
seemed so long ago that entire trout episode withbest friend. Then again Audra



realized that the warrior and bard hadn't deah witir own trout caper yet.

"Good" Xena stopped her brushing and turned to laeesaddlebags and walked over
to them. She slipped the brush inside and the ararned back to Audra. Xena
crossed her arms against her chest. "So do youiliath know a lot about...ancient
Greece or is it just me?" The Canadian tensedaatshe wondered if Xena
suspected. Does she? Audra took a breath andddyalek in a calm tone that she
could mustard.

"Well her and | really go in for the ancient timeg3na nodded her head, her eyes
were a bit cold. A twig snapped loudly and both ées turned their heads in that
direction to see Gabrielle with an arm load of lotees followed by an arm loaded
Lillian. They both dropped the branches down indéeter of the clearing. Xena
moved over to them and began to set up the fire.bEnd stood back up brushing her
hands.

"Xena, what we doing for dinner?" A large handeliftup a piece of wood placing it in
a certain spot.

"Trout, you mind?" The bard shook her head.

"As long as you're not cooking it" Everybody cotlkelar the warrior chuckled for a
moment. Xena then went to work on lighting the.fire

"No that's your skill" The bard nodded her headchwitsmall grin playing on her lips.
The warrior stood back up, the fire was beginnmgdt the woods. Xena turned back
around to face the bard and the two new comerstdebabrielle. "You two be okay
here? Gabrielle and I will go take care of catcldimner" The Canadian decided to
respond for both herself and Lillian.

"Yeah sure" Xena nodded her head, looked to the &rad turned around heading out
of the woods to a stream or lake. Neither Lilliaar Audra were sure what sort of
body of water there was near here. The pair disappeout of the camp and the
Canadian moved to sit on the rock near the fire.

"This is a fix we're in" Lillian looked to Audrataf her older friend's statement. She
then shifted to sit on the ground in front of heerid on the rock.

"Could be worse" Audra grinned down at her friend.
"You'd think we were in a dream aye?" Lillian shgad her shoulders and responded.

"Nah, its to real I think" The Canadian nodded Inesd in agreement. "I'm really not
worried about if this is real or not, more worrigoout getting out of here" Audra'’s
blue eyes lifted.

"True, by the way we're having trout for dinnerllian brought up one brow at that.

"Trout eh?" The younger female began to chuckled,Gemember that whole trout
bit?" Audra grinned and nodded her head.

"Yeah, | was thinking about that when Xena saidivgve trout"

"Seemed like to long ago eh?"



"Yup" A long pause.

"Hold on I'll be right back" Lillian stood up frothe ground and began to walk in the
direction Xena and the bard went. Audra decideiditow and came up behind her
friend, the American sensing her friend behind fée pair quietly made their way
down closer to what seemed to be a stream. They weilt hidden in the foliage.
Lillian crouched down, as did the older woman begidr. The blond's small hands
went up to quietly shift the branches up and thepgsered through down to the front
of the stream.

There at the edge of the water stood the warridramnd. They were talking about
something or another, neither Audra or Lillian abplck it up, just low words to
them. Gabrielle nodded to something and the twolpeked eyes for a few seconds.
Then Xena brought up her right hand under the $atdh. She lowered her head and
captured Gabrielle's lips in a very light and gekiks. Once the warrior's head was
back up, the Amazon Queen's eyes reopened. Xetedsamd brought up her hands
to put her hair in a bun.

Lillian turned her head to look to Audra, her eyede with a huge grin. Audra bit
back a grin. Carefully the American released tlabin and the pair snuck back to the
camp. Lillian talking first. "Did you see that?"

"Of course | did"
"l told you"

"It could have been a friendly kiss Lillian" The Amcan went to sit down on the rock
now.

"A friendly kiss? Ya gotta be kidding me right?" dwa grinned and sat down on the
ground, her legs propped up in front of her aslsbked to her friend.

"No, you never know"

"Oh come on Audra. We're friends and the last ficigecked we weren't kissing"
Audra chuckled a little. Lillian leaned forward opping her elbows on her knees her
chin being cupped in her hands.

"Okay I'll give you that. | just like to know in ¢hshow you can take their relationship
either way you want" The American sighed but a gremsed her lips.

"l can see your point Audra”

"Thanks"

"They're still lovers though"

"Perv"

"Ha! Instigator”

"No, it was always there | just helped you reatizat other side of yourself Lil"

"Uh huh, I'm defiantlyn-touch with myselthese days" Audra arched an eyebrow at



that one.

"No details please" The younger woman furroweddnews at her best friend on the
ground. Then it struck Lillian, a shock look takioger.

"Oh now that was pervert Audra"
"Whatever, you said it"

"You thought it" The Canadian shook her head aackdtdown at the ground. She
looked back up to Lillian with a more serious face.

"l think Xena might suspect us"

"What you mean? About you and | knowing of...thestbry or whatever" The older
woman nodded her head.

"Think so, maybe wrong"

"Maybe...either way it won't matter" A pause. "Wefjuess | don't have to worry
about asking Xena why she hasn't had sex with Elaosiet"

~F ok h

"We only have two bedrolls, think you two can shame?" Lillian looked to her best
friend then to the warrior again and tries to reply

"Um I..." The American looked to Audra and shrugg&kldra?" Lillian croaks that
one out. Audra looked away from Lillian with a gt Xena.

