~ | Thought | Heard a Cricket ~

by Red Hope

Disclaimers: Violence... There is no violence... the only violence thereldde is
the pain in your stomach from laughing too hard.
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too all!
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| gave my usual nod of approval to my soul matdevhibrushed back short blond
strands from my face.

"I'm happy that you like the site," half grumbldg: tWarrior Princess.

| just smirked back at my warrior then turned to stsllion. "Come on, boy. Time to
untack... we finally found our camp site."” As | watkiowards a spot near the trees, |
noted Xena rolling her eyes at what | said and,weyl smirk just got bigger.

Xena tugged on Argo's reins. "Come on, girl."
Argo whined a bit then followed behind her mistress
"l agree," muttered my warrior to her horse. "Sha brat."

"I heard that,"” | called over to my partner. "Anaint think you're getting your
Solstice gift with those smart remarks."

"Yeah, yeah," yelled the warrior. "It only took fise hours to find the perrrrrfect site
for you."

| dropped the saddle to the ground and spun aroomdy toes to face Xena. "Xena,
its Solstice eve tonight and | wanted to make stedound the right spot to share it."

Yet again, | saw my warrior roll her eyes and hasfshe put her hands on her hips.
"Well | hope you're happy now, my Queen?" | codlll $he was joking by the small
grin playing on her lips.



| suddenly let a sweet smile tweak my lips anaWy strutted over to my soul mate.
Once close enough, | took Xena's hands into my 6Wmank you, Xena... I'm very
happy." | batted my eyes twice for an extra affect.

The warrior chuckled as she was quite amused leubsht down and whispered,
"Then I'm very happy." She then gently kissed me.

At the end of the kiss, | stated, "Good." Then glyiturned again and walked back to
my stallion to finish untacking him.

Xena, on the other hand, started pulling out trekcw supplies for me and placing
them near the designated fire area. "l think 8lllgoking for our Solstice dinner." She
tugged her cloak closer to her body before walkavgards the woods.

"Okay, I'll get the fire going." | started walkinngwards the cooking supplies and
began to dig a small, wide hole in the ground lier fire pit. Afterwards, | collected
plenty of firewood to keep us warm during the wilst@ight. Amazing, it had yet to
snow but my better judgement told me it wouldn'tdreg before it would snow.

After twenty minutes or so, Xena returned with fquail and | had the fire burning
by the time she was back.

My warrior came to the other side of the fire; back to me as she gazed down at the
ice covered lake. "Sssso..." She turned to me. 'lHeeh swim?"

| peered up at her then down at the lake then bpakt her once more. "You first."
My soul mate laughed lightly and shook her headst'a little too cold for me."

"Mmmm," | agreed. | then asked her, "Can you skmduail for me?" | pointed to the
still feathered and headed tiny birds.

Xena's eyebrows knitted together as she looked daviimeem on the plate. "Oh Hades,
| forget to clean them... slipped my mind."

"So... then where's your mind been?" | taunted her.

The Warrior Princess suddenly flashed a grin ameehes were sparkling with
devilishness. "It's been on tonight."

| instantly gave her a smug look. "Thinking abdttSolstice present huh?"
Xena licked her lips. "Oh yeah, you could say that.

| laughed and ripped some grass from the groundtaed it at her. "Go clean the
quail, sexy."

The warrior swatted the grass away as they fedl iné crackling fire. "Yes, my
Queen." She picked up the plate of quail and tbekntto the forest; her breast dagger
clicking in the air as it was removed.

As | filled the pan with a bit of oil and let itmuaround the pan, | felt my stomach
tighten up. | settled the pan down near the fire glance at my bare stomach between
the cloak. "Hmmm." | shook my head then place the gver the fire to warm up.



| stayed down squatting near the fire to stay waroh really wanting to move from
the warmth. But then, | felt my stomach turn fairghd then suddenly a noise
sounded from behind and my butt went warm for @aseas well. | looked around for
a moment and pressed my lips together, | sensethesks warming then cooling
again.

"What was that?" inquired my warrior from the eadgé¢he forest. She held the plate
of skinned quails in her right hand.

"What was what?" | asked innocently.
"That... noise?" Xena raised a very high eyebrowhascentinued towards me again.
"Mmmm." | shrugged and replied, "A cricket."

"Gabrielle, that was not a cricket." She placeddla¢e down beside me. She put her
hands on her hips. "What was that?"

"A cricket... like | said." | brushed her off but amytinted my lips as | started placing
the quail on the heated pan.

"Uh huh." Xena bit her lower lip from laughing y&e went over to Gabrielle's saddle
and collected the bedroll and furs. She starte#ingback over.

My stomach then gurgled quietly and | felt someghfiling my butt. And before |
could take control another noise came from behimtllzoth sets of my cheeks went
warm again.

Xena peered up from where she was kneeling besedeedroll she was setting down.
"A cricket huh?"

"Yesss," | faintly growled back, | looked at heworfn the corner of my eye. "They're
still out yah know."

"Rrrright.” Xena put the last fur on top and staatane with a huge, evil grin. "You
farted... twice."

| turned my head to her, and | gaped at her. "inaitd"

"Oh yes you did, Gabrielle," she countered rightawYou cracked one off." She
started laughing to herself.

