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Gabrielle paused in the middle of her scribing, lesd bent to one side. She
stretched her legs out while leaning against thgebkehind her but her scroll in her lap
rustled in protest. Slowly her eyes drifted shubhascreative mind went back to the
other day's adventure with Xena. The scene playethder mind then stopped but
still she kept her eyes closed. For some timebé#nd simply listened to the rhythm of
Xena's sharpening stone running down the bladesipguand again back down the
blade.

The hypnotic sharpening soothed Gabrielle's eaatigravation from today. Earlier
today she and Xena had been in a small town toypckupplies in their market. The
warrior allowed Gabrielle to separate from herrgt they could pick up their items
on the list faster. Gabrielle took care of getting food and herbs since she was
considered the cook between them. Xena was in etarthe medicines, a new fur,
wine or water, and Argo's small supply of feed.

Gabrielle had just finished bartering for the fsuaind dried meats that they needed.
Her satchel at her side was heavy with the itemisibel used her staff to lean against
while inspecting some cooking herbs. She skippedt the herbs that were complete
and went to the ones that were grounded or in goreades. As she checked through
the items, the merchant watched her and numbeses nuaning through his head.

"How much for these?" Gabrielle held up tiny leatb&tchels that were in various
groups but thyme was one of her favorites.

"Ten dinars but for you I'll make it eight," offef¢he merchant.

The bard widened her eyes in exaggeration. "Trydimars."

The merchant returned the outrageous look. "Siardiand that's as low as | will go."
The Amazon Queen muffled a laugh before challendifige, three.”

"Five."



"Three," repeated Gabrielle. "l don't have much'lef
The merchant sighed then asked, "How about foward#\

The bard beamed. "I can do that." She fished araquhér satchel until she
discovered the money she needed. She handed ithmretook the three satchels of
herbs. She tucked them away while walking off. Bhé everything they would need
for now so her next mission was to catch Xenaaeit theeting point. Gabrielle made
it there in record time despite she had a full lagter side.

The bard stood beside the town statue, which dgtwals a small fountain of sorts. It
was fairly nice especially for such a tiny villaggthe admired the statue of Apollo
made of white marble. Finally she turned her badké statue and sat on the ledge.
She let out a huge sigh while wondering what wapkey Xena.

Then from the corner of Gabrielle's eye, she ndttee guys close by and staring at
her openly. She tried not to let them notice hezasmess as they seemed fairly gruff.
If it was one thing she picked up from Xena it waser to display your fears or else
people would use them.

Slowly the two guys crossed the distance and appeshthe bard. The husky guy on
the left grumbled out, "Have any spare change, mi#'a

The Amazon Queen casually arched her eyebrow,dstntena impression, and
coolly stated, "No, sorry." Her right hand unknoglynadjusted on her staff.

"Well what's that you got in your bag?" The thinrtatler man signaled to the satchel.
"Nothing." Gabrielle now stood up hoping her stamcild deter them.
"That's quite a heavy nothing there," noted thgdanan.

"Listen fellas, | don't have anything for you seae just leave."” The bard now
grabbed her satchel's strap and brought it ovehé&d so that it crossed her chest.

"I don't know, I think you have something for usffered the large man, he stepped
forward.

Gabrielle's expression darkened as a warning. tepeed backwards for some space
with her staff lifting. "Trust me, you don't warmt $tart anything." She noted how
everybody that was in this small circle had sudgldidappeared. She huffed at the
idea of any of the villagers offering her some help

"Oo00 we enjoy starting something especially wittidicuties like you," taunted the
taller man. He produced a short sword from his hathis side.

The larger man felt as if his hands were good ehodHeg figured the girl couldn't be
any good with her stick anyway.

"Back off," threatened Gabrielle. When they did@ad her warning, she stepped



back once then took a shot at the larger guy first.

The guy yelled as his feet were taken out from uhda. His head slammed into the
ground and he moaned.

The taller guy was remotely impressed but it didtop him. He came at Gabrielle.

The Amazon Queen was prepared and she stopped®aishattacks with ease. She
then noted the other guy was getting up, which'tekcite her. Yet what did calm
her nerves was when she saw a tall and very angmyow hurrying into the center.

Gabrielle refocused on the task at hand. She Hdi#e opponent and kept him busy
while his partner's ass was being beaten by Xemab&rd saw that her enemy was
losing steam against her relentless defenses sosk@n opening. She quickly
moved and brought her staff across his sword aem & his hand.

The man yelped and lost his sword. He stared wydeaeGabrielle then his eyes
flickered to the sword between them.

Gabrielle smirked then whispered, "l wouldn't."
The man dashed for his sword in hopes to win.