"Yeah | think we'll be fine" The warrior nodded Herad and the Amazon Queen
slowly stood up from beside the saddlebags withwmebedrolls. The one in
Gabrielle's right hand she threw to Lillian. Theetwy-year-old just caught it and
smiled.

"Thanks Gabrielle" The bard smiled in return. latiand Audra distanced themselves
away from the fire a ways. Xena and Gabrielle gabeir bedroll on the opposite
side of the fire. Lillian looked across the firetbe Warrior Princess and bard. "Night
y'all* Xena nodded her head.

"Sleep well Lillian" The American smiled to the dawith a nod, then she sat down
on the ground. Audra smiled to the pair as well.

"Good night to the both of you"
"Night Audra" Two sets of blue eyes locked for amaemt then the bard spoke.

"You sleep well too Audra” The Canadian noddedhsad to Gabrielle then bent
down. The warrior and Amazon Queen both laid downhe bedrolls. Gabrielle
positioned her head on top of Xena's right shoultlee warrior's hand resting on the
bard's hip. The other pair perhaps had differenaingements. Lillian half on the
bedroll half off, Audra doing the same.

"This is comfortable” Audra turned her head indivection of her friend's voice.

"Like you say, it could be worse" Lillian rolled heyes.



"Hey to warn you, | might kick you"

"You better not" The American chuckled and crodsedarms on top of her stomach.
"Sometimes | kick in my sleep and toss and turn”

"Maybe Xena has some rope and I'll tie you down"

"Hardy har har" The Canadian laughed some to Hersadlira's eyes then lifted up to
the sky above, a clear night with no moon. Audrdgad her best friend.

"Hey look" Slowly hazel eyes drifted open and lodkg to where Audra is pointing.
"Pretty aye?"

"Really is, always loved the stars" A silence. "Fhereally amazing eh?" The older
woman nodded in agreement.

"Clearer here then in Canada"

"Uh huh" They both stared up into the night skyntsemething long and yellow-
orange streaked across the sky. "You see that Audra

"Shooting star?"

"Yeah, make a wish" The thirty-two-year-old chucklaer eyes still fixed on the stars
high above. They twinkled and sparkled in the blpatch of nothingness. The stars
giving off a sense of peace and safety. Lilliamtlhkifted with a small groan. "This is
not going to be a good night"

"You'll live"
"Thanks" Lillian shifted again. "You know what?"
"What?"

"I've got this really big rock under my ass" Audavant into a realm of laughter,
Lillian quickly joining her. They both thought theyoke up every animal in the forest
considering how loud they were laughing together.

"Lillian" Audra took a deep breath to calm hersélihen you just don't want to know
what's under me"

~*Part 4*~

Lillian took a deep breath, the scent of fire emtiener lungs. Her hazel eyes slowly
fluttered open. She groaned for a second then lyuieklized her friend wasn't beside
her. The American sat up and spotted the fire btaagain to her left. She then saw
her best friend sitting beside the warrior and bBehind them was the sun just
reaching over the trees. A small hand went up tddrehead and she rubbed her eyes
for a moment. Then Lillian ran her hand throughiear. She stood up and heard her
knees pop into place, she cringed for a momentwiglthe small American rolled up
the sleeping mat and walked over to the threesattnggson the ground all talking,

well at least the bard and her best friend.

"Finally decided to wake up aye?" Lillian lookedrter best friend and responded.



"Yeah, decided y'all wouldn't like me sleeping dnsotthree hours" Audra grinned at
her friend, Xena looked up to Lillian, a small grin

"I know Gabrielle can sleep late and never thoagiybody could beat her" The bard
chuckled and Lillian rolled her eyes. Audra grirqnio herself. The American
dropped the bedroll on the ground.

"Yeah yeah" The grumpy Lillian shuffled out of tb@mp and made her way down to
the stream. She came to the edge and peered dawthéwater. Bending down her
hands cupped some water and she splashed heSfeeerouched there staring into
her reflection, water descending down her face.stieed deeply.

A twig snapped behind her, Lillian automaticallyokving who it is. Her hands
cupped more water and were plash into her facewtter was cool and quickly
brought her mind around. A warm hand went to Lnlsaright shoulder and the
American smiled to herself, Audra's reflection mwed in the water.

"Sleep well?" Lillian took a deep breath her hagdmsg back to the water. Then she
responded before she brought her hands up.

"Alright | suppose. You?" The Canadian smiled arapg@ed her hand shifting beside
Lillian near the stream.

"Not to bad...slept better" Lillian's wet hands wémbugh her mangled short hair.
Her hair going from a mixed blond to a dark brovwwade from the water. Over and
over her hands were wet again, running througtslosvly becoming wet hair.

"All them damn rocks under us" Audra chuckled fanement and watched her friend
wet her hair.

"Outdoors for you" Lillian dramatically sighed &iat. Each hand went to her ears,
brushing back the loose hair behind her ears. Therfan stood back up and faced
the other female. Lillian's hair all wet now andtpd in the middle, wet tips of hair
on her forehead.

"I never fancied mornings" Audra grinned and begamove, Lillian herself moving
along side.

"I could tell" The American chuckled in with in mites the pair reentered the camp.
Both the warrior and bard looked up when the nemers entered the camp. Xena
stood up first then Gabrielle did as well. Soonfthe women had everything pack,
fire out and horse tacked. They headed out of éine@pcand back onto the dusty path
not to far off. They all travel during the day, fewerds were passed between all of
them. Lillian for her part was to captivated by Hoenery around her. Audra even
becoming lost in it as time went on.

