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Part 1
Section 1
~*Part 1*~

Janice Covington stepped out of the car door, sh&cked her legs from feeling a
little stiff. She slammed the driver's door anditlsbe heard another door slam. The
archeologist looked to the other side of the car,iands touching the Airflow's roof.

Sapphire eyes met Janice's. "Are we gonna geadis mside or stand here all day?"
Janice grinned at her soulmate. "Come on."

The pair had just returned from being at a locahtainess store, or so it is called.
There they had ordered a radio over a week agaayltbheby just picked it up. It was a
large radio meant to by place on the floor. Wood ane big speaker in the front with
knobs and a dialer above the speaker.

Janice went to the back of the car to the trunkjrida Pappas joining her. The
archeologist popped open the trunk and peeretiene tay the new radio.

Mel looked to her soulmate with an arched eyebt@e.how are we gonna get dis
thing out of here?"



Janice stared at the radio deep in the trunk thekeld up to Mel. "Good question."
The small woman looked back to the radio. "Let& haul it out.”

"Dis ain't gonna be good."
The archeologist looked up to her soulmate. "Ane yaying we're going to break it?"
Melinda grinned and crossed her arms against lestcH ain't gonna say uh thing."

"Mel." Janice huffed and looked back up to her s@ik from the trunk. "Okay so do
you have a plan then?"

Melinda grinned a little. "Yup." She uncrossed &ems. "You lift duh top part out
and then I'll get duh bottom, jus' carry it on in."

"That's what | was planning."
"So lets try it out."

Janice nodded her head, she reached in graspingpthilel on the other hand
reached for the bottom half. Carefully both womiéted the radio out of the trunk and
began to carry it up the steps to the mansiontg ftoor.

"Jesus this thing is heavy."
"I reckon it could be heavier."

Janice looked behind herself and just remembereddbr. She looked back to Mel
with a grin. "Mel?"

"Yes?"
"You have a plan for the door?"
"Lord, do | have tuh figure everything out arouretd®"

Janice chuckled a little despite herself. "Okay pest put your end down, then | can
open the door."

"Sounds good."

The soulmates climbed two more steps. Mel therfuifyglaced the base down then
Janice turned around to the door. She pulled aukéwes from her leather jacket. She
opened the door and swung it open. She looked toaaér partner. "Den?"

The belle nodded her head. "That's what | reckotiedle's uh plug there next tuh duh
fireplace."

Janice nodded and they lifted the heavy radio agiagy began to carry it into the den.
Janice came near the fireplace. "Just drop youMgldThen I'll just push it up
against the side of the fireplace."

The translator nodded her head and carefully pl#tedase of the radio down onto
the rugged floor. The archeologist bent down amdblged the black cord, she turned
to her right and on the wall was a plug, and shgged it in. Next Janice came



around to the front of the radio. She lifted itla top on either side and pushed it
against the brick fireplace. "There."

Both soulmates backed away from the radio and #éogiod gander at it from a
distance.

Melinda smiled. "Looks good Janice."
"Yeah, bit odd but it works."
The southerner chuckled and stepped up besideeJdmry it out?"

Janice looked up to her soulmate with a grin. "Yé&he archeologist then bent
down to one knee and flipped the right knob, tlikar@ame to life. Immediately the
den filled with the sound of static from the radsm Janice turned the volume down
with the left knob.

"Janice, try station one hundred point seven oretbimg. | heard it iz uh good station
out of Spartanburg."”

"Not sure we'll be able to get it in Mel." Janicerted the tuning knob to the right and
watched as the meter went to the hundreds. Shéysiomed the knob then a station
came on, an announcer talking loudly.

"This is WSPA out of Spartanburg, been sendingadio waves since nineteen
thirty. Now tuh come up is a little music from FkaBinatra." The announcer's voice
died out then a song came to life over the radio.

Janice grinned and stood up and looked to her sdalfiThere you go Mel, your
favorite singer too."

The southerner grinned and looked to Janice. "Bet& large grin came on Mel's
lips. "If | were uh teenager."”

Janice laughed. "Oh come on Mel, its good to feelhg." The archeologist then
tossed off her hat throwing it to the sofa behinelintla. Turning back around the
small woman turned up the volume to fill the dehe Surned back around to Mel then
reached for the aristocrat's larger hands. Jamigarbto dance while grinning up to
Melinda.

The southerner rolled her eyes then smiled. SHestbdown to her small partner and
grinned. She quickly noticed Janice was lip singmthe music. Melinda blushed a
little and Janice grinned. The translator chuclded kicked off her high heals. The
soulmates then started to glide across the roomimato Frank Sinatra. Janice's
voice then began to actually sing the lyrics alaitp Sinatra.

"Time and again I've longed for adventure
Something to make my heart beat much faster

What did I long for, | never really knew.
Finding your love, | found my adventure,

Touching your hand my heart beat much faster



All that I want in all of this world is you."

That's when the music just played and Mel wadle lied. The lyrics came back and
Melinda sung with her soulmate this time.

"You are the promised kiss of springtime
That makes the lonely winter seem long

You are the breathless hush of evening
That trembles on the brink of a lovely song.
You are the angel glow that lights the star,
The dearest things | know are what you are.
Someday my happy arms will hold you,

And someday I'll know that moment divine
When all the things you are, are mine."

Once the song was over the soulmates started lagighthemselves. Janice released
her dancing partner and padded back over to the,rstte turned it off. Turning back
to see her lover standing with her heals in hdrtrand.

"Thanks for duh dance Janice."
"Oh anytime Mel."

The taller woman chuckled and shook her head. éikdat radio would be nothing
but trouble."

Janice grinned. "Oh | can think of more things dondth it."
Melinda's eyes narrowed but she grinned. "YouVlehh show me later.”
"Count on it."

The southern belle shook her head then exitedfabealen, Janice went to get her
hat.

The translator reached to the first step and tubaad to look down at Janice as she
came out of the den as well. "I'm gonna go get ghdri

Janice nodded her head. "Alright, | think I'm gotogyo put the car away."

Melinda nodded back and went up the stairs, emensgd sparkled up at Melinda till
she disappeared around a corner at the top ofeps.slanice sighed and went out the
still open door. She closed it behind herself aedtvinto the car.
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Melinda Pappas straightened back up, reached bé&himer hair that is in a bun. Her
large fingers pulled out a small metal pin andheer fell freely. Her bangs then fell
down on her forehead. She placed the small matad@vn on the dresser in front of
her. She then turned away from the bureau anddwemb to one knee, she proceeded



to tie her shoes.

The southern now is dressed in a pair of loose ikbekts and a white blouse that she
didn't tuck in and had the top two buttons und@tes was picking up to many habits
from her soulmate. Melinda grinned to herself aodd back up from tying her low
cut brown shoes.

After doing so she opened the bedroom door and d@mh stairs into the main
lobby. Peeking into the den she didn't see hemsatg. She then padded into the
kitchen and didn't find her soulmate. "Janice?"

A reply came back to her from a distance. "Hey Mg, outside on the steps.”

Mel smiled and went to her right through the kitcheéhere there was an old door that
led outside to the back of the mansion. She op#reedood door and spotted her
soulmate down on a step. The southern closed thieashml went down a few steps
then sat down beside her partner.

Janice pulled her cigar from out of her mouth. "Gantable?"

Melinda grinned and looked to Janice. "Yeah, thdok$eaching dat one tuh me."
"No problem, don't need to always wear them sKirts.

"Complaining?"

The archeologist grinned, placed the cigar intorheuth and smoked from it. She
replied in between the cigar. "Nope, not a bit Mel.

"Good."

Janice looked to her soulmate and chuckled. THeeatogist looked back to the
backyard of the property. Pretty much the backyead a... backyard. Just a bunch of
grass and a few trees here and there, no garderythring. Plain and simple. This had
actually surprised the archeologist the first tshe saw it considering the amount of
money Melinda has.

Silence soon fell between the soulmates. Janic&isgber cigar staring off while
Mel had her eyes fixed to the ground below.

"Janice?"

The archeologist looked to Melinda, the southeithrstd her eyes fixed to the
ground. "Yeah Mel?"

The belle looked up to Janice. "You miss New York?"

Janice smiled a little and looked back to the... padk "Haven't been to New York
in... I don't even remember Mel. Since | was a cthilsigh.” The archeologist then
took a drag from her cigar. The smoke left from ligs. "I guess | miss it a little."

The translator nodded her head. "l wuz considavimgetten uh apartment up there."
Janice looked to Melinda with slightly widen ey&eally? Since when?"