The bard won though and she cracked him over luk. l&he watched in satisfaction
as her opponent fell on top of his sword. Sheexttler staff down some and her eyes
lifted to Xena.

The Warrior Princess had long taken care of hemgnae wasn't even around
anymore. She merely stood aside, hands on herdnpsyatching her partner deal
with the taller man. She now dropped her hands fienmside and came up to
Gabrielle. Just as she started towards Gabridieespotted Gabrielle's opponent
getting up with his sword.

Gabrielle hadn't seen it though.
Xena quickly moved but even she wasn't fast endoighop him.

The bard suddenly cried out when her left leg iiaed by the cold steel. She
completely lost her balance between the pain aadhé¢avy satchel. She hit the ground
hard with the satchel ramming into her right side.

The warrior was furious at the man's attack onfitiend. She'd bent down, grabbed
his own sword arm, and forced his blade to hisahr8he growled, "You really
shouldn't have done that."

The man hissed, his eyes closed, and he struggéedsa the powerful warrior. Yet
very slowly his sword crept closer to his neck lubfinally began cutting his skin. He
cried out even louder when Xena's knee connecthistback and pressed down very
hard.

Gabrielle softly moaned and her eyes opened. Har Wiaion focused on her



fingertips that were a breath away from her stalfie forced herself to sit up despite
all the pain ripping through her body. She nowireal what was happening to her
earlier opponent and it stunned her. She'd newr Xena so enraged or seen Xena
slowly kill somebody through immense suffering.

The warrior was so focused on her task that she'hilized that Gabrielle was up.
The bard shook her head in disbelief then called"ena, stop."”

The Warrior Princess's angry haze was startingetar érom Gabrielle's voice.

The man's face was dirty and stained by tears. &terasping his last breathes while
his own sword was just slicing through his trachi®éease," he begged.

"Xena, don't do this," called the bard.

The warrior's fiery eyes grew somewhat calm. Sk@dped moving the sword any
deeper into the man's throat.

"He's done, Xena. Come on." Gabrielle tried to Hadself up with her right hand so
that her side was at least off the satchel. "Let o."

The warrior suddenly growled hotly, threw the swtadaway, stood up and hauled
the man up onto his feet. She threw him around dmntes shirt then shoved him
away. "Get the Hades out of here before I...." Xeda'tibother to finish her threat as
the stumbling man was fleeing, his hand coverirsgimioat.

"Xena," softly called the bard.

The Warrior Princess broke from her angry fog catedy. She knew Gabrielle
needed her so she hurried to Gabrielle, kneelimgndmear her stomach. "Let me
look."

The bard decided it was best to let go of what Bapd. She silently allowed her
partner to inspect her wound.

"How you feel?" whispered the warrior.

"Never better," complained the bard. She saw Xexges flicker up to her then back
down to the wound. She hissed loudly when Xenaisaation caused her pain.

"Sorry," offered Xena. "It's not too bad." She themed her head to Gabrielle. "Your
side?"

"I don't think | broke anything... maybe bruised,feséd the small woman.

Xena nodded. "Here...." She quickly reached and remdhe satchel from Gabrielle.
She set it aside then moved the staff too. "Letts/gu up." She supported her friend
as they carefully worked together to get Gabriefie her feet again.

The bard bit her lower lip when the pain shot ug dawn her left leg. She peered



down and finally saw the perfect vertical cut. Heyod was already seeping down
and into her boot. She would need to clean it later

"Sit here for a moment." The warrior helped Galeigd the fountain's edge and sat
her down.

Xena was calmer yet her emotions were still fulioger. She knew she should have
skipped dropping the supplies off at the stablesre/itiArgo was located. Now that
she'd been late her friend was caught up in a.fight

Gabrielle watched as the silent warrior gatheredstitchel, put the strap over her
head, and faced her once more.

"Lets get you back to the stable and we'll take cdithat.” Xena grabbed the staff as
well.

The bard solemnly nodded. She quickly tried touget

Xena hurried to help Gabrielle up. She got ontor{gdb's left side so that her body
was extra support.

Gabrielle adjusted her arm around Xena's wastegheregan the slowly, painful
limping to the stables across town.

The Warrior Princess was very inclined to meretkpip Gabrielle and carry her yet
she knew Gabrielle wouldn't allow her. She inwagigghed because she knew it were
times like these that Gabrielle tried to play ttversg warrior much like Xena. As they
went on their silent trek back to the stables, Xetiooughts wondered back to her
earlier actions with that man. She knew she'd gdmhdled the situation and let her
protective streak over Gabrielle get the best of he

Finally they arrived at the stables and the boy laad been attending it was nowhere
in sight. That turned out to be perfect as Xenaads to lower Gabrielle into the
stool in the corner. She then rushed into thessgadtl hunted for the medical supplies.