Now then, we do realize the amount of walking bééma and Gabrielle do. Well our
time travelers quickly found out just how much thais. By mid-day their feet were
feeling it, especially Lillian, the one who hadwear Birkenstocks. She'd mentally
cursed herself for this. Ah well she was glad sha\ee her sandals well broken in
even though they were a few years back.

Then a little ways after mid-day the group were mgnhrough the woodlen to an



open area. That's when a village appeared befers,ttmoke rising up from it. They
all quickly rushed forward, there was a small watleat lead down to the village. Not
to far below was the town, smoke coming up, screzoufd be heard.

"Xena?" The Warrior Princess looked to the bardrmodded her head. She then leapt
up into Argo's saddle, bring the reins into herdsarshe turned her head to look to
Lillian and Audra.

"We're going to go help. You two can stay hereoifi ywant" With that, the warrior
turned around in her saddle and kicked the mare.

"They are crazy!" The Canadian grins at Lilliansrds as she looks to the village
below. The American continues to stare at the Ingrrillage at the foot of the hill,
watching a dark-haired tall warrior become losit.ifThen the bard, wooden weapon
in hand, follows her partner into another adventurening at a full sprint down the
hillside.

"No they're just doing what they always do. Its lic we have to go down there and
help out...even though it would be nice" Lillian tarner head to her left to stare back
into serious blue-green eyes after hearing tha stere. Lillian knew her best friend
was all too serious, her features and eye coloressng it with ease. She then brings
up her right hand running it through her short lagishe turns her hazel eyes back to
the burning village, feeling a bang of guilt andkainor fill her. She drops her arm
back to her side and sucks in a deep breath thembhes something, which her best
friend just catches.

"I must be crazy too...damn it" Audra chuckles tosle#fras she watches her friend
bolt down the hill side, slightly jumping over althat laid on the ground. The
younger female trying not to trip or slip in herl&nstock sandals, mentally cursing
herself again. Now the American hears familiar ragrieet behind her, following her
down the hillside, making her smile knowing whonaetky it was.

As soon as the new comers came into the villageestamty young warrior pulled out
his sword and swiped it at Lillian's head. She @uaickist in time and stumbled back
out of the way. "Oh this is great" The large wartaughed at the woman. He went
after her and Lillian for her part spotted a baffrt@ her right something leaning
against it. She grinned and ran out of the mamsamd towards the barn. The raider
running behind after her, sword still in hand.

Audra on the other hand came into the village gudted a child, huddled against a
house, a large man after the small boy. She quspdyted a wooden barrel and ran to
it. It was empty as she hoped, lifting it, Audra g behind the raider and chucked
the barrel at him. The raider crashed to the grdtord the barrel's blow. Audra then
spotted him getting to his feet, she quickly closethe distance between her and the
raider. She punched the man in his face when ha'tnagare of her yet. He fell to the
ground in a slump, eyes closed. Audra smiled tedikas she clenched and
unclenched her fist, feeling a huge sting to hgitrhand. She shifted to the boy and
lifted him up, tears trickling down his face.

"Hey, it's alright” The small boy lifted his heafd from Audra's shoulder, his eyes
red, wet cheeks. She smiled to him and receiveztyasmall one in return. The
Canadian's back then stiffened up, feeling a pasbehind her, she turned around. A
raider with a sword pointed at her looked to thg &oed her with a grin. Then



something wooden was smashed against the sids behd. His eyes rolled up into
his head and he dropped his sword, the raidengatb the ground then. Audra
jumped back as he fell forward, she looked up &lLskian standing there. In her
hands was a pitchfork. "You swing one mean pitdtifarllian arched one eyebrow at
her best friend as she leaned against the pitchboelathing a bit heavily.

"Very funny, do I look like Gabrielle to you?" Auglchuckled and shifted the boy in
her arms a little. "Is he okay?" The Canadian's eygfted up from the small boy to
Lillian.

"Yeah | think so" Then both women heard a screarafrgpme woman, they looked
to their right to see some woman running towardsithDirectly behind her was a
raider following her.

"Oh no" Once Lillian said that she went at a rumwaaods the raider and woman. She
stopped in her tracks a few paces from them. Thaawvoran past Lillian towards
Audra. The American lowered the pitchfork at themg raider coming at her. The
raider stopped short and lowered his sword at th@aw. Lillian took a deep breath,
her muscles going tight. The man brought his svdangin on the woman, Lillian
stopping the blade with the pitchfork. He scrapmsddhade from between the forks of
the farm tool. Then he tried to swipe it in fromtLdlian, but she jumps back out of
the way. That's when he caught her, his blade umgleneck.

Lillian narrowed her eyes, the raider grinned anttéd at her stomach. She dropped
the tool to the ground and bent forward, the résdamord lowered to his side. As she
bent forward and tried to breathe the man kickdueaface. She went tumbling to the
ground, she opened her eyes to look up and seerd pwinted towards her. Her eyes
blurred out some, the next thing she heard was lsodyeyelling out ‘No'. Then a
large familiar body was on top of hers, protectaeg own. The pair both waited for
the sword's decent, it never seemed to happen.