The belle looked to the archeologist with a grifor*uh while. | wanted tuh ask you



first before | did it."

"God, I'd love to have a place up there Mel. NewkY@ity is great."
The southerner grinned. "Dat's what | reckon. Sétayay duh idea?"
"Definitely."

Melinda grinned and Janice reached over with Hehnd. Her hand went to the
aristocrat's right leg. Mel smiled to herself amdpped her hand on top of Janice's.

"So you reckon dat Doctor Johnson iz still in usskifit over the lecture?"

The archeologist laughed a little. "Oh well if lseMel. | am not about to do that
lecture when it's almost Christmas."

"Well | reckon we can't anyway considering sincehagen't even translated any duh
scrolls since we got back from Greece."

"True." Janice took a last drag on her cigar thantkered it out on the step and left it
there. "We are going to have a lot of work to der€hristmas."

"My lord | reckon we'll need uh vacation after debture." Melinda then grinned.
"New York City then?"

The smaller woman looked to Melinda with a grinoi8ds good to me Mel."
"Grand."
Janice chuckled at her partner's words. "Let'sayk lnside."

The translator nodded in agreement. The two fenggdéesp and went inside, Janice
taking the butt end of her cigar with her. Oncedasf the kitchen Janice went to the
trashcan under the sink, dropping the cigar insidée trashcan. She straightened
back up and as she did both soulmates heard thiealbsound.

The archeologist looked to Mel with furrowed brows.
Melinda shrugged her shoulders. "Emily maybe?"
"Don't know, let's go find out.”

The pair went to the door in the lobby and opemetanice's mouth dropped then she
smiled, along with Mel having the exact same reacti

Janice stepped forward and enveloped the personebleér. "Starling, damn good to
see you."

The Amazon chuckled and hugged the other woman joatlas hard. "It's good to
see you too Doctor Covington."

Janice released the Amazon then Starling lookéletdall belle with a smile. A warm
smile quickly took over Melinda's lips. "How are $tarling?"

The Amazon went in for a hug while replying. "Realll Miss Pappas."



After releasing each other, Starling looked to haftthe soulmates.

Janice looked beyond Starling and saw a familigr@actor Emily Leukos. "Emily
brought you eh?"

The Amazon grinned. "She did." Starling turned baknd to see the good doctor
stepping out of the driver's door. She smiled ughéthree women and waved. Janice
smiled to Emily Leukos. The doctor went to the batker car opening the trunk.

The archeologist looked to Starling. "Why don't ymiinside with Mel. I'll go help
Emily with your stuff.”

The Amazon smiled. "Thanks Janice."

"No problem." The archeologist then looked up todwmilmate and smiled, Mel
nodded.

The translator went inside of the lobby with Staglfollowing behind. The translator
led the Amazon Queen into the den. "Sit down. Cget yo anything tuh drink?"

Starling shook her head. "No I'm fine, thanks tHoMgel." The Amazon shifted to sit
on the sofa in the middle and Mel went to sit large old leather chair to the right of
Starling.

"So when did yo arrive?"
"Just now actually. | flew in at Charleston, Engyme and picked me up."

Melinda nodded her head. She spotted her soulmdt&imily going up stairs to the
rooms with luggage in arms. She looked back tamther woman. "Charleston? Why
didn't yo fly intuh Colombia?"

Starling grinned and rested back more into the &¥a is dressed in a dark forest
green skirt reaching to her ankles. She had orklblaeals and a white blouse buttoned
up with a green flower design along the sides tocmthe skirt. "Well Cliona and
Ashley flew me in and they need some extra timaei@d up to Chicago, didn't have
enough time."

"Chicago? Why were they headed tuh Chicago?"

"Well they're having a small Christmas vacatiorthgre. Cliona is originally from
Chicago."

Mel nodded her head and both women looked up td@eiee and Emily come in.
The archeologist smiled to her soulmate and sahdowthe sofa but closes to Mel.
Emily on the other hand sat on Starling's left side

"Now how did you get here to South Carolina Starkh

The Amazon Queen grinned and looked to Janicedweanthe question again.
"Cliona and Ashley flew me here."

The archeologist grinned. "So Hellenes and Syleicidkd to let you go huh?"

Starling grinned back. "Yup, | was surprised."



Janice laughed. She reached up and removed higolmaher head, settling it into her
lap. "How long are you here for?"

Starling smiled. "Well | only have time to stay édor a couple of days. Then | have
to be off for some business."

Melinda's eyebrows furrowed together. "What busineslat about Starling?"

The Amazon Queen sighed and looked to Melindaeéldto head down to Miami
Florida, supposedly there are rumors flying thata&ons do exist. Emily and | are
heading down there to suppress them."

Janice and Melinda both nodded their heads. Theealagist looked to her soulmate
with a certain look, Mel read the look and nodded.

Janice looked back to Starling. "Well if you neegy &elp, Mel and | will be happy to
go with you two."

The Amazon Queen smiled. "No that's alright, | khive can handle it. You two both
need a vacation."

Melinda grinned, as did Janice. "Well if anythiraptes up, let us know Starling."
Starling nodded her head to Janice and replied. b5k will for sure.”

The translator looked over to Doctor Leukos. "Emiilgpologize, iz there anything |
can get for yo?"

"No thanks Mel, I'm fine."

Mel nodded and crossed her right leg over top ofdfe "I reckon duh University
gave yo some time off Emily?"

The doctor nodded her head. "They did, two wee&ssthvhy I'm able to head down
to Florida with Starling."”

"So exactly what's going on with these rumors?ickalooked up from her hat after
asking her question, she looked to Starling.

The Amazon Queen took a deep breath and replidd BA&'re not quite sure. We
have a few Amazons down in Florida in the Miamisgat®nce we get there we'll find
more out. There's just some leak in the systemwbateed to correct.”

Janice nodded her head and Melinda looked to heémsoe. "Janice?" The
archeologist looked to the southerner. "I reckongbnna go start supper.” Janice
nodded her head and the translator looked to Hmiljkos. "Do yo care tuh join us
Emily?"

The doctor smiled. "Love tuh, I'll help you Mel.iily Leukos then stood up at the
same time as Melinda. The southerner looked tetimate and grinned, then
looked back to Emily. The pair walked out of the @ad went straight to the kitchen
leaving Starling and Janice alone in the den.

~*Part 2*~



The small woman took a deep breath, she sat uptferfurs. The fire not to far in
front of her crackled, as if to greet her when séieup. Gabrielle's eyes became fixed
on the fire for a moment she then looked to hédrtreg her...friend.

The warrior lay on her back, soundlessly sleepihgd.the bard could tell Xena was
sleeping lightly, her defenses still up. And whypghin't they be? After what
happened today.

That thought made Gabrielle prop up her legs agaerschest, she wrapped her arms
around her legs. She lowered her chin down ont@imes and stared into the fire. Her
memories from early this morning came flying back.

"You're not real. You're in my mind." The bard @dsher eyes.

The goddess grinned and purred into the bard's\&4mat difference does it make?
You came here for the truth, and the truth is Xexta made us both. She shaped our
lives, changed our fates, killed our families."”

Gabrielle opened her eyes again, her voice comuhdardier now. "No, | killed hers.
Solan died because of my daughter.”

"Because of Xena you had a daughter. Her hatre@desar took you to Britannia..."
"Yes, but ..."

"Straight to Dahak where she deserted you. Isattright? Isn't that right?"

It began to make sense to Gabrielle, she repliel loav but surer. "Yes."

Callisto began to grin. "And you hate her for bné you ... for betraying you ... for
failing you ... don't you... don't you ... don'tyad"

The bard grits her teeth as she lays on the patidic table, the answer a cross
between a scream and a yell. "Yes!"

Gabrielle shuts off the memory, her eyes closigtly. She trembled a little in the
furs. Her eyes opened again and she looked to Beside her. She studied the
warrior's perfect body. Gods, how she missed Xeamg her everything. But now,
now she had failed Xena, failed herself as well.

No nothing around them could ever destroy theiravdYothing. But they could
destroy their own world. Had they destroyed it"h@d they only cracked it?

The Amazon Queen's eyes close again, she tridedk but her musing. A few tears
roll down her cheeks. Her memories begin to shifier mind again. They take her
back to lllusia, to an illusion.

Xena stared down at the body of her soulmate, Hreav's sword embedded in
Gabrielle's chest. "l killed Gabrielle." The warrle voice had cracked, she then
looked up as a door creaked open.