Gabrielle sighed and dropped her head against éfieiver left leg stretched out.
When she sucked in a heavy breath, her ribs sciekatrteer. She slightly winced.

"Watch your breathing," offered the warrior thatltslently appeared again.

Gabrielle's blurry emeralds opened and focusedhenvarrior kneeling down in front
of her. Her skin now burned from Xena's comfortiogch. "Do | need stitches?"

"Only two or three." Xena licked her lips as shestally pressed an alcohol soaked
rag against the wound.

Gabrielle's eyes slammed shut and she vibrateddigreg quickly in hopes it'd
distract her from the searing stings.

The warrior held the rag tightly against the woimtiopes the alcohol would run
through her wound and kill any possible germs. f§tadly pulled the rag away and



noted Gabrielle relaxed again. She reached intsdtehel by her side and produced
the stitches and needles she would need. She debh&ther to make her next offer
or not and decided it was best to. "Do you wantongse the pressure points before |
do this?"

Gabrielle considered it quietly then shook her hédd only a few." Yet her body
instinctively stiffened in anticipation for the shaneedle.

Xena had the needled threaded, she guessed thetanfidkread, and cut it with her
small dagger she kept separate in the medicabki.then took a heartbeat to asses
where to start then she quickly drove the needle in

The bard's right leg started shaking again andishygped her head against the wall.
Her mind replayed the fight she had earlier withdygonent. She would have been
fine if only she'd been pay attention at the emdalfy the sharp points of pain
stopped in her leg and now Xena's gentle touchrulasing in salve into the wound.
Gabrielle bent forward now, her arms resting onlégs. "I'm sorry about earlier,
Xena."

The warrior glanced up but went back to watchinghaad work the balm in. "It's not
your fault.”

"No," argued the bard, "I should have been payitenéon. You always tell me to
mind my surroundings."

Xena sighed at the unavoidable debate between thWgeil | should have been on
time... the one time I'm late and...." She shook hadHaut picked up the rag and
wiped her hands clean. "Listen, | want you to #dgo but I'll ride with you. | don't
want your feet in the stirrups.”

"But I'll lose my balance if | ride alone,” finisti&abrielle.

Xena mutely nodded then picked up a clean wrap tltmrmedical kit. She carefully
wrapped it around Gabrielle's leg several timea ted it off. "Why don't you just
stay here while | get Argo ready."

Gabrielle did exactly that while her partner gaglteup the medical kit and went into
the stall. She let out an aggravated sigh becagrsdiscussion didn't come out the
way she planned. She could tell Xena's thoughts wark and that never comforted
the bard. She knew it could be a variation of thibgtween Xena thinking she was at
fault to something as extreme that Gabrielle willyovind up dead around the
warrior.

The camp fire snapped loudly and Gabrielle wagghfrom her memories and
thoughts about earlier today. Her eyes floatecetashroll in her lap then down to the
wrapped wound on her left leg. She'd taken hersbofétearlier and when she tried to
clean her left boot of the blood, Xena wouldn'dadlher. Instead the stoic warrior
took care of it and now her boots rested down bedroll.

Gabrielle's ears rang with Xena's sharpening agashe gazed over.



Xena sensed the bard but she didn't acknowledgat laélt Right now she needed to
feel the comfort of her sword and sharpening ritliabas one of her calmer ways of
dealing with her emotions and thoughts.

The bard knew why Xena kept herself separate faodhe left, sitting alone on a
cold, large stone. She decided her muses tonigie twe quiet and to let it go. She
rolled up her scroll and stashed her scroll and oo her satchel. She just left her
satchel by the log not wanting to fuss with it giti She carefully got up to her feet
and limped over to the bedroll near the fire. Xemas close by but on the outside so
that Gabrielle stayed warmer with the fire. Galbgieautiously crawled into the
bedroll and adjusted the furs over her body. Shatge whether to say goodnight to
her friend but decided against it. She knew latewben Xena would come to bed,
she would kneel down by Gabrielle, kiss her forehead wish her sweet dreams.

Gabrielle snuggled deeper into her furs and clbsedyes. She continued listening to
Xena's sharpening, which lulled her into her drezaps.

The warrior sharpened her blade for another hadf cdndlemark. She knew she
needed some rest despite it wouldn't be very goadlty. Today's events would make
sure of that. She put her whet stone away, pla@ti€le's scroll satchel by their
things, and finally she put more wood in the fire.

Xena disarmed herself and placed her weapons hyduoll. She then sat down and
slowly began the project of removing her armorgcbra, and boots. When she finally
had everything off, she went to Gabrielle's side kamelt down.