Instead they heard a warrior cry they recognizetbalmuch. The sound of swords
clashing then Lillian reopened her eyes to lookeler left, the raider fell to the

ground, eyes open staring up in horror. Then sbkeld to the person on top of her,
Audra grinning to her. The Canadian got up to ket then helped her best friend.

"You okay?" Lillian nodded her head in answer talAals question.

"Yeah thanks, you?" The older woman nodded her heddXena stepped up beside
the pair.

"You both look fine" The American responded to thaé.

"Oh yeah, always do this you know" The warrior ggd some, her sword down at her
side. Behind Xena Lillian spotted the woman fromieaholding the small boy in his
arms.

"That's his mom" Lillian looked to her best frieadd nodded again.
"Good" The American then looked to the dark haisedrior. "Where's Gabrielle?"

"She's back in the center of town, you both cae tace of things here?" Audra
nodded then responded her answer.



"Yeah we'll be fine here" Xena nodded her headanke out into a fast sprint going
back towards the center of the town. Lillian hadtght hand up to the side of her
face, touching it lightly. She could feel the p&iom the raider's kick earlier.

"You sure you're okay?" The younger woman lookeAudra.

"Yeah I'll be fine, no worries here" Audra archedegebrow at her best friend and
crossed her arms against her chest. "What?"

Out of no where the sound of thunder came, it waddar of a day for a storm. Both
women froze in place, then they looked up to thetsgether. As soon as they did a
lightening bolt came crashing down on them. Thethlsacreamed as it struck them.
The village around them faded out and they fademlarworld that is a mix of gray
and blue swirled together. They could feel thenlibe taking on a flying feeling, their
heads pounded. Again historical images appeareddtfem. The pair quickly took
note to the fact the images were moving forwartinme.

They watched as images of World War | flashed leefoem. All the wins and loses,
the deaths. Then the Great Depression that solmwkd. The sound of a radio could
be heard, they listen to it tell a story of ali@asning to attack the earth, the radio
speaker then said its the war of the worlds. Tderaroadcast ended and an image of
a plane crossing the Atlantic appeared LindberdjenTa huge fire flashed before
them, people running in the image screaming Chieaiga fire. Then soon to follow
was a shot of Adolph Hitler, thousands and thousafidNazi soldiers below his
podium chanting something in German. Then the intdigped over to bombers

flying over a harbor, bombs being dropped overgel@dmerican Navy ship, a base
not to far away being bombed.

The images all stopped, everything went dark thahgame bright blinding white
light centered in the image and grew. It sparkied lBoomed, making Audra and
Lillian blind for a brief moment. They then feltetin backs hit something hard, it was
rough and felt sort of gritty. The pair let theartds take in the ground below them, it
was some dirt. They both opened their eyes sldvilljan stared up at brown canvas
high above her, some stake running through the miamvas.

"Audra why do | feel like I'm in a tent?" Boots tre ground scuffed from
somewhere, the sound of a gun's hammer being pogieki rung through the air, an
angered female voice filled the air.

"Because you are"

Part 2
Section 2
~*Part 5*~

Both the women on the ground froze then a smadydterry-blond woman with
trouser, boots, leather jacket, and hat on steppdzktween their heads. Her cold
emerald eyes looked down to the pair on the ground.



"Um hi" The standing woman looked to Lillian, poirg her revolver at her.

"Who the hell are you two?" Before the Canadiahiltian could respond another
person came into the scene. Neither new comers sagim them, but heard them
enter.

"Janice what's going on?" A tall dark haired wornraa moron skirt with a white
blouse and moron jacket came up beside Janice.

"I don't know sweetheart, like to know myself* Téeheologist looked down to the
other women again. "Get up the both of you" Sloarg carefully Lillian and Audra
both stood up and looked to the other two womee. 8iicheologist still holding her
gun up, pointed at them "Now then lets try thisiag@é/ho the hell are you and why
you in my tent?" The dark haired woman pulled aertdglasses from her jack pocket
and put them on. She looked up and down the lesfigitudra and her best friend.
Lillian looked to Audra and shrugged. Audra lookedanice and responded.

"My names Audra this is my best friend Lillian. Tpart about why we're here is the
interesting part" Janice was about to say sometiieg the other woman beside her
interrupted her.

"Janice, | don't reckon they're from around yorttee"
"What makes you think that Mel?"

"The clothes" The archeologist turned her eyes atke pair and looked up and
down their length. The clothes defiantly didn'tfitwith today's standards in Janice's
mind.

"Okay so now we have two questions for you bothy\afte you in my tent and where
are you from?"

"We got into your tent...by um....lightening bolt. These're from Canada" Lillian
then pause. "From the future that is" Janice areimeelyebrow at the American's
response.

"Future?" Janice took a step closer to Lillian.ghtening bolt?" The revolver was
moved up to the American's face. "You expect meeleeve something like that? You
know | hate liars"

"She's not lying" The archeologist's eyes lookeer®o Audra after she spoke up,
then she locked eyes with Lillian.

"What | can't stand even more is two liars" The Aicen watched as Janice's jaw
tighten, her eyes going a few more degrees caldlean's heart rate picked up, her
palms sweating, her body going warm. She then \edtels Melinda Pappas took a
step forward her hand falling to Janice's rightudtier lightly.