Gabrielle took a step through the doorway and slatewn at her own lifeless body,
she looked to Xena. "You killed me. By the godsaXgu killed me. | knew you were
trying before, Xena, but I ..."



The sword and the bard's body disappeared as Xtooa ©ip. The warrior looked to
Gabrielle, her mind quickly tried to find an expéion. "No ... no ... | didn't ... none
of this is real ... Ares and Callisto... Joxer.didin't kill you, | killed an illusion."

The bard quickly replied with an angry half-upsetce. "Is that supposed to make me
feel better?"

Had it made her feel better? Not even for a set@abit. In fact it made Gabrielle
feel worse. The small woman's mind flashed badkécscene of Xena over her
lifeless body, sword still in her chest.

More tears came down Gabrielle's cheeks, she lokdk fire again. As the tears
rolled down her cheek they twinkled in the yellavelight. They fell from her cheek
and sparkled then crashed into the darkness dtitkeHer hands moved from her
knees up to cover her mouth. She tried to stogadhs that escaped her lips. That
same image flashed over and over again, alongXetia's voice saying] killed
Gabrielle."

"I killed Gabrielle."

Yes, Gabrielle was killed in every sense of thedv@abrielle and Xena had been
killed in lllusia. It is only a warrior and bard.oNovers, no partners, just friends. Two
friends that's only connection between each othaniery fine piece of thread. It only
need be broken once and they would separated foreve

The Amazon Queen freed her hands from over herimbetause she needed to
breathe through her mouth. So she buried her head Between her arms and legs,
her body rocking her.

The bard's eyes filled with tears, she stared afftimeral pyre for her daughter. She
then looked to Xena. "If | had just done what yaid,swhen you told me to do it, then
they would still be alive, Kaleipus and Solan."

The warrior shook her head. She didn't turned tdiBdle, her eyes still pinned on
her son's funeral pyre. "No." Xena looked to Gakeié'Don't you even speak his
name."

Gabrielle replied low. "Xena ..."

Xena cut her off, her voice hard but starting taak. "No. You lied to me. | trusted
you and you lied to me. And now, Solan is deadiaXeoked back to the funeral
pyre, tears escaping as her weak voice whispeidg.son is dead ...because of you."

Tears stream from Gabrielle's eyes, she wantedItbdtself. Anything to satisfy this
darkness in her, pain. Anything to rid Xena froraisg her. But the bard gave one
last desperate attempt, her voice a plea. "l lowe }¥ena." The bard stared at Xena,
the warrior never responding. Gabrielle dropped head and walked away. There's
always an end to everything.

The bard kept rocking, her eyes closed tightly. Hemories kept shifting even
though she tried to stop them. But she couldrély there to much like a hurricane.

Gabrielle stepped into the hut she shared with Xadtex leaving the funeral pyres.
She looked to her left hand at the wedding rings. ¢yes were red as blood. The



bard carefully removed her rings and walked ovea table, there she placed both
down carefully. Next to follow was her necklacee Stared at it in the palm of her
hand. Tears still came rushing out. Lowering hpslshe placed a soft kiss to the
center of the charm and placed the necklace dowmtive two rings. She left the hut.

By the time she returned, Xena had gone. The wastioings gone. Gabrielle's
wedding rings gone with the necklace. In their plaere Xena's own wedding band
and her necklace. The bard bursted into tears assstired at the table. Her back
against the hut door. She slid down the door asstdieed across the hut to Xena's
ring and necklace.

Gabrielle took a deep breath. Her head lifted upragnd she locked her eyes on the
fire. The fire, the fire that engulfed her. It owdrelmed her and tried to burn her. But
she pushed it down inside of herself. Gabrielle iv@nake it through this, she had to.
For now though, she had to deal with her memohaskept flooding into her mind
over and over through the night. Then the emotithesagony of them all.
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Xena stared ahead as her body swayed a little dratkorth as Argo walked along the
road. Her back was ridged for no real reason. Tivaeno danger around her. Or was
there?

Her blue eyes shifted down to the form walking Bedier. Walls quickly came to life
in the warrior's eyes, in her soul.

Last night had been an extremely long night. Xeadlhy in the furs listening to
Gabrielle cry the night away. Here and there sbp&h her eyes to see the bard
rocking back and forth, her head embedded downdsstvaer body. Her small arms
tightly wrapped around her body in protection. #hi warrior could do was watch.

All she wanted to do was take Gabrielle away froaili But she couldn't because she
knew she'd caused that pain for Gabrielle. Bediuk#s part of Xena was still angry at
Gabrielle. Angry at herself.

The warrior sighed, her eyes shifting back ahdadid had helped, but it didn't cure.
No how could it? How could one little place of glons bring back love? That had to
be done between the two people.

"Everything's changed...everything."

Xena shook her head as Gabrielle's words and geieped into her mind. The
warrior tried to ignore the voice, ignore the worBlat the entire scene came to her.

"Xena?"

The warrior tried to look to her soulmate while yHay in the rubble of the temple,
she rubbed the bard's back some. "I'm here, Gdbrielightening her arms around
the bard, Xena reassured her.

"It hurts inside.” The bard then bent her head fardvsome, she started to cry.
Xena was motionless for a second. The fine scdmeaoh the air. "What?"

"Everything's changed ... everything." Such a Idvisper it was, but it held such
great meaning.



The warrior's heart clenched at that. No! Xena tiyerckly went to rubbing the
bard's body. Trying to wipe away the pain. "It'srgpto be okay, | promise."”

Blue eyes shut at that. She'd promised that, kadisha delivered? No. Xena broke her
promise. Since Dahak's temple, nothing has beeyp@kaven worth hanging in for.

"Everything's changed...everything."

The warrior opened her eyes again to the worldratolihe pair had been silent all
morning. Once the warrior had risen from the fums soticed the bard finally asleep.
Her cheeks wet though as she breathed from herrm®he bard's nose slightly red.
Xena had left the camp for awhile to be alone.drtute herself.

As the pair traveled on, Xena began to rememhesi#l] especially the end. The end
where she finally tells Solan that she's his mothke warrior sighed at that, she
shifted the reins in her hands. Her gaze lookeddmaGabrielle for moments then
back up. Images in her mind began to swim and dortite.

The warrior rushed into the hut, her heart poundi@mce she entered she stopped
dead in her tracks. Her eyes stared at the motgmb®dy of her son on the ground.
Gods no!

Xena quickly rushed to Solan and lifted his headchigpeyes closed. His head rested
in the warrior's lap. Xena shook her head. "Solan®olan? ... hey, Solan ..." No
response.

Gabrielle took a few more steps into the hut. Shedn't believe this, it couldn't have
happened. Her eyes stared at the lifeless Solagn Slowly her emerald eyes lifted
up to Xena. "Xena? ... No ..."

The warrior quickly cut her off in an angry voi¢&et out.”
The bard whispered back. "Xena ..."

Xena looked up to her soulmate and cut her offradstred seeping into her single
word. "Go!"

The Amazon Queen left and Xena looked back doterteon. She began to cradle
and rock Solan, droplets slowly rolled down heraltse "Solan ... Solan, please. I'm
here now. Your momma's here now, just like youydweanted." Such desperation
and pleading. But Xena knew the truth. Her soreesdd Her head fell back and a
scream flies from the warrior's lips, it could bednd from lands around. Then her
head fell forward again into her son's body, shekexl. Her mind raced as fast as the
pain took control.

Xena closed her eyes against the tears that widédusl to break through. She took a
deep breath, her heart rate calming back downe$easl shifted open again and Xena
went stoic once more. As if nothing ever happened.

Now, now they move on. Let the days roll on towéat happens. Xena had no idea
if things would become better or worse. All shewrnveas that things were bad now.
Gods forbid they get worse. She didn't know if sbeld take much more of this huge
rift between her and Gabrielle. Let alone thegédtting bigger.
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This couldn't be? No! It hadn't happen.

Xena closed her eyes. Her hands tightly grippecttge. Cold sapphire eyes
reopened and stared down into the yellow burnihg3bie was on her knees.

Her mind had to be playing tricks on her. This lmte a bad dream. She'd wake up
any second. Wake up and look to her left to segi@bsleeping beside her. No,
Gabrielle hadn't fallen into this pit. Gabrielledit throw herself and daughter into
this pit. It's just a bad dream. A bad dream. Nal.rShe's alive.

Her ice eyes looked back behind herself to seadBaliead on the floor, the dagger
near the lifeless body. Joxer standing beside ¢lagl doddess staring at Xena.