"Xena, | do not crack farts off."
"Then what was that noise coming from behind yoliu
"l told you, a cricket."

Xena just rolled her eyes again today and laughgatha"Sure." She sat down on the
log; her eyes pinned directly on me. "Okay, so gocketed."

This time, | rolled my eyes at her and reached twéake a fur off the bedroll. |
placed it under me and sat down. "Xena, you calh'trte you've never farted?"

"I don't fart," stated the warrior seriously.



"Oh come on, Xen... you can tell me." | gave her gengrin. "l won't write it in my
scrolls.”

"Gabrielle, | don't." Xena had a proud look andetid'Princesses do not fart.”

| leaned forward a bit, my eyes piercing up to K€ome on, | know you have... spill
the beans.”

"More like fart the beans for you," taunted back soyl mate.

"Xena," | whined.

My partner shook her head. "I've never farted.”

"Yes you have... tell me," | urged.

Xena licked her lips, looked to the right thenhe teft and back at me. "Okay..."
My lips broke out into a huge evil smile. "Give,tdmmanded hastily.

My watrrior sighed and quietly said, "l only fartpublic... open areas and silent
farts."

| couldn't hold it in, | fell over laughing so hamthy arms around my stomach. The
mental image of my soul mate, the Warrior Princessking down the road and
quietly farting beside me was too much. | trie¢&am my breathing and | looked up
at Xena with tears coming down my eyes. "Oh tlsat'tunny!"

The Warrior Princess just sat there, grinning, fatigt amused by my laughter.

| controlled my laughter a bit and sat up. "You wneohat?" | wiped the laughing
tears from my cheeks.

"What?"
"You know what farting is really good for?"
The warrior shrugged and asked, "Warming your ass?"

"Well that too." | took a deep breath. "But evamgé you fart, its like giving you extra
motion." | start giggling again. "The fart pushesiforward." | suddenly broke out
laughing hysterically again.

| heard Xena chuckle a few times and | knew sheskagking her head at me.

| tried stopping my laughter but it was too hamhfrall the mental images of Xena
farting, which I just could never expect out of Hdinally tried pushing the images
out of my mind and took long breaths. | sat backagied to my friend. "Oh what
about the toilet?" I inquired.

Xena shrugged to me and answered, "Who doesntirfattoilet? | mean that's
uncontrollable."

| only giggled a bit this time but then asked, "Hawu ever laughed so much or just
so hard that it made you fart?"



"Oh gods." The warrior laughed a bit herself. "Yas¢e when | was young. Lyceus
wouldn't let me live it down either."”

| smirked and then it died down. "Yeah that's haygoeto me a few too many times."
| grinned and Xena grinned back at me. "Does Cyferia lot?"

"Oh gods," moaned my partner. "All the time! Motlean never put a cork in it."

| began laughing yet again but settled down. "Yeatther and father did all the time
around Lila and I. After awhile you just don't evastice. Mother would always say it
was just a cricket."

"Ooooh." Xena nodded, now putting the pieces tageth

"Mmmm... Xena, | can't believe you don't fart well.oisy crickets." | shook me
head. "All old people do," | muttered.

The Warrior Princess raised an eyebrow ratherdiagdtasked, "Am | that old?"

"Wwwellll..." I grinned. "l guess when you start fea) noisy crickets you'll know
then."

Xena laughed a bit and said, "That does seem t@ eath age huh?"

"Uh huh,” I agreed. "You know though," | started otithought, "its not really such a
bad thing."

"How is that?"

"Well... think about it." | started another grin oryiips. "Its like... well good
hygiene, seriously."

Xena started laughing at what | was saying.

"I'm serious," | continued, "its natural like welllike going to the bathroom." | shook
my head and added, "I mean, our bodies do it femaon... why not just let it go?
Everybody always gets embarrassed."

Xena stopped her laughing slowly and said, "Weathetmes those crickets happen to
come at a bad time, you know?"

"Sure... but still... why be embarrassed?" | shook mgthand looked down at the
guail. "Its natural."

"Maybe you'll find out one day." Xena chuckled andved near me to help with the
dishes.

| put two quails on either of our plates and Xeaaded me my plate after | ridded
myself of my plate. She handed me my fork and kriifeanks."

Silently, we began to eat together on the fur bédankhe quail were perfect and after
we had that we ate some of our fresh fruit fromvitlage we stopped at yesterday.

"Mmmm," | mumbled between an apple, "thank you tfiotor putting up with my
complaining of the camps," | said after | ate aplejbit.



Xena smiled at me and replied, "Anytime, love." §aeed about the campsite in the
late afternoon. "l like this one the best too."

"Good." | smiled warmly at my partner before askit{gan we watch the sunset?"

The warrior smiled tenderly back to me and leanest to kiss my cheek. "Of course.
Come on."

Together we stood, and we walked down to the lakesat on a log. We'd brought
the fur with us to cover ourselves and finishedouff fruit. Slowly, we watch the
daily decent of the sun in the east. The sun'saahge, and purple rays reflecting of
the icy lake and into our eyes.

| sighed happily and dropped my head onto Xen@slder, Xena did the same. |
took a long, deep breath and whispered, "HappytiSe)s<en."