"Janice, wait a sec, maybe they are tellen da.thtbk at their clothes" The
archeologist's shoulders came down some. "Theyhanet tuh do anything wrong,
look how yo found them. Laying on duh ground ford's sake" The archeologist felt
the southerner squeezes her shoulder for a momardagde her heart flutter briefly.
How does she do that to mé&nice lowered her gun and took a few steps baeksM



hand falling back to her side.

"Alright, so if you're both from the future how'dly get here?" The archeologist then
looked down to her gun, doing something to it. Auslpoke while Janice did
something or another to her gun.

"It was the lightening bolt. Don't know why or exlgcdow. Just we figure it to be a
time warp or something" Janice opened her leatulet and slipped her gun into her
holster. She looked back up.

"l can buy that since all that's happen today" Meked from Janice to the new
comers.

"What year yo both from?"

"We're from 2002" The aristocrat nodded at Audaa'swer. She then looked to
Lillian, she still looked shook up. Audra followétk belle's gaze to her best friend
and grasped the American's right arm. "Hey you 8k&jstant hazel eyes looked to
Audra.

"Fabulous" The word was low. Lillian's eyes unfaze and she shook her head. She
then looked back to Janice and Melinda, Audra drapper arm. The Canadian didn't
like that, nor the source that started it. Jarood&éd to Audra then crossed her arms
against her chest, her emerald eyes hardening agahe looked to Audra.

"Would you two care to explain how you plan to ggeyour own time again...if its
true?" Lillian took a deep breath but the Canadégotied.

"I don't know..." The archeologist nodded her head lsliel piped in.
"So y'all came from 2002 right?" The American figapoke up.

"No actually we came from Xena and Gabrielle's tand then we were warped here"
The translator gasped and Janice's face went imézement.

"Xena and Gabrielle? Jesus Christ how the helltyauget there?" Lillian quickly
replied to that one, Janice uncrossing her arms.

"It was the lightening bolt, that's all we know'hi@e nodded her head and Mel
pushed her glasses back up onto the bridge ofdsar. n

"Well then, | suppose you two can stay here withilug/e figure this out. Right now
it's night, rather late actually. Melinda and myseé parting from here tomorrow
afternoon. You two better figure out what to dattyn" Lillian nodded her head,
Audra just faintly nodded her head. Janice turmedrad to face her partner.

"Sweetheart why don't you stay here, I'll take thierthe tent next door" Melinda
Pappas nodded her head and Janice moved to atatiehe left. She picked up a
lamp and nodded to the flap of the tent. Lilliaml &udra followed behind, Mel
watched them go. Janice opened the tent flap dritedler tent that lay twenty feet
away from the archeologist's tent. The three femaidered in, Lillian and her best
friend gazed around in the barren tent. Directlthim middle lay to made bed cots,
beaten mattresses on the cots. "You can stay Betl"sets of eyes fell on Janice.



"Thanks" The archeologist nodded her head backlliarl. Janice then left the tent,
her boots scuffing on the ground. The pair listetilethe footfall was distant. "This is
great" Audra sighed after the other woman said Bia¢ then moved to sit on a cot,
her blue eyes looking up to Lillian.

"Could be worse aye?" The American looked to tlieoiwoman and arched an
eyebrow at her.

"Maybe, | just wanna go home myself" Audra grintieen sighed some.

"| agree"

"Why you think we're here at this time?" The Caaadshrugged her shoulders. "Or

this episode should | say" The American movedttorsithe other cot, looking across
to Audra.

"Well we're defiantly came in right at the end lot episode. What was the name of
it? Xena Scrolls aye?" Lillian nodded her head.

"Yeah that was the ep. You could tell by the way ias dressed"
"Mmm, yeah her skirt was torn at the bottom, hawd"

"Jacket undone too" Audra nodded at that. Lilliaoked to her friend more serious.
"Hey at the end, they got those bags mixed up?ight

"Yeah...why?" The American shrugged her shoulders.

"Just had a strange notion that maybe we're sugpdsap out with that. What was
that dudes name...Jack something or another?"

"Jack...Jack Klemin...no"
"Something like Kleinmen"

"That's it but it was Kleinman. Remember Lil howvas from New
Jersey...salesman"

"Eh that's it. Of course he was Joxer's decedée?it eh

"Uh huh" Audra patrtially ran her hands through hair. "So you think we're suppose
to help them get their scrolls back aye?" The Aonaarishrugged.

"Why not?"

"Why not? Because in the episode the Joxer guy datgives the scrolls to the
producer at Universal”

"Yeah but what if that never really happened?"
"Lillian, the way things are going, it probably ¢d& ' he American chuckled.
"Probably right. Well lets see what happens" Sikeloomed in the air for a short

period of time. "Audra, you know this is sad?" Aadinoked up from the floor, bring
up an eyebrow as well.



"What's that?"

"That we sit here talking about all this like ibly happened. It's a TV show for god's
sake" Audra laughed a little, the American joining

"Maybe it did happen”

"Maybe..." Lillian took a deep breath then spoke agdithink I'm going to take
advantage of this semi bed and catch some sleapffaAodded.

"Same here" Both females shifted on the cot beddandown. Within minutes they
both fell asleep. Their subconscious minds dealiitly their predicament.

~*Part 6*~
The flap of the tent opened and boots scuffed erfltior.

"You both get up!" Audra slowly sat up in the bete looked to the short blond in
front of the flap of the brown tent. The Canadiaokied to her friend.