Xena dare not look at Joxer, for if looks could.ldo her eyes shifted back to the pit.
The warrior's anger took over. Her breathing pickpdher knuckles tightly clenched
the pit's edge. She threw her head back and as@rgted.

That's when Joxer knew to exit stage left. He duitet the temple and soon as he
did another scream echoed. He closed his eyesandd against the temple. He only
felt a minor amount of the pain Xena does.

By now hot tears were racing down Xena's cheeksebes still stared down into the
pit. Desperate hope fiercely raked away at herthBlaping to find Gabrielle down
there in the pit still alive. Hope. Xena's teetbndhed at that Tartarus of a word.
Hope.

Another scream escaped Xena's throat. It echodgkitemple and sounded back into
her ears. Her soul slowly withered into nothingn&se'd failed. She'd fail Gabrielle,
failed herself. Nor did Xena try to fix her relatghip with Gabrielle. She'd held back.
There was so much she wanted to say to Gabriditedbthey'd entered into the
temple. But she hadn't, she'd recoil within. AndfEzle had seen it in her blue eyes.

Xena closed her eyes yet again. She rocked bacfoahdas the heat of the pit
washed up into her face. But it wasn't hot enoogtiry her endless tears.

The warrior knew Gabrielle did what she wanteddioce. Xena told her not to
sacrifice herself, but Gabrielle had. The memamssirface to a time when Xena told
her to do something. Gabrielle had done that samgetind the bard paid for it.

"I don't know what's happening to me, Xena. | dichsthing that | never thought |
would do. | played judge, jury and executioner."

The warrior shifted a little against the boat'slnag. "You did what | told you to do."

Gabrielle sighed then replied. "You said that CresBving or dying wasn't the point.
| had a choice, | made it."

Xena took a deep breath. "Gabrielle, | put you sitaation | had no right to. |
expected you to understand my logic and ignore heart."

"But, | know you were right." The bard's hands tikeme out to cover over Xena's.

"But, it wasn't right for you. That's not who yorealf | had to do this all over



again..." She is cut off.
"I'd still do it."

The warrior nodded her thumb lightly caressing tlaed's hand. "If | couldn't find
another way, | would, but | wouldn't include you."

"Yeah, but I'd be hurt if you didn't.”

Xena sighed, there's no way to win. "How many rtiares are you going to follow
me into battle? How many more times am | goingutd you? You are the most dear
thing to me in all the world. Yet, instead of patteg you ..."

"I'm here because | want to be. I love you, Xena."

The warrior smiled just slightly, but it was a ssile. She hadn't heard that in a
long time. "I love you too, Gabrielle." The golagifell from Gabrielle's hand and
into the murky dark water. It disappeared withoutace. It was gone, forever.

The warrior shook her head. How she'd wrong Gdbrieft and right'I'm here
because | want to belt'rung through Xena's mind agaBut look where it got you
my bard?Xena's heart tightened, a large lump in her thiblag. final truth erupted
like a thousands nails hitting into Xena's bodyhastruth was whispered between
Xena's lips. Her eyes flying open from the amazgam, the pain of the truth.

"But look at where | got you my bard?" Blue eyeasseld. "Everything's
changed...everything." As Xena's eyes opened agaus#mnds of tears swept from
her eyes. Darkness smiled at the warrior and t@olotier. Pain laughed at her as it
chains her soul and heart. Death crossed its anchgrans with satisfactory. "l killed
Gabrielle...again." It repeated without end in Xesasl.

So in turn the warrior curled up within and outsider hands leaving the edge of the
pit. She hugged her body with her arms, as shefbemérd close to her knees. Tears
rolled and rolled down. She rocked. Agony set iha@seyes closed to block
everything out.

~*Part 3*~

Xena stared across the barn at the monster. $tilhpn the ground, blood flowing
from it death wound. She could see Hope's body athehderneath.

The warrior took a deep breath. She felt the batter arms shudder. So she looked
down at Gabrielle.

The bard pulled a little back in the embrace amded around to face the warrior. She
looked into her friend's eyes. "Glad that's ovahwiLow whispered words.

Xena sadly smiled, her arms still wrapped aroundri@de. "Me too."

The Amazon Queen then turned back around in theawarembrace. She leaned
against Xena. She desperately needed this. Shpistansidered "dead" then
"reborn” and now she'd just killed her daughter Hoge's son. The bard needed to
feel safe from all this chaos that happened. Hadirs confused, her body reacting to
it. But in Xena's arms her body could at least catmie her mind slowly settled



down.

Xena though, she needed to feel Gabrielle in hasagain. It'd been to long. They
may not be lovers like they were so long ago. Baytoth still felt love towards each
other. Some where in there in that chaos. Besldgsthe warrior thought she'd just
lost Gabrielle forever. She needed that physiaathdo know she had the bard here
in her arms again.

By the time night came, the two partners were th &rene had quickly sent them to
bed after finding out what happened. But what shédn't quite understand was why
the two women kept so far away from each otheriphig. And she'd taken quick
notice to the fact neither wore their wedding rings necklaces. It put a sinking
feeling in the pit of her stomach.

Into that night Gabrielle had nightmares aboutgast days. About that pit. She was
so confused. When she'd killed her daughter pdreofvas extremely happy, the
other was angry at herself. She was so angry atli¢or not trying. She felt as if she
never tried hard enough. She never tried to figdad side to Hope and tap into it.
But no, Hope had wronging Gabrielle to the extreleat happy side was glad to take
revenge on her daughter. Revenge for Hope killiolgig part of Xena, and her
relationship with the warrior. That was satisfactiGabrielle hates this side of
herself.

~*Part 4*~

Janice nodded her head. "Yeah." She looked dowerthat in her lap then back to
Starling. "Things are a little better... you know."

The Amazon also nodded her head, she looked tibottrethen back to her friend.
"That's better then nothing Janice. | know Mel witainbugh a lot in Greece."

The archeologist huffed at that. "That's an undéstent. Every goddamn time we go
to Greece it seems Mel ends up getting physicaltiyraentally hurt.”

Silence.
"Janice, you do realize Mel can handle herself?"

Janice's eyes were still fixed on her fedora, stie'tcknow what to say. So she
decided to say what first came to mind. "She shouldhve too." The archeologist
then looked up to the Amazon.

Starling crossed her arms against her chest. "understand why you say that. You
think she's your responsibility huh?" A pause asditheologist's eyes went back to
her lap. "Let me tell you Janice, that'll get yatoia lot of trouble. For the both of
you."

Janice quickly looked up. "And if | don't take ey my responsibility Starling, who
is?"

"Mel will."

The two women's eyes locked tightly. How did thegreget into this discussion in
the first place? Was Janice actually startingusttthis woman? Trust enough to tell



Starling her deepest fears? She couldn't quiteratadel where this trust came from.
But it is quickly developing from somewhere.

"Maybe." Janice then looked away to stare at tteplace. Why is she getting so...so
defensive? She couldn't understand why.

Starling uncrossed her arms again. "Well Jani¢em&ephrase it this way. The tiger
doesn't need to be protected when it has its oamschnd fangs. | think the tiger
would prefer another walking beside it in suppather then hiding it from the world
around." Janice looked back to Starling, so the Zonadecided to add on. "I think
Mel can handle herself Janice. We've all seemé'ssdangerous in her own way."

Again the smaller woman looked back to the fireplas she took deep breaths. Her
right hand was on the arm of the sofa. Her hamglipping the arm rather tightly as if
in means to kill it. Janice's left hand shiftechar lap to grasp her hat. She lifted and
put it on and looked to Starling. "Excuse me."

The Amazon Queen nodded as she watched the argistaet up. Starling watched
the other woman leave the room then go out the ah@an of the house.

Janice looked up to the sky, it was getting lat@pat sunset. There would definitely
be some nice stars considering there were no cldimsarcheologist took a deep
breath. She then walked down the steps of the miamsid walked over to the garage.
There she leaned against it, staring across tleedbthe mansion. The sun in her eyes
beginning to fall below the buildings of Colombia.

"I think Mel can handle herself Janice."

Janice sighed. She reached into her inside pookipalled out a cigar and matches.
Lightening it then she began to smoke the cigar &fiting off the end. Sighing again
she shifted against the front of the garage.

"Every goddamn time we go to Greece it seems M ep getting physically and
mentally hurt."