My soul mate kissed my head and uttered back, "H&ugpstice too, Gabrielle."
"Mmmm love you," | quietly added after.
"Love you too." | sensed Xena's smile on her lips.

After we watched the sunset, we walked back to cangpsat to exchange out
Solstice gifts. | opened my gifts first from Xemay grin getting bigger as | open the
gift carefully. Xena kept her eyes on me, a happyeson her lips.

"Oh Xena..." | whispered while staring down at thédga quill lying in the white
cloth. "It's so gorgeous." | smiled up to her, mgewatery.

"I'm glad you like it."

"Love it," | quickly corrected. | peered down aetgold quill, my fingers carefully
running down the quill feeling the smooth precioustal.

"l figured since you're such a famous bard thatiyeeded an appropriate quill to
write your stories down with." Xena's eyes neverawbfrom looking at me.

"It's more than appropriate.”" | shook my head a@flly folded it back up in the
wrap to keep it safe. | lifted my head and saidy ‘4&, open yours."

My soul mate chuckled and picked up the wrapped ftem in front of her. She held
it in her right hand while her left carefully pulléhe cloth edges away.

Slowly, | saw the item reappear before my loverdagh the folds of the wrap. |
watched as Xena just stared with an awed expressidit made me smile.

"Oh gods, Gabrielle this had to be expensive." Xenked to me with a worried
expression.

| gave her a bright grin. "You know me, | find myays." | winked at her.

My warrior carefully picked up the tiny item from the middle of the cloth. She
slowly and gently slipped it onto her middle fingath a perfect fit. "Its beautiful.”
She studied the ring on her finger.



| felt my face glow with a bright smile. "If you &k carefully, you'll see how a...
ledge comes over the sapphires to lock them in."

She nodded while carefully studying the sapphtex]iag silver ring in the firelight.
The gems reflected the yellow light into our eyes.

"l see that," whispered Xena.

"That should keep the stone in so you won't haweawwy about them falling out
when you're fighting."

Xena smiled to me and quickly reached out to p@limfor a large hug. After the
hug, she lowered her head and kissed me for saveralents.

| sighed at the end and whispered, "Look insid#éhefring."

The warrior took the ring off carefully and peereslide, tilting it to read a small
inscription. "To Xena, Love Gabrielle." She smilggt again while slipping the ring
on again. "Thank you, Gabrielle."

"Thank you too, Xen."

"Hmmmm." Xena took my hands carefully. "Now, for fiayorite part about
Solstice.”

"What's that?" | uttered.

"Spending time with the person | love and needhtlest.” My soul mate started to lay
back and pulled me with her into the bedrolls.

| giggled a bit but stretched out to grab my sdoalg) and slipped my gold quill in it.
"Okay, better now." | gazed back at her and smil€lis is the best part,” | agreed
finally.

The Warrior Princess smiled lovingly and pulled h@ad down for a long kiss.

Well, the next morning we both woke up to a pleasanprise. | was laying partially
on top of Xena, she was still asleep from a lomggphiAs | slowly opened my eyes, |
found a white, glistening thing floating down irdoe of my eyes. After | wiped it out
of my eye, | lifted my head and gazed about andteatveverything was caked in a
fine layer of snow. "Xena, Xena?"

"Hmmmm?" The warrior opened her eyes, brushingohegs back and asked,
"What?"

"Look, look around," | uttered in awe.

My warrior lifted her head now and slowly her epetarged. "Snowing." She quickly
pushed herself up and leaned back on her elbows.

| studied the area about us that was now cloakadite snow. "It's so beautiful."
"Mmmm," silently agreed my partner. "l nice waytake up."

"Uh huh." | revealed a smile to the wonderful, vehitorning. "Its just perfect.”



The warrior chuckled as her own smile formed.

Slowly, we'd gotten up in the snowy morning and adigiht breakfast deciding to
find the nearest town for a large lunch. We puetbgr our stuff in our bags then
saddled up our horses. Together, we started watlomg the white road and our
smiles from when we woke up had never left. It wageat Solstice for us.

And then well, yet another surprised came that mgrn.
Xena smiled at me while walking beside me, our étsehind us.

| think crinkled my nose up when | heard a noiskih@ Xena. My head whipped up
and | stared at her in shock. "Xena...."

"Oops... sorry, it was a cricket," stated Xena, ahsvile shaping her expression.

| stopped walking, and | completely broke out langhwith my back hunched over
and my arms around my stomach.

Xena walked a few more steps then turned to me.Bityywas cold." That only made
me laugh even harder.

But in a way, | guess she didn't think it was sadjad thing after all. Especially
considering what happened to me last night. And ahl not talking about the couple
of crickets by the campfire. During our time lagjht, | learned exactly what Xena
meant about crickets being embarrassing sometilnes sometimes cricketing right
when you're about to release into ecstasy certéaliyunder an embarrassing
moment. However, it was still quite the Merry Saistand one of the best times with
my soul mate.

Thee End