If it was one promise she made to herself and Gkt was that she would never go
to bed without saying goodnight. She didn't cashé was fighting with Gabrielle or
everything was just right. She would say goodnagid wish the best dreams to the
bard. After the quick kiss to the temple and mumdurords, Xena crawled into her
bedroll and settled in for the night.

Only after a candlemark from falling asleep, Xereswhaotically awakened by
Gabrielle's raging screams. Xena burst from herdigdst as the sleeping birds in
the trees frantically flew off. Xena rushed to Galbe's side as Gabrielle was fighting
her nightmare.

"Xeeenaaaa!" The bard suddenly flew up in her dedub her aching side rejected
the motion with a sharp pain. She hissed and alfetigb the side but strong hands
stopped her.

"Its okay, Gabrielle." The warrior carefully helgetbard on either side. "l got you. It
was just a dream.” She'd never once seen Gals@iam so loud in her dreams. She
could only wonder what it was about especially siGabrielle was yelling Xena's
name.

Gabrielle dropped her head, her hands coming gp\er her face. "Gods," she
moaned. Her throat filled with a lump as her nigltencontinued to fill her senses.
Her emotions were overloading between today andliezam.

"Hey, hey." Xena was desperate to calm her fri@i quickly acted by slipping into



the bedroll some and positioning herself behindr@ib. "Come here." She urged
the bard to lean back.

The small woman settled back into Xena's supposna protective body. She
suddenly felt the nightmare's control drain awagy alhthat was left were her
emotions.

Xena leaned forward until she had her arms arouadati€lle and her legs propped up
on either side.

Gabrielle finally settled down as she realizedwhe completely cocooned by Xena's
powerful body. She roughly ran her fingers throbgh hair.

"I think we need to talk about this," whispered &en

The bard's hands fell into her lap and her emotieoi@e murmured, "Did you just
say that?"

The warrior could tell Gabrielle was trying to teatespite the situation. "Yes." Xena
rested her chin down on her shoulder, her eyeséaton the side of Gabrielle's face.
"You can grade me after we're done."

Gabrielle snorted at the joke. "Funny." She nowaqauher legs up and into her body.
Her body was fully encircled by the warrior now.

"What was the nightmare?" tried the warrior.

The Amazon Queen shook her head then without a sleedowered her face to her
lifted knees.

Xena had her arms around the small woman and lacigadher by holding her
wrists. She freed one hand touched her friend&estdknee. "Come on, Gabrielle."

The bard knew her partner was trying hard and sleded to try too. She lifted her
head but settled her chin on the tops of her kndten Xena's hand moved back to
where it was earlier she started talking quietiyxdd a dream that it was tomorrow
and because of what happened today you got itunlyead that | would just end up
dead with you." She licked her lips then continbedstory of the nightmare. "So you
decided that | needed to go back to Potidaea arstaried in that direction. It wasn't
until a couple of days later that | figured out yplan. | became really angry at you."

Xena remained quiet and still as she carefullgfistl. She wasn't about to interrupt.

"You wouldn't listen to anything | had to say," toned the bard, "We made it to
Potidaea... just by the outskirts. You got off of Argnd gave me my things."
Gabrielle debated whether to finish her story Inat lsnew she needed to. "It was like
| couldn't move because | couldn't believe what hegggpening. You said nothing...
got on Argo and took off. | couldn't move... comeeaffou or anything. All | could
do was scream for you but you never looked back."

Xena shut her eyes against her conflicting emotidfizat brought her back to herself



was when Gabrielle's small hand toyed with her bamnd. Xena silently enjoyed the
touching but she returned her focus to the togim. Sorry, Gabrielle."

The bard shook her head and release Xena's hameas'lonly a dream.”

"But still," argued the warrior, "you wouldn't bawing such dreams if something
didn't warrant them."

Gabrielle sighed before resting the side of hee faw her knees. "l just know
sometimes you probably think about how it's propahlfer for me to be back at
home. That somehow I'll end up dead and you'll blgourself."

The Warrior Princess considered her friend's winda softly spoke. "I'll be honest,
it has crossed my mind a few times to take you hbuid realize too that it'd be
pretty dumb on my part.”

"Why?" murmured the bard.

"Gabrielle, | do realize it has always been yowicé to be here or not. | do not force
you to follow me."

Gabrielle was surprised by her partner's statensdr@.now had to get a look at the
watrrior so she cleverly shifted around until shesWecing Xena. She sat cross legged
between Xena's propped up legs and used Xenatsledcarms for support on her
back. "There better."

The warrior chuckled but she lost her amusememnid"Roften do think about how
you'll end up killed because you're around me. r&dtday like today, | am reminded
how easily it could happen.”

"It could happen to you too, Xena." Gabrielle's oers suddenly flashed in her
mind then she muttered, "It has."