Her eyes closed tightly as her own voice rung thholer head. Slowly emerald eyes
opened again, she took a drag from her cigar.it's not every time we go to Greece.
It's every time | ignore my instincts. Being stu@te took a rough draw from the
cigar, the smoke slowly escaping from her INMhat do | think | am? An insurance
liability to Mel?

Janice dropped her head back against the garageathgrotesting by shifting off her
head. She closed her eyes as the hand with herfelgby her side. The ashes slowly
falling off and onto the ground, the cigar becorsiesrter and shorter with every
passing moment.

Her ivy eyes slowly opened again, they stared upemverhang of the garage. There
she spotted a small nest of bees. She'd heardheordiather how a bee's hive works.
There was the queen then all the workers and drémése end all the workers and
drones protected the queen, plain and simple. Bdadkwhite.

"I think Mel can handle herself Janice."

Lifting her head back up, Janice's eyes looketi¢cstowly disappearing half sun. She



brought up her left hand to adjust her hat. Shie breught her slowly shortening
cigar back up to smoke from. A little time passbeén the cigar was gone, smothered
dead on the pavement.

The archeologist then is able to bring both armsuposs against her chest. Her eyes
staying fixed on the setting sun, it will be goone & time. Now the sun sunk behind
the buildings of Colombia.

The mansion door opened quietly and closed quiddlyice felt her body tingle every
where possible. A tall form came to stand beside Janice looked up and smiled
sadly. "Hey."

The southerner smiled back. "Hey yourself." Melitiden shifted to lean against the
garage as well. She stared in the same directidarase. "Supper will be ready
soon."

The archeologist just faintly nodded. "Good."

Blue eyes looked to Janice, fixed on her for a mamEhen they looked back to the
scenery. The belle took a deep breath. She knewtbamy was going on. Ever since
Janice got upset, she'd felt it too. She'd begansio dinner then, Emily noticing.
Then Starling came in taking her job. That left Mefind out what was going on.

"Ain't much of uh sunset huh?"
Janice nodded her head. "Nope."
"Kinda need duh clouds."

The archeologist looked up to her soulmate for aerdt. That's when the translator
saw that turmoil in her soulmate's eyes.

Janice then looked away back to the declining gufisguess."

The aristocrat nodded. Her left hand then reacled mear Janice's right. She grasped
Janice's right hand then squeezed.

That's when Janice held back everything from tymmo Mel's arms on the spot. Her
jaw clamping down in self-resistance.

Mel took a deep breath. "Yo know, | jus' had dal tead upset feelen jus uh few
minutes ago. Still actually have it tuh tell dubtkr.”

The smaller woman looked up to her partner. Melilod&ing down to her. Their eyes
quickly locked, something passed between the sdabna

Janice was the one to break the contact, feelinglteerable right now. She then
mumbled something low. "Sorry."

The belle looked away too. She squeezed Janiaetksihaeassurance. "Well | reckon
we better head in for supper.”

Janice nodded and felt Melinda release her hanel pair walked back inside of the
mansion, single file.



The archeologist stared down at the fried chiclsdre wasn't feeling like fried

chicken tonight. She wasn't feeling much into eatmbegin with. So she just ignored
the food and began to drink her quantity of sco@teat stuff too, does a lot to a
person.

The small glass found the table again. Janicesilgdhe glass and looking up to
everybody at the table. They all sat in the mamuhg hall. The entire time the
archeologist could feel a worried set of eyes anBet she just ignored them right
along with the food. She looked down to Starling.

"Starling, how many Amazons are in the nation dyact

The Amazon looked up from her plate of food. Shdesito Janice then replied.
"Right now the count is at five hundred, plus onus that."

Janice nodded her head. "That's pretty damn ama8hg took a deep breath. "So
does everybody in the nation get together? Some asg meeting?"

Emily Leukos looked up from her plate of food adlwghe arched an eyebrow at
Janice.

"Sometimes Janice, depends on situations.” The Am&ueen then reached out to
lift a glass of water in front of her. She drandérir it then placed it back on the table.

"So when was the last time there was a meeting?"
Starling sighed. "It was about...a good thirty-sem®aybe forty years ago."
Janice nodded her head. She rested back in her seat

Melinda took a fork full of corn, eating it. Aftewallowing she looked to Janice. She
noticed how her soulmate slouched in the seattdNotention the scotch glass almost
empty. Scotch and an empty stomach. The belle gititen looked to Starling.

"Starling, how does duh system work? | reckon younave uh system on who
becomes an Amazon right?"

The Amazon smiled. "Well normally the mother hatlgsright of caste as an
Amazon down to her daughter. It's passed on fromeiggion to generation."

The translator nodded her head. "What happensfdiydy has two or more
daughters in them?"

Starling grinned and she looked to the doctor.

Emily caught the look from her Queen, so she lodkedel. "I had that myself Mel. |
have two younger sisters. But I'm first born amake the right of caste. If it is felt |
can never handle the right of caste...being an Am#zem | pass it down to my next
sister. Also if | am ever killed then my next srsteuld take the caste.”

Janice crossed her arms against her chest. SheddolStarling. "And when the hell
do you know when you're chosen as an Amazon?"

Melinda's hand tightened on the fork she held k& eating.



Starling sat back in her seat, her stomach filledlepends Janice. Some will receive
their caste at a young age others when they're qlder."

Janice nodded then she reached out for her glasotifh. The liquor burns its way
down her throat and into her stomach. She sat ibaitiec seat. Everybody at the
dinner table fell silent. Things were too awkwaod them all, out of order so to say.

The night continued on in relative silence. By tinee Mel noticed everybody done,
she stood up. She began to clear the table theim§tand Emily helped her clear.
Janice though, she left the dining room and walk&mithe den with her empty glass
of scotch. The belle's eyes narrowed at this. Ke@y spare liquor in the den.

Once all the dishes were cleared away, the threeemovere conjugated in the
kitchen. Melinda turned from the sink to the two &rmns.

"Thanks Starling and Emily, y'all were uh grandghél

Starling nodded her head, as did the doctor. Ethéy took a step closer to her host
for the evening. "Thanks for dinner Mel. | needy&t going." A pause as Emily
locked eyes with Melinda. "Is Janice alright?"

The translator dropped her eyes to the floor foroanent then looked back to the
doctor. "She'll be okay."

Emily Leukos nodded her head. She then pulled kela hug. "Thanks again. Sleep
well tonight Mel."

The belle nodded as she watches Emily begin teelda kitchen. "You too Emily,
drive safely." And with that, Emily disappeared ofithe kitchen. Mel hearing the
front door open and close. The belle then lookest&oling whom leaned against a
chair at the wood table.

The Amazon had her eyes fixed to her feet. "Sorey.'Mshe then looked up to her
tall friend.

"For what Starling?"”

Starling took a deep breath. "I got Janice riled t#fer hands left the top's of the chair
heads. She crossed her arms against her cheshatve bit of a talk."

The southerner crossed her arms at hearing thisnfemmation. "Bout what?"
"You."

The belle nodded. "l reckon | can take it from éhen what happened.” Melinda then
bobbed her head up and down as her eyes starkee tiodr. She then looked back to
Starling. "Thank for tellen me Starling. Go get osheep huh?"

The Amazon Queen nodded. "Yeah, long flight heekelcare Mel."
The translator smiled. "Thanks Starling. Third dafter you take left. Goodnight."

Starling lifted herself from the chair, heading otithe kitchen. "Night Mel." The
Amazon now gone.



The southerner dropped her head down to stare dioibr in the dimly lit kitchen.
She listened to the sound of Starling's heals idgkip the stairs. Looking back up,
Mel's eyes stared at the old clock hanging offviiad. It read fifteen minutes till
eight. Not to late at all.

Melinda took a deep breath. She walked out of tteé&n, into the dining room,
through the lobby. She came to the doorway of #re dhe stopped and leaned
against the doorway. Her eyes fixed on her soulng&ite listened to the radio as she
watched Janice take a sip from her refilled scgtals. Refill number? Mel hand no
idea how many. Her mind began to focus more omthsic, it is Billie Holiday.

Oh clouds above me
Where are the birds that used to sing?

Everything's wrong

Oh where is their song of love?
Where is the one

Who said he loved me

Far, like those clouds he used to bring
Can it be true there's somebody new to love?
Listen my heart

Don't feel so bad

Think of the kisses we knew

You know my heart

The moments we had

Maybe he's missing them too

Where is the sun?

Oh clouds above me

Don't lake the dreams to which | cling
Where is the sun?

Oh where is the one | love?