"Lillian, wake up" Lillian groaned for a brief momethen swung her legs over the
bed. She also looked to the archeologist, Audsegs going back to her. Then the pair
watched as Janice stepped more in, Melinda carbehimd the archeologist. She was
still dressed in the same attire, but her blouskead back in and jacket button back

up.

"Mornen y'all" The archeologist looked from hertpar to the two women on the
beds.

"Like | told you both we're leaving today. | dokftow what you guys have planned,
but you both need to figure it out and quick” lahilooked up from the floor to
Janice, her eyes a bit cold.

"Have you and Melinda there checked that leathek far the scrolls?" The
archeologist's back stiffened, the translator thhowgnt wide eye, her mouth hanging
open. Janice then got out of her shock, her eyeewiag at the American.

"Who and how the damn do you know of them?" Lillaghed some. She wasn't in
the mood for this in the A.M. hours. She responigck in a tone that would make
some people feel stupid.

"Nobody told me and | just know. We both do" Autiveked to her best friend.
"Thanks for dragging me in with you" Lillian grindext Audra's words.

"No problem" Janice shifted and moved to standezlby the pair, Mel still at the
flap of the tent.

"Does one of you know Jack Kleinman?" Both the wewers looked up to Janice.
"We sort of do" The archeologist looked to the ygemwoman to her left.
"Sort? What's sorta? Either you do or don't"

"We do" Janice nodded her head at Lillian's ans\Mee. archeologist then lost her



temper.
"What the hell don't you tell me where the fuck yound out everything before I..."

"Janice" The archeologist took a deep breath Aftaring Mel call her name in
assuagement. The archeologist angrily smiled amgked her arms against her chest.

"Like I was trying to say, why don't you two tel hiow you know everything" The
American took a breath and stared at Audra forcarse: then looked back to Janice,
she finally replied.

"We know from history. The way the story goes @tthsome how a man named Jack
Kleinman from New Jersey got a hold of scrolls. Bidyis sure how either" Janice's
eyes went unfocussed for a brief moment. They daack and the archeologist began
to speak again.

"Mel?"
"Yes Janice?"

"Go to the brown truck and bring back that leatheck with the scrolls” Mel nodded
and the tent flap opened, Mel's footfall dissipgtidanice looked to the pair on the
bed again. "History huh?" Lillian nodded her head.

"He might be headed back to the states" The arobepllooked to Audra, Janice
retorting back to the Canadian.

"He was last night" The belle then came throughfldgewith a leather pack. She
walked up to Janice, handing it to her. Janice tbakd opened the top, her eyes
narrowing at the articles inside. "Shit!" Mel loakmto the pack as well.

"Oh my" Inside of it was contained some clothesmell little bag inside of
something and a pair of black shoes. "Janice galiched duh packs last night |
reckon”

"We did sweetheart" The archeologist closed th& pacl headed out of the tent, Mel
looked to Audra and Lillian for a moment. Both tirae travelers caught something
in the southerner's eyes, but couldn't tell whaicéy it was. She smiled for a moment
then Mel hurried out of the tent after her archgglpartner.

"You sure that was smart to do?" Lillian lookeddadra then answered her older
friend's question.

"Don't know, lets go outside" The Canadian nodaeagreement and the two women
hopped out of their beds. They made their way bthhetent and spotted Janice
Covington leaning against a brown truck. Melindgp¥es came out of a tent with a
brief case and handed it to Janice. The archeodltmgk it and placed it into the back
of the truck with all their other articles. Botmi@e and the translator looked to Audra
and Lillian. Mel then looked to Janice as the tinaelers came up to them.

"Janice what outa we do wid them?" Janice lookatiemair. Audra quickly cut into
the conversation.

"Pardon me, but we my friend and | just helped fygure out that you lost your



scrolls. So don't even think of leaving us hereé &ncheologist arched an eyebrow at
the Canadian.

"Janice she's right, we outa take them wid ushtehatrport” Janice looked to Mel
then back at the pair, she sighed.

"Alright you two can come. Maybe you can help uslfdack at the airport”
"That's where we're headed?" Janice looked taahilind answer back.

"Yeah, get in the truck” Lillian nodded, Janice wenthe drivers door hopped in,

Mel to the passenger door and climbed in. Lillia Audra though got into the back
of the truck, their backs to the sides of the teuakd facing each other. The truck
boomed to a start and was put into gear. It radkeidof the desolate archeological site,
the ground being in a massacre from last nighpgosion. Once out of the site they
rolled onto a dirt road, traveling it to only goddws where. Lillian stopped looking

at the area around and looked to her best friend.

"Wanna do this again sometime?" The Canadian giiahéhe younger woman.

"Sure anytime you want too" Lillian chuckled attthBhe area around them was a
forest now, wood signs here and there in anotimguage. Once sign both women
recognized that sailthens

"You know this is completely insane?" Audra noddéthat then responded back, her
hair blowing along in the breeze.

"I know, but be careful what you wish for aye?" Thmerican arched an eyebrow at
Audra.

"I never wished for this" Audra grinned to her frig
"Sure Lil" Lillian's eyes narrowed for a secondrttghe grinned devilishly.

"Huh, like you never wanted this to happen eithedr@?" The Canadian shrugged
her shoulders.

"Well not necessarily like this...l don't know"
"Uh huh" Audra shook her head at the younger feraateretorted back.