The warrior frowned at the old memories of her lesk death by that horde leader.
She shoved the memories away. "I'm not worried abyself, I'm worried about
you."

"Yeah well it doesn't exactly do us any good if yimn't care for yourself, Xena."
Gabrielle had a challenging look. "Otherwise yon'tceery well care for me along the
way." She mimicked Xena's arched eyebrow technitjeu proved that when you
died." She noticed how Xena averted her gaze,yex lgooded. Gabrielle knew in
this moment nobody else could say they've shaisduith Xena. Once a mere farmer
girl debated with a former, ruthless warlord.

"You're right,” gave in Xena. Her firelight blueesymet Gabrielle's again. "And | did
prove it when | died.” She chewed on her next thesigut decided to speak them. "
heard your thoughts while | was in Tartarus.. alimed | had to come back."

"I know," murmured the bard. The memories fromeaist six moons ago filtered
back; she preferred to ignore them.



"l was ready to give up, Gabrielle... repay the tfshy horrors there in Tartarus, it
seemed so much easier."

Gabrielle gently touched her friend's cheek. "Yeuer told me why you fought to
come back."

Xena's distant stare refocused on Gabrielle. "Y8h¢€ sensed the confusion from
Gabrielle and her eyes closed as her mind racddtbdwer time in Tartarus. "You
said," she whispered, "Fight to come back. Thisldvoeeds you. | need you."

Gabrielle remained still and was surprised thataXesmembered her words so
perfectly. "I didn't think... that any of it would rae much."

"It was everything," argued the warrior. "l didréalize until then just how much I'd
come to mean to you. For the first time in my Idemebody needed me... not my
skills, my mind, body... just simply me."

The bard's emotions stirred deeply, her handtstilthing her friend's cheek. She
sighed and lowered her hand to her lap but heresspyn was still solemn. "lI've never
felt so lost until you were gone." She sighed vaitthake of her head. "l just...." She
couldn't form her words right and she was a bagt.gdlm was up and opened as if
she were trying to clutch something. "You alwaygsaw I'm your light," she tried,
"but in that time you were gone it was like aleMswas darkness. It really scared me.
All I had to grab onto was the Amazon Nation... aiskbeing a queen would have
brought repetition and some stability."

"But you were numb to the world... to yourself."
Gabrielle's hand finally clenched and fell to hegy.I"Exactly."

The warrior sighed as she understood what hergraniad felt those days. She
slightly dipped her head down while quietly sayitigdoesn't change the fact that |
fear for your life, Gabrielle.” She lifted her hedHades that's all | provide to you...
constant danger. You don't even have a roof over lyead or two dinars to rub."

"Okay... so | don't have a roof." Gabrielle demortstleby looking up to the sky. "I
have stars...that's fine by me." She lowered her baak down. "Much more
beautiful too." She then slightly grinned. "And tdmars only take me ten heartbeats
to make with a brief story.” When Xena sighed atdrguments she kept running with
the ideas. "l have a more exciting life than masige." At Xena's grunt of irony she
reformulated her debate. "I mean how many peopiesas they've seen as much as |
have? Done all that | have? Met so many people?"

"Which ones? The ones that want to hold you hostaddl you?" countered the
warrior.

"Come on, Xena there are others out there." Gadiselddenly rested her hands on
her friend's shoulders. "And how many people gestapthey've traveled with the
Warrior Princess?" She used that grin on her hps $he knew Xena couldn't resist.

The watrrior tried to keep stoic but she lost itothhany," she relented with a distant



grin.

"Anybody can have a roof over their head, Xenag@rmregnant and have kids... get
married." Gabrielle lowered her hands back to &pr 'l much rather walk the path
I've been on and risk a sooner death than livednemon life."

"That's why you left Potidaea," reminded the watrio

"Mmmhmm. | am very happy being right here." Galei¢bok a deep breath even
though it hurt her side some. She ignored it thot@ghd you have to keep your
promise if something happens to me." When Xeneetlifiver head away, Gabrielle
touched Xena's cheek with her fingertips to gettbeurn her head back. "You can't
become that monster again, Xena."

"Sometimes I'm not sure if | can, Gabrielle. Lookathappened today? That man cut
your leg and | went crazy."

"Well | guess you're not perfect after all," chidbd smaller woman. "But you made
me a promise a long time ago, Xena."

"I know," murmured the Warrior Princess.

"Please don't destroy your memories of me by dgsigceeverything I've helped you
through.” Gabrielle slowly leaned her head forwantil their foreheads touched. She
and Xena close their eyes together as their enbattled inside of them each.
"Please," softly begged the bard.

"I won't, Gabrielle... | swear," rasped the emotiowalrior. She lifted her head and
placed a promising kiss against Gabrielle's fordh&ae then shifted her lips closer to
Gabrielle's right ear and softly stated, "Besidaes day we're going to settle down."
She pulled back and her face was less constricted.