The song ended, so did Mel's mind being in a dake.finally shifted and walked
into the den, Janice noticing her for the firsteirifthe southerner walked over to the
radio, the archeologist watching the entire timige Translator turned the radio off
then walked over to her soulmate. She bent dovawtoknee in front of Janice.

"Hey."

The archeologist looked up from the glass in rhgdntrhand. "Hi."



The aristocrat brought up her right hand to théeotogist's lap. "Come outside wid
me." Janice didn't move nor did Mel. The belletgéshand squeezing Janice's knee
for a moment then relaxing. "Please?"

The small woman's eyes slowly lifted to Mel's. Tlikeopped again. She took a deep
breath. "Yeah." She began to stand up, Mel alsalstg back up.

The pair walked through the mansion to the kitcldamjce still had her glass of
scotch. Once Mel came to the sink, she stoppegdprand turned back to Janice.
She held out her large hand to Janice.

The archeologist looked up into her soulmate's.€llesy were all too serious. And
she knew what Mel wanted. So Janice handed the tfiake southerner, her hand a
little shaky.

Melinda took the glass and turned to the sink, mouthe remains of the scotch in the
sink. She then placed the empty glass by the diinggrdishes next to the sink. She
then looked to Janice and nodded. Turning backnarshe went out the door, Janice
following behind.

The pair soon found themselves in the middle otidekyard, it was fairly warm out.
Especially since they are in South Carolina.

Mel sat down on the ground and then lay out orlaha. Janice still stood and stared
down at her partner, she then took her hat off. 8fisaeologist then sighed and sat
down on the grass, her hat finding a spot on thegrelatively close. She then shifted
to lie down beside her soulmate.

Silence came between them.

Mel took a deep breath. Janice thought this wagevbeme sort of lecture was about
to begin. She felt liked some kid right now. Theésmever happened between the
soulmates. New ground to tread.

"Beautiful stars." A pause. "Duh stars seem tuhengkfor duh shitty sunset huh?"

The archeologist blinked. Did Mel just cuss? Nduee started either? Janice looked
to her left at Melinda. She watched as the belbaitht up her arms, her large hands
going under her head.

The archeologist then looked back to the starsd Yu just cuss Mel or was it me?"
The translator grinned to herself. "Yeah, ain't.you

Janice hands came up to rest over her stomadtotight for a moment that scotch
was really getting to me."

Melinda's grin went a little more, then it formeda a smile. "Naw." She then took a
deep breath. "My daddy use tuh tell me when | vittie | Dat duh stars are duh
touchstones tuh dreams. Then dat duh dreams arlestones tuh reality."

The archeologist didn't reply to that. She justtistaring at the stars. Her mind
repeating what Mel just said. Is it true or not?



Silence again took control.

Janice sighed. She closed her eyes for a secomdelsvarm from the scotch. But
then why did she feel cold on the inside? That nfedeshiver for a second. She
looked to Mel. She saw that the belle had her &yed on the stars. Janice then
looked back above, her eyes closing. "Mel?"

The taller woman's head turned to Janice. "Yeah?"

The archeologist's eyes opened again. "Sorry." Whaatso very low from the small
woman's lips.

But Melinda had heard it for sure. She smiled atdimcerity of that one word.

And Janice turned her head to Mel to see that si®Bile watched as Mel's lips shaped
into a loving smile. The small woman smiling baditte in return.

That's when Janice didn't give a damn. She jugfdedf her reserves. Shifting
quickly, Janice soon found herself snuggling ugreggdher soulmate's side.

But Mel wouldn't have it. Not at least like thaheSgrasped the smaller female's side
and lifted her over. Janice now lay on top of thetserner.

Janice took a deep breath and dug her head dovarneath Mel's chin. Her small
arms wrapping around Melinda as the belle's wenirat Janice's midsection.

They both closed their eyes. The archeologistiedeto the rhythm of her soulmate's
heartbeat. It's the same as hers, exact. Timegasseithout them. The soulmates
didn't want to shift or speak. Just take in eattes feel. To reassure the other. To be
apart of the other.

Janice then opened her eyes again to the darkreagsda "Mel?"
"Mmm?"

The archeologist took a shaky breath. "You remerhber you said you liked that
tough side of me?"

"Yes."

"At certain points too right?"

"Yes."

"Does... does that go the same for my protectiveide

Melinda took a deep breath as all the piecesdgkther to create a picture. "Depends
Janice, jus' like duh tough side."

The archeologist's eyes closed again. "Alright."

The belle opened her eyes now. "Janice, nonehaifppened '‘cause yo screwed up. It
jus' happened.”

Janice opened her eyes once she heard that. $teel styainst Mel's body in reaction.



So Melinda tightened her arms more in supportolild have changed it though
Mel."

The translator sighed. "Maybe yo could have, maybeouldn't have. Duh way | see
it Janice. Iz you could have been there and gditentoo. Things would have
probably been worse."

The archeologist then lifted her head quickly terpgown at Mel. Her hands leaving
Mel's side and falling to the ground. "So you'lértg me. That Hope... Hope...
taking you... raping like she did was for the betf€hat's bullshit Mel."

"It could have happened tuh you Janice."
"I know Mel. I'd rather have it happen to me oveuyanytime."
"And I'd rather if it happen tuh me Janice then.you

The soulmate's eyes stayed locked for moments @nJanice's closed then she got
up from Mel's body. She walked a ways from Mel, Ib&ck to the belle. The
archeologist crossed her arms against her chestari$tocrat got up and walked up
behind Janice.

Janice turned around to look up to her soulmats.dlways going to be stalemate
between us huh?"

Melinda nodded her head. "Yes, Janice."
The archeologist dropped her eyes to the ground.

"Janice, whatever happens, happens. We'll botbuirypest tuh stop anything bad
from happening tuh duh other. But we're both onignan and have tuh deal wid
what's thrown at us."

The small woman looked up to her partner. "I'm begig to realize that one."

The southerner's hands went up to each of Jastoeldders. "Janice I'd rather deal
wid what's thrown at us together." They searcheti ether's eyes.

The archeologist let a small smile slip into plagke then saw her soulmate let tears
trickle. At first Janice couldn't quite figure owty. Then it hit her like a ton of
bricks. She wanted to beat herself G@ddamn it I'm so stupid and selfish.

"Hey come here Mel." The archeologist pulled héetaoulmate in.

That's when everything seemed to flow out of Mainke the release from the
depths of deep water. She'd finally had her ch&mbeairst to the top of the surface
and take in air.

Melinda began to cry hard, her body rocked. Jafaltdner soulmate begin to weaken
as did her own body. The archeologist's body wasgywvith pain and hurt.

They both went down on the ground, sinking dowthtograss. Janice sat on her
knees and legs, she pulled Mel up into her lap.bélle's head under hers.

Janice felt her own tears come. She rocked her tlyMel's. Janice had been so



warped in her own world she'd forgotten Mel. Sliefdotten what the aristocrat went
through. Went through with Hope.

The small woman's vision flashed back to Hope. Badke scene in the temple.
Hope staring back into her eyes. Hope falling emghound dead and all the blood
seeping out. Then the red dagger falls to the granifront of Hope's open eyes.
Janice shook her head as the vision disappeared.

"Either way Hope, I'll kill you over what you did Mel."

It rung through Janice's head, the exact wordss8bek her head again and gritted
her teeth. She'd delivered on that one.

The archeologist then dropped her head on top dEMead. Words escaped her lips
in a quiet whisper but sincere. "I'm here Mel. liere." She took a shaky breath.
"Forever Mel."

Melinda kept her head under Janice's as she k@pgcHer arms tightly wrapped
around Janice's body. Hoping to never have todeT bis was her security, her safe
spot. This one other woman, her soulmate.

She cried on, Janice crying with her. Melinda di#nbw which she cried about.
Hope's rape or Janice realizing she need her. Magthe

As they cried, those stars above them kept sparkiimd twinkling ever so brightly.

Part 2
Section 2
~*Part 5*~

The archeologist slowly opened her eyes, she quieiiced it was morning, no stars
just the blinding light. She groaned and reachduktaright, her hands grasping her
hat. Brining it over, the hat covered over her facblock out the sun's early light.
Her small hands went back to her stomach neardierShe sighed.

The small woman then felt a larger hand on topes$ hshe grinned under her hat.
"Janice we need tuh get up.”
The archeologist sighed again. "Later."

The belle grinned to herself, she squeezed hemsdeals hand then brought her hand
back to her own stomach. That's when she couldtheasound of the backdoor
opening to the mansion. Light footfall coming dothe steps and somebody walking
through the grass.