"Whatever" Lillian chuckled at Canadian and lookedk to the scenery around her.
They were quiet with the exception of the neglec¢tadk still grinding away along
the road.

"Audra you think we'll get out of this?" After fisining her words, Lillian looked to
her friend. Audra turning her head to meet eyeh wr.

"Yes | think so" The American nodded her head.

"This is all just starting to feel a little Quantureap-ish" Audra grinned and brought
her hands up to rest in her lap.

"It does but | don't think it is" Again Lillian natkd her head in answer. For the rest of
the way they rode in silence. They travel for apotiventy minutes. Then ahead of



them the pair spotted a small airport, it almoekkx private. The truck entered in
through a pair of gates, took a left and into &iparlot. The truck was parked and the
engine died out immediately and Janice swung opetraack door, her boots hitting
the dirt ground below. Audra and Lillian climbedtaif the back of the truck while

Mel exited out of passenger side.

"Lets go inside" Janice nodded to a fairly largéding after she said the command.
Everybody nodded their heads and began to wallwthgt Janice and the southerner
were walking ahead, Lillian and Audra behind a feages. They reached the door,
Janice opened it and Mel was about to step inagkiing sound could be heard,
everybody rigidified in their spots.

Lillian and Audra at once knew what that sound nie@iney looked up as to the clear
blue sky, Janice and Mel doing the same knowingthumd came from above. Then a
lightening bolt struck down on Audra and Lilliahgly ducked as it came down.

"Holy Shit!" That was the last thing the time tréars heard. Their worlds going black
as Indian ink agairOnce agairtheir worlds swirled and spun and then images
developed before them. An image of Lucille Ball eanp as Lucy. Then quick to
follow was a blip of Elvis Presley on a stage smggiMarilyn Monroe then sauntered
across the image. A voice came to life in thisraliee world askingre you for
communism7Then an African American man came into the imageshas voice

filled the world sayindg have a dreamHis voice echoed through the alternate world
and quickly to follow was a president, he was sAabther image showed men in
army outfits running ashore in the Vietnam War.ifxage of a man in a space suit
appeared and his voice arouse speakingoetgiant leap for man kindhe man's
voice screeched out and began to show women waikepsigns asking for rights.
The next image switched to a man name Mikhail Galrba then it snapped to a shot
of Saddam Hussain. Lastly came a dating, the nuwsthar thousands blipped up with
the word Y2K flying by, a shot of mass people imés Square.

Everything went black again. That familiar brigight grew and grew then exploded
in the alternate world.

~*Part 7*~

The small blond rolled to her right and openeddyas. She stared out the window,
the sun's light just coming in to brighten the ddgr eyes lifted up some to a red
digital alarm clock on a nightstand. It re@ide thirty A.M.The woman groaned and
rolled onto her other side on her bed. She closedh&izel eyes and took a deep
breath. Her hands went up to touch the pillow, taggt more under her head. All of
a sudden she stiffened up in the bed. Her eyedyslowd carefully opened again and
she looked down the length of her body.

She wore her navy short sleeve top, Gap jeans enBitks still on. The woman shot
up in the bed to sit up staring down at her Birkecls sandals.

"Since when have | started wearing my sandals d@'beer eyes were wide open and
her breathing picked up a little. Her eyes looketédr jeans. "Or my regular clothes
for that matter?" Her small right hand ran throbg short hair. Lillian looked to her
right to see her walkman and headphones in thelenafdhe bed. She stared at it in
amazement. Swinging her feet over the bed the Aaenvalked out of her bedroom
and into the bathroom. She splashed her face gettirof the grogginess, toweling



her face lastly. Slowly she walked out of the batinn and went through her room
again and into the main part of her apartment.camsas she did there was a knock at
her door. She went to the door and opened it.

"Hey" The American smiled and stepped out of thg afathe doorway. Audra
stepped in, she had on a pink blouse, jeans, dghtaveight jacketThat's odd,
didn't she have that on last nighthe American shook her head at her own musing.

"How are ya Audra?" The Canadian smiled.
"Alright. You look like you just woke up" Lillian odded her head in response.
"Yeah | did"

"Same here, thought I'd come over. You want soraakfast?" In a snap the smaller
woman brightens up at the question and quicklyoedpd.

"Defiantly" Audra grinned an walked past Lilliamw, the left was the kitchen, a white
counter coming out with four stools, a fridge oa tpposite side with a sink, oven,
and a stove, all wrapping around, everything wbrtblack. The Canadian went into
the kitchen while Lillian walked to the oppositéeiof the apartment, which she
considered more the TV slash living room is. Inc¢kater is a blue sofa, very
comfortable. In front of it was a Sony TV on a stamd electronics under the
television. To the right was a large comfy chaid &mthe left was a smaller couch. A
coffee table on the floor between the televisi@mdtand the large love sofa. A little
ways behind the television was more open spacehaed large windows with the
white shades up.

Lillian picked up her remote from the coffee tabtel turned on the television. She
switched the channel to twenty-four, CNN News. &heed up the volume on the
television then placed the remote back down an#eddback to the kitchen. Sitting
on the stool she looked to Audra, the news blanmnge background from the TV. "I
had a freaky dream last night" Audra looked up ftbmskillet with two three
pancakes cooking.

"l did too. What was yours about?" Lillian shrugdest shoulders.