Gabrielle chuckled as her gaze met Xena's. "Casettee down in Amphipolis?"
"Wherever you want," offered Xena.

"We can run the tavern with your mother."

Xena's instant response was a groan.

"l guess I'd have to do the cooking though," rdtthe the bard, "And you could
handle taking care of the building itself. Thew#& have any ruffians come in-"

"I'll be too old to deal with it," joked the warrio
The Amazon Queen giggled and smiled at her frieddd we have to live together."
Xena's mouth opened but she had no chance to gthiran

"I don't care!" Gabrielle held up her index fingédrwill not have gone through all this
traveling with you just to split up."” She saw theuwsed look on Xena's face. "Besides



that we're already pretty much settled down &s. it just we...." Gabrielle now waved
her hand. "We're constantly moving and settlingveeite still kinda settled.”

Xena licked her lips then tease, "Ooo what the speiople would say, Gabrielle."

"Ooo | don't give centaur shit about social stadddrGabrielle then poked Xena in
the chest. "Neither do you."

The warrior's amused expression never left butedmged forward then purred, "So
does that make me the husband?"

The smaller woman snapped out of her muses atudstiqn. "Hmmm... does it?"
She really considered it. "Well | cook, and | uscleln our stuff while you always do
the hunting." She paused as her lips puckeredoungit. "Although you're a much
better sewer than me."

Xena started laughing now.

Gabrielle broke from her thinking as her attempbaonor Xena worked. She smiled
brightly as she enjoyed Xena's lightheartedness.

Xena then shifted into a more serious manner. "8ori@€lle, between your
observations and future plans about being setiledyou trying to tell me we're a
couple?”

Suddenly Gabrielle lost all her bravado and heekbestarted the flush that spread
over her forehead, down her neck, and over thetder chest. "l um... [ uh..." She
completely stumbled over her words. Now Gabrieltht feel so cocooned by Xena
but more trapped than anything. "Well | just... | meawe're so use... and |
couldn't... why would we... ijustdidn'tthinkyou'dsettavnwithanybodyelse."

Xena completely lost it with her laughter. She @ito her back and her stomach
ached from the laughing.

Gabrielle groaned and covered her face with hed$idrder body felt as if it was on
fire.

The warrior knew she needed to calm down. She vdooke her last few chuckles and
sat up again. When she took in Gabrielle's embsgthdemeanor she completely
went serious. "I'm sorry." She placed her hands @abrielle's and pried them from
hiding Gabrielle's face. "Come on."

The smaller woman surrendered despite she wasstilarrassed by her assumptions.
She felt comfort though when Xena laced their haadsther.

Xena sat cross legged now, her knees pressed aGabselle's and their linked
hands between their laps. "I'm sorry," sincerelylagized the watrrior.

"Its okay," muttered the bard.

"Your reaction was just cute," cleared up Xena. él@s were light and gentle.



Gabrielle's smile now shaped her lips. It was tfst fime Xena had ever called her
cute. Her head was slightly hung down but whenlifleel it and her eyes met Xena's,
something moved in her. "Xena?"

The warrior squeezed her partner's hands. "Yeah?"

Gabrielle now realized what she had to do and ¢vexy made sense. She must break
the long silence between them that's been evee 3ena's death. "You were right
when you said | needed you that it's never beentado/thing else for me when it
comes to you. The first day | met you... | was faatad and wanted to know
everything about who you are, from past to pres&tte hesitated as her head
slumped some, her thoughts running fast but wheriad her head there was so
much conviction written in her face. "When you wgome | was absolutely lost and |
really didn't care what | did at that point. | jistew | couldn't be, without you." She
suddenly choked up and tried to swallow her emstdown but she couldn't.

Xena sadly smiled at the bittersweet confessiom.hdart pounded wildly as she saw
the tears escaping from her friend. She freedigbt hand and wiped the tears away.
Then on impulse, she leaned in to capture thedass between her lips, her hand still
cupping Gabrielle's face.

Gabrielle's eyes were shut and she whimpered aghmgentle touches, her cheek
nuzzling against Xena's.

The warrior was amazed that her body was sligtmhking. "Gabrielle?" she
whispered in worry.

"lts okay," assured Gabrielle.

Xena placed one last feather kiss to Gabrielleegklthen she sought out Gabrielle's
lips.

Gabrielle whimpered again when her lips finallyledaover Xena's. She'd freed one
hand and tangled it in Xena's hair as she lean@ehfd some. She could taste the
light salty mix between their lips.

Xena cautious slipped her tongue into Gabriell&sitih. She was rewarded by a
sweet moan from the bard. She slightly twistedhiead so that she had better access.