"I can't believe it."

Mel opened her eyes, Janice removing her hat te gpzThe pair looked up into
amber eyes that glistened down to them.



"You both slept out here?"
The archeologist grinned. "Yeah, got a problem htt?"
The Amazon chuckled. "Nope. Nice sleep out here?"

The translator brought her hands off of her stonmeawhunder her head. "Yes actually.
Duh stars were grand tuh look at last night."

Starling nodded, her hands going to her hips. "$tggtod.” The Amazon then turned
her eyes more to Melinda. "Is it alright if | makegself a cup of coffee?"

The southerner smiled. "Naw, go right ahead. Dufeeaz in duh third cabinet right
of duh sink above."

Starling dropped her hands from her hips. "Thanks'Mshe then turned on her heals
and headed back inside to the kitchen of the mansio

The aristocrat looked to her partner. "Yo sleep®el

Janice's hat was back over her face. She mumbledgh it. "Yeah, but not long
enough."”

Mel chuckled. "Sorry 'bout dat."

The smaller woman removed her hat, it finds a nemdion her stomach. She then
looks to Mel. "Nothing to be sorry about Mel. | siteb be apologizing.”

The belle shrugged her shoulders a little. "It'sronvid Janice. Let's jus’ move on
together huh?"

The archeologist smiled deeply. "Yeah."
"Speaken of moven, we need tuh get up.”
"Mel."

The translator grinned then began to shift, shegonhe knee and looked to her
soulmate. Janice put that old hat back over her égain in response. Mel shook her
head and reach with her right hand. She liftechtiteup from Janice's face and
smirked down at her.

The archeologist narrowed her eyes to MelindadtLa lgrin take over. But soon she
saw Mel's head coming down closer to her own, gbthat grin. She found her lips
being claimed by Mel's warm lips. Normally she wbbhve protested in public, but
right now it was sort of hard. Nor could she arguth one of Mel's kisses.

The translator slowly pulled her head back up,rseemerald eyes gradually open.
She smiled to the smaller woman, Janice smilindcbac

"Mel, this isn't a good place."”
Melinda grinned. "Oh?"

The archeologist's eyes widen. "Mel." Warning tone.



The tall woman began to lean back down to Janice.
"Okay okay, I'll get up Mel. Just not here is tlestbidea. You know?"

The translator chuckled and straightened back lagirmy the archeologist's fedora on
the ground for a moment. Janice then began t@siAs soon as she sat up she
grasped Mel's closes shoulder rather tightly.

"You okay Janice?" The belle's hands reached ovgrasp the smaller woman's back
to support her.

Janice closed her eyes for a few moments and teef dreaths. She slowly opened
her eyes again, her vision swam. Then it slowlyced and stopped. Moaning some,
she dropped her head forward. "Jesus Christ, Meinet me never to drink that much
scotch." Her small right hand went up to rub h@warShe then leaned to her left
against her soulmate. "Just punch me Mel, so tdawe to feel this."

"I will do no such thing Janice Covington." The #werner then began to shift to be
behind Janice, her hands grasping the archeokgides. She began to lift her
soulmate up. "Come on Janice."

The archeologist groaned and grabbed her hat withight hand. She began to haul
herself up with Mel's help. Once she was on hdrdely did her vision swim all over
again. This time she didn't have to grab for hetnea, Mel already hanging on to her.
Janice straightened her back out and took a desgtbr'l can do this. Just gotta
make it to the mansion, simple enough."”

Melinda chuckled at Janice's words. The pair begasry, very gradually walk to the
steps to the kitchen. The archeologist had heateftwrapped around her soulmate's
waist, Mel keeping her right arm around Janicetkha support. Within a while they
found themselves on the steps. Then the door wasgapen by Mel, the pair
walked through the door. The translator helpedc#atu a chair at the table, the
archeologist almost falling into the seat. Mel theant back to the door, closing it.
She turned back around from the door.

Starling leaned against the sink and stared addbbmates. "Interesting.”
Janice glared up to the Amazon. "Funny Starling."
The Amazon grinned. "Scotch catch up to you finalij?"

The archeologist kept her small glare. She theaditbup her right hand with the hat,
settling it onto the table.

Melinda looked from her other half to Starling. '\Ybave any of dat coffee left?"
The Amazon nodded her head. "Yeah, real strong too.

The belle grinned. "Perfect.” She then shiftedtlodf door and went to Starling.
Reaching to the cabinet over the sink, Mel pullatiaomug.

Starling had shifted to another part of the couatet reappeared with the small pot of
coffee. She poured it into the mug Mel held.



The translator then went over to her partner atdhke. She handed Janice the mug of
coffee and then bent down to one knee. "Want sangethh eat now or later?"

Janice took a sip of the coffee, then looked badWd¢l. "Later would be better. Want
to see if this coffee will stay down first."

Mel smiled a little. "Okay." She then began to dthack up but leaned in to place a
kiss to the archeologist's forehead.

Janice smiled back in return. She then leaned ioelckr seat and sipped on her dark
coffee. It definitely invigorated her compared tarlier. Looking to the Amazon,
Janice finally took note as to what Starling wdrkeat was pretty much a loose white
blouse tucked in with a pair of cotton trousersidarown shoes on. Her sea swept
eyes then shifted to her tall soulmate.

Melinda was by the sink, beginning to pull out p&atpans, and was pulling food
from the fridge. Starling helping her a long. Dégty time for breakfast.

The small woman kept working on her coffee as satehed her soulmate and friend
start on breakfast. Once she finished with hereeo$he stood up, her vision didn't
react to this movement. Her body was a bit sha&ygh from the lack of food. Her
headache certainly still there and would make hemg@y as time moved on. But if
she had a full stomach she might just live.

Janice moved to the sink, placing the mug down iBlue eyes looked to her, Janice
looking to her soulmate. "How long you think itk?"

Mel grinned. "You've got twenty minutes."
The archeologist grinned. "Great, enough time fehawer."
The aristocrat shook her head. "Make it fast.”

Janice nodded and made her way back to the tadtleygher hat. She then left the
kitchen, heading upstairs.

~F kK

Melinda Pappas opened the door to her and Janbmets She came into to see on the
made bed are one of Janice's button up shirta dtark forest green cotton button up.
Mel came up beside the end of the bed and staned dbthe shirt. She then looked
back up, she felt her body go prickly.

Two warm arms snaked around her waist, she stiffeipereal fast.
"Sorry Mel." Janice began to pull her arms backNat stopped her.
"Ain't you Janice. Jus'.... | felt you but couldreesyou.”

Janice nodded, her arms tightening around Mel'stw@he then placed the side of her
face against Mel's back. "Hope?"

"Yeah."

Silence.



"Mel?"
"Mmm?"
"I'm here."

The translator smiled to herself. She turned aronir soulmate's embrace.
"Thanks love." A pause. "I'll always need you."

Janice smiled up at her partner. "Same here."

Melinda smiled and brought her hands up to Jani@as waist. Janice had on her
clean pants, boots, and a bra. Her hair was dowmwath, making her almost look
younger then she is. Mel had to grin at that inlyai8@he leaned down and kissed her
soulmate deeply, Janice quickly responding.

Once they pulled away Janice looked up and grinned.
"What's duh grin 'bout?"

The archeologist shrugged her shoulders. "I wasyoadering what it would be like
to kiss you leaning down."

Melinda arched an eyebrow. So she decided to gmaiath that. She bent down to
one knee in front of Janice. The archeologist la@dghnd then smiled to the
southerner. Her small right hand went to Mel'strighreek as she leaned in. Another
kissed happened between the soulmates again.

When it was over, Janice leaned her forehead addigls. She grinned. "Don't like
you down there."

"No?"
Janice nodded.

Mel grinned and began to stand again, her tall beady rising up to tower over
Janice.

The archeologist was more then happy with it. Jasfdfted to the bed and sat down,
grabbing her shirt. She put it on and began tabuttup. "I was thinking about
something Mel, | thought was kinda interesting."

The belle walked over to their dresser, her backatuce. "What's dat?"

Janice was looking down while she buttoned het sipir"About you and 1." Mel
turned around, arching an eyebrow at Janice aarteologist looked up to Mel.
"Us." The southerner grinned, Janice mirroring bikxeksame grin. "I've noticed how
you're not the perfect southern belle. Faint atstga of blood.” The belle crossed her
arms against her chest. Janice coughed and lo@addown as she really slowly
buttoned her shirt. "You do have a southern sideéh®mn you have this... Xena side.
But them together and you get Mel."