"It was about going back in time supposedly to Xand Gabrielle then getting
warped into Janice and Mel's time" Audra stiffeaed looked up to Lillian from the
stovetop.

"You're kidding right?" Lillian arched an eyebrow/Asudra.

"No...why?" Audra looked back to the pancakes ariddipart of one to look under
it, it was still a bit to light. She released trenpake.

"I had the same dream" Audra looked up to her biestd. "In your dream did you go
to a village with Xena and Gabrielle then with gamand Mel you told them about the
scrolls and Jack...whatever his name is?" Lilliandextiher head.

"l did...you were there too" The Canadian's eyes wigled she looked back the
pancakes, she began flipping them. "Hold on Audioayou remember at all trying to
go to the movies?" Audra nodded, the last pandgieetd over.



"Yes, but we never made it because of a lighteboltf She looked up to the younger
woman behind the bar.

"You wore those same clothes then" Audra noddedhéad again.
"And you wore those clothes too" The American'sseyere wide eyed.

"Audra, you think it really happened?"” The oldemaan chuckled and replied with a
grin.

"No, it was a dream. We both woke up in our bedaay.illian sighed, her eyes
falling to the counter top. "You know that dreamulbmake a good story for you to
write" Slowly Lillian's hazel eyes rose back upfiadra, she grinned.

"It would, | should write it eh?" Audra nodded Hexad and turned back to the stove.
She reached up over the stove to a cabinet uretofbned one of the small doors and
produced a white plate. Looking back to the skilkaidra removed the pancakes and
slid them onto the plate. The Canadian then pl#oegblate in front of her friend and
tossed the skillet into the sink.

"Syrup in the refrigerator?"

"Yeah think so" Audra nodded and opened the fridg&ing in she spotted a thing of
Log Cabin syrup. She moved back to Lillian givibgpi her. The American poured
some on and Audra opened a draw under the cowpent her side. She pulled out a
fork, knife and napkin. She handed them to her bestd. "Thanks" Audra smiled.

"Welcome"
"Hey aint you gonna get anything?" Audra shruggedshoulders.
"Nah, not hungry right now" Lillian nodded and bada eat.

"That would really make an intro story to write &A®idra grinned and replied in a
light tone.

"It would make an interesting story, seemed pnetéy too aye?" The younger woman
stopped eating for a moment and looked to Audrh wiserious face.

"That's just it, | thought it was real. Sure félelit" Audra nodded her head in
agreement. She then went back over to the stowtdmpened a cabinet beside the
first one she opened. She pulled out a crystabglad went to the fridge. Opening it
Audra pulled out some Tropicana orange juice andgmbsome into the glass.
Placing it back in and closing the refrigeratoe slalked back to Lillian.

"It did seem real. But it had to be a dream Lil'eTAmerican nodded in agreement
and took a few bites of pancakes, Audra sippintherorange juice.

"Suppose so" They both fell into a silence. Ongrisking some the other eating.
They both listened to the news in the background.

To the weather should be relatively clear, the kighthe 20's...Celsius. There is no
wind expected but the night should be rather chillyd in news. Just yesterday
during the two P.M. eastern time, a bus crashett@b killing the drive and twenty-



two children. The parents today are in deep remofd@e deaths. There is a funeral
expected to be help for the children at a locali€tran church in Virginia State.

Then there was a different and mysterious storinupanada.

Both Lillian and Audra looked to the television.érk on the screen was a shot of a
Honda, crashed into a light post. The two womeyes aviden and they both moved

to the sofa. Lillian's hands went up to the tophef sofa as she stared at the television.
They both recognized the spot in the news's shibtfaHonda Civic, mouths gaped.

It seems that a Honda Civic was about to make @ afiia light. Once he slowed
down a lightening bolt struck down and the car i into a light post. At the time
reports say that their were two unknown women atsite. Reports continued to say
that this mysterious lightening bolt came down agad just missed the two women
and left a hole the size of a manhole. Then yeihabe bolt struck again and hit the
two females. It is said they disappeared after,ttietre were no bodies. Nobody at
the site knew whom they were. The investigatistilisinder way as to what
happened that evening yesterday.

Both women looked to each other, shock and amazenréten all over as
expressions. They didn't say anything, just statezhe another.

"It didn't happen" Lillian was a bit skeptical abdwdra's words.

"It happened. We went back in time Audra" Audraktaadeep breath then she quietly
breathed out an interesting statement.

"The show is real then" Both the Canadian's anditherican's facial expression
went from shock to excitement, they grinned to eatbler. Lillian replied in her
devilish voice.

"And nobody knows but us" They both laughed as tireynhed.

That was the story that's been waiting to be t¥d.may believe or not believe this
tale that was spun together and survived througfwvbywomen. It maybe history, it
maybe two people's dream. Take it as you will.

The End

Author's Last Minute Notes: | wrote this story completely for my best friemeho

y'all can guess is Audra. This story is dedicateldr. But I've tried to write two other
stories of her and | but kept losing the storiafher upsetting. | am a bit happy in a
sense | did lose them, otherwise | don't thinkatdd have turned out this good
without writing experience. And the story defiantlys to be good for my best friend.
This is one of the small things | do to show mydder you Audra. | think this story
will always be fun for you to look back on and getne chuckles out of. Don't forget
you're one of the most important things to mevelgou forever! You're my miracle.
-Lillian aka Red Hope