Gabrielle's stomach was blazing with nervousness tbhgue moved across Xena's
then when Xena started to back away, Gabrielle im&zased her back. Her body
flashed with excitement when Xena growled at hasitey. Finally when Xena began
pulling away, Gabrielle ended the kiss with a lighg to Xena's full lower lip.

The warrior breathed heavily while leaning her ferad against Gabrielle's. She was
amazed by her body's reaction to Gabrielle. Shevkthweas strong but this was
beyond her or even Gabrielle's words. She could>ibrielle desired more just as
she did so she went in for another kiss.

This time Gabrielle had the heat of passion teahingugh her entire body. She ached



to touch the warrior more than anything. She wahedskin against Xena's and
nothing in between. She paused in the second kRdsasped, "l want us to be
together...." She returned to the kiss but manégedisper at the end, "In every
way."

Xena slightly receded but her fingertips were tigaver Gabrielle's cheeks, brow,
and down to her jaw line. She knew she didn't neeglestion Gabrielle because if it
was one thing about Gabrielle, she was alwaysduner own emotions and
decisions. "l want the same, Gabrielle. No matteathappens | will always need
you."

Gabrielle couldn't control her smile. She realiteat Xena had come to figure her
out. Xena wasn't questioning her intentions ompbssibility of the relationship but
most importantly saying what she wanted too.

"I'm not the best at relationships,” admitted thenwor, "for lack of experience but |
will try." She brushed her lips over Gabrielleghti cheek.

Gabrielle's senses were filled by leather and sgite absolutely loved it. "That's
more than | can ask." She unlocked her fingers &ma's hair and rested her hand
on her warrior's shoulder. "l have to confess dmagtthough."

Xena knew by Gabrielle's tone it was serious. SHieg back some so that they could
study each other but when Gabrielle faltered sloarne curious. "What is it?" She
placed her hand under Gabrielle's chin and lifteedhiead back up.

The bard clasped her hand through Xena's thatesisig under her face. "l um...
well... "She chuckled merely because she was sh figver...."

Xena tilted her head some, a soft grin on her fateu and Perdicus didn't....?"

Gabrielle licked her lips and shook her head. "Qomsate our marriage?" She
slightly joked. "No, we never did... | kind of didmét it happen,” she admitted.

Xena was shocked but she also was curious. "Why?"

"Wwwell, 1 told him it was because | was nervous acared." Gabrielle chuckled but
it was a halfhearted laugh. "Honestly, | didn't feght about having sex with him."
Her gaze locked on Xena. "l guess | knew | wasippsse to be with him." She
swallowed then whispered, "I've always wanted yohd my first... as silly as that
sounds."

The warrior's heart melted at Gabrielle's gestatesieeming faith to wait for the right
moment. "Gabrielle, there were so many boys thatuse to-"

"Gush over? | know." The Amazon Queen shruggedghda disregard it as
unimportant. "lI've always wanted you to be my fegén though at the time | didn't
know what that meant or entailed. But | wanted &twicase it was some... hero-
worshipping thing plus | knew you'd think it wa®toHer lips puckered a little. "l
was so young then." She shook her head then cliuiciet to say I'm still not naive
in the way of sex."



"Imagination, my bard," bantered the watrrior.

Suddenly Gabrielle's eyes grew dark and twinkl@ehd'lots of Amazon scrolls for
educational purposes.” She quickly won one overa@nXena's jaw fell and she had
a shocked expression. Gabrielle laughed at the bagtause she knew she'd catch
Xena on that one.

"Innocent," huffed the warrior, "yeah right.”

Gabrielle released the last of her giggles. Sheggied then reminded, "Still there's a
difference between reading it and doing it."

"That there is." Xena leaned in some, her lips lpefore Gabrielle's. "Let me show
you," she purred.

The rumbled of Xena's voice sent a thrilling chipl Gabrielle's spine. She released a
moan when Xena's burning lips met hers. She mdiéesl perfectly against Xena's
then she couldn't ever recall how it happened antaxhad managed to put Gabrielle
on her back in the bedroll.

Gabrielle opened her eyes to find loving ones stydiger face. "What is it?" she
murmured.

Xena lowered her head and kissed Gabrielle's temlpile whispering, "You're so
beautiful. Thank you for waiting."

The bard had a cute smile. "Only for you."

"Thank you," repeated the Warrior Princess. Shigeshher head down lower and her
teeth grazed their way until they nipped at Gale'®ekoft neck.

The bard sucked in her breath. Her neck slightthed into Xena's wonderful
onslaught.

The warrior continued her biting and sucking atedtént pulse points on Gabrielle's
neck. Her right hand was busy supporting her badynhkr left hand lightly ran up
Gabrielle's taut stomach. Her fingertips traileahgl underneath the trim of
Gabrielle's halter top.

Gabrielle dug one hand into the bedroll while hibieo latched onto Xena's back.
"Xena," she pleaded.

The warrior enjoyed her name on Gabrielle's ligge &ould make sure that Gabrielle
would repeat that time over time. She broughtfeodivery emotion in Gabrielle and
let the passion sweep through her. Each positigissdand each planned touch lifted
Gabrielle higher.

Slowly the warrior's touch traveled lower and lowaetil her fingertips dipped into
Gabrielle's passions. She never felt more connedthdanother being as she did
when she entered her lover. At first she startecdhtbvement small and careful, just at



the edge of Gabrielle's wall. Xena moved her baglygetly so that all of her skin
molded against her bard's.

Gabrielle was consumed between her heart and BaedeShe was completely at
Xena's control as she rode on Xena's touch. Sugltienlheart paused in a beat when
Xena pressed deeper into her and broke the walldaet them. She rasped Xena's
name in passionate throws.

Xena murmured every promise she had in her hidéant.nHer hand gradually
brought Gabrielle's fire to a crescendo while bague teased perfect nipples.

Finally Gabrielle's emotions reached higher thanchies for Xena ever could. She
was taken into a world far beyond the stars anc&ukéna's loving words she floated
back to herself. Her labored breathing seemedkmdges to find calmness again.

The warrior gingerly separated her fingers fromdasGabrielle. She then rolled
Gabrielle onto her right side that wasn't achimgrfrearlier today. She finally held her
lover close with all of her heart.

Gabrielle felt her mind gradually clear from thenax's heat. She laced her hand
through Xena's at her stomach while her other heagltucked under her head.
"Xena?"

"Mmmm?" The Warrior Princess placed a feather tadser lover's shoulder.

"I've concluded there's certainly a difference.b@elle let out a huge breath then
added, "I'm glad | don't have to read about it aongn

Xena now laughed, her shaking chest vibrating agj@abrielle's hot back. "Did you
enjoy it?" She knew her words were a bad choiceshetwasn't the bard.

Gabrielle shifted around until she was on her kmgkin, she had to see Xena. "You
always have a knack for understating things." Ah&Xe grin, she too grinned but yet
she knew Xena wanted the truth especially sinaa# Gabrielle's first time. "It was
beyond what | imagined." She slightly lifted heatdor a brief kiss. When she
settled back down, she smiled and traced Xenaes fiavas everything, Xena."

"I wanted it to be," murmured the warrior. She logteher head closer to Gabrielle's.
"You're everything to me, Gabrielle."

The bard couldn't have heard truer words from heriar. She knew it was also a
promise in other forms. She touched Xena's chedlgaitded her down for a long,
tender kiss. When they drew apart, Gabrielle sl her smile from earlier. "l love
you, Xena."

Xena had no control over her defining smile. Hexseyere lit up by her heart. "And |
love you, Gabrielle."

Gabrielle could taste the new weight to Xena's wog&he'd heard Xena say those
words before in the past on rare occasions. BugiwiXena meant it on another level
and one that Gabrielle would always feel compl8tee now pressed her left hand



against Xena's shoulder and started to push wholeng her body up.

The Warrior Princess went with the motions andeesin her back with a beautiful
bard on top of her. She knew Gabrielle would befitiseand only person she would
let go with, let go of her control. It was only Gegtle that she trusted so wholly.

Gabrielle brought her mouth over Xena's and enjayslbw but hot kiss. When she
separated her face was full of amusement as Henlagice teased, "By the way you
get an A plus for tonight's talk."”

Xena chuckled and decided to banter back. "Be ghrahight catch up to you one
day."

The bard grinned lowered her lips close to Xera's'®aaaybe." She brought her
tongue lightly across the rim of Xena's ear.

The warrior moaned and her hands went to Gabaditk.

"But right now, I'm going to make love to you." Gatle's hot breath caressed Xena's
ear perfectly.

And true to Gabrielle's word, she took Xena togame amazing heights that
Gabrielle had reached earlier. Then Morpheus quilddnd them but his grasp on
them didn't last long. For the lovers awoke withring needs to feel each other over
and over until they could do was rest.

Tomorrow would soon come for the couple but they &d@reater purpose next to the
Greater Good- each other. It was possible that Xen#l die tomorrow or in a few
days Gabrielle. Yet Xena and Gabrielle realized ithaould never matter now
because they would be together no matter whereweey. The danger would always
continue, the threats greater than yesterday, ates@ always lurking in the shadows
but it would not stop love. So they saw tomorrawstijlike all the other days, as
another stepping stone for their soul.

The End.