Melinda nodded. She then walked across the distmnganice and handed the
archeologist the belt. "So you're sayen I'm Xenauwti southern twist?"



The archeologist stood up as Mel took a step Halok.began to put the belt on as she
replied. "Yeah."

"Then dat means you're Gabrielle wid an archedlagist?"

Janice stopped her movement from putting the bedtthe belt loops. She looked up
to Mel. "Yeah | guess so Mel." Small hands wentidacwvork on putting the belt on.
Janice then unbuttoned, unzip her pants and begaick her shirt in. "Except its sort
of taking Xena and hiding her strength to makeitreer strength.”

"And taken Gabrielle's inner strength tuh duh fooegd."

The archeologist buckled her belt and looked bactouMel. "Exactly." She began to
pull a little of her shirt out of the pants to lagely out. Looking back up, Janice
furrowed her brows. "Did... did we just discuss sdmreg | couldn't admit to a while
back ago?"

"Yup."

The archeologist's face dropped into quick frustrat'Damn me."
"Nope."

Janice grinned up at her soulmate. "l can't belielid that."

Mel grinned now. "Come on love. | reckon Starliaggpbing tuh be real short
tempered wid us if we don't get down yonder."

The archeologist nodded. "Right."
They left the room.
~*Part 6*~

Gabrielle shifted to sit down on the ground, hexkbgoing against a rock, it felt cool

on her back. She looked straight ahead to theHiee friend was across on the other
side, sharpening her sword. The pair just had diand were relaxing. The day had

been long and grueling for the bard. Ever sincg b the town during the day. Her
thoughts on nothing but the past few days.

"The Light ... | need something."

The bard sighed at her own words. She shiftedla &gainst the rock. She does need
something. That something wasn't to far away buitye in another world.

"You seem so happy. It's like what you're doingdmasiuch meaning for you. Am |
right?"

Najara smiled to the bard. "I don't think aboutmtich, but now that | think about it,
yes, I'm very happy."

Gabrielle nodded then responded, not quite surgusti ... | don't know if I'm on the
right path in my life." "You fight for Good. Whaher path is there?" Najara began
to listen to the bard, then she responded to wimatidvmake sense to everybody but
her. "Perhaps you need to commit totally to yofe With Xena. You two do a lot of



Good."
"We do. Najara, does the violence ever bother yagadume you've killed before?"

The woman sighed to the bard then responded. ‘@édgtle as possible, but
sometimes it's unavoidable."

The small Amazon Queen shook her head. "I donk thcould ever get used to that."

"Gabrielle, you need to make a full commitmentmltight. It will give you faith that
what you're doing is right."

Her voice spoke low and unsure. "The Light ...dcdheomething."

Gabrielle shuts her eyes. She then propped heujegsd rested her arms on her legs.
She looked to Xena. The warrior was warped in gy world, but then she really
never is. Gabrielle's eyes averted to the firet firmmade her memory flash.

She looked to Xena. "I could have saved him. Howget over that?" Her eyes went
back to the funeral pyre.

"l can't answer that question. Maybe because tkarething | can say to take away
that feeling you have. You want to know that whbatdid was for all the right
reasons. But, with that pain in your gut and thegheon your shoulders the best you
can come up with was that it was a good day fightirnave seen so many changes in
you, things that | could never have expected. &ihard as the changes have been
you've got to know that it's all been for a reasalhthis is for a reason, otherwise,
what's the point? | was asking that same questedarb | met you."

The small woman took a deep breath. How did shegatthat one? She never really
has. Time and time again that good day would ftzestk to her in her dreams. Keep
reminding her of the fact she didn't try hard erfolhlanagus died because she
hadn't given her everything. At least that's ho@/shlways seen it.

Gabrielle sighed. She sat up then and padded acrééma.
The warrior looked up as she came over. "How at®yo

It has gotten down just to that. Where they didw&n know how the other was doing.
As least they still cared to ask each other. Step o

"Okay." Gabrielle sat down beside the warrior o lthg.
The warrior stopped her sharpening for the baradois"

Silence. Not a comfortable silence like it could &e agonizing silence that wrenched
at their hearts and souls.

"So where do you think we'll head to tomorrow?"
Xena went back to sharpening her sword but sloViack west | figured."”

Gabrielle nodded her head. She doesn't have ghgtisort of thing. Even if she does,
she didn't want it. She'd just travel behind Xes&er shadow. Anything to show she
was still trying. She felt like she had no rightstoy anything anymore.



"Okay, | think I'm going to go to bed."
Xena nodded her head. "Sleep well huh?"

Gabrielle slightly smiled. "Yeah, you too. Nightxa" The bard stood up and made
her way to the bedrolls. She crawled into hers.

"Goodnight Gabrielle.”

Sleeping well? The bard wanted to laugh at thag [&kt time she slept well was
before everything. She couldn't even recall whe was, to long. She couldn't
remember when and how everything got started. #dllsnew was she'd be laying in
this bed for a candlemark plus waiting for sleepdwe her from this world.

Xena though, she went back to sharpening her swtadmind wandered back in the
day.

"Did you tell her about the vision?"

Najara smirked. "No, that would hurt her and | dagwver want to do that. That's your
job."

Xena gritted her teeth, the whetstone running dtherblade of the sword a little
hardier then it needed to. The warrior took a daeath. That's when it hit her all
over again.

Jagged snow capped mountains appear, then it flaghRoman shields lifting to
reveal a Roman holding a hammer passing it to agroth nail was hit into the bard's
palm, she cried out. Xena looked to her right atltlard. She watched as Gabrielle
talked to her. Xena smiled and responded. A nailsfits way into Xena's feet. Then
next to follow is the crosses she and Gabrielleargput up. Their bodies rocking
with the quick halt of the cross.

The warrior's sharpening stone stopped streakirgsathe sword. She stared into the
fire.

"Ah, now | understand. You don't plan to returmfrgour mission against Marat.
You want a place to leave Gabrielle."

Xena took a deep breath. "She'll die if she stagismve. You said it would take
something drastic to change her destiny. Maybeishis'

Najara nodded. "Once she realizes you've left yr@u, know she'll follow you."

The warrior looked away then back to Najara, hatiogadmit this part. "l see such
joy in her eyes when she talks to you about yossidn. She's been looking for
meaning. | think you can give it to her. It hasthvays been good for her being with
me. | seem to hurt her."

"I know she forgives you. | promise I'll do evengthl can to justify your trust.”
"You better."

The warrior closed her eyes.



"She's been looking for meaning. | think you care gii to her. It hasn't always been
good for her being with me. | seem to hurt her."

"l seem to hurt her."
"I know she forgives you. | promise I'll do evengthl can to justify your trust.”
"I know she forgives you."

Xena's eyes opened again, they were hard. It wiscasfilled her eyes, making them
dull. She stood up from the log and walked ovah&saddlebags. She opened the top
and dropped the whetstone inside. After straightgbiack up she sheathed her sword.
But she didn't move after that, instead she reasfteda very small pouch hidden in

the front of her leathers. There she removed twgsrand necklace with it. She stared
down at them. Her mind flashed.

She swung the door open roughly. If she'd foundri@lédhere in the hut she would
have screamed at her and maybe even... She shobkdeof the thought. Xena
slammed the door behind herself and took a deegior&eaching up with her right
hand she wiped away some of the remains from lyargr

Then looking to her right she spotted small itermsh@ wood table. Slowly as if in a
dream she walked over to the table. Her eyes foxetthe items that sparkled and
twinkled up to her. Xena stood still and stareavaat was on the table. She felt
hollow, just a shell.

Reaching down Xena picked up two rings with a m@ekbnd held them in the palm
of her hand. That's when they seemed to stop twin&hd sparkling, going to a
dullness. A huge lump entered the warrior's thrédgr heartrate picking up right
along between a mix of anger and depression.

Xena took a deep breath and slipped the three pietgwelry into a hidden pouch
in the front of her leathers. How long they wouddnain there, Xena had no idea.
Maybe forever. Hidden in darkness.

She then lifted her left hand and reached for thled @nd silver ring on her hand. She
took it off and her eyes became fixed on it. Sae khoked to the inscription.

My soulmate forever.

The warrior's anger came to life, her upper liptehing. She closed her eyes and
placed the ring down on the table. Afterwards steched behind her neck,
unhooking the necklace and placing it down withrthg. She turned her back on the
ring and necklace and made her way to her stuffle€Ciing everything of hers and
leaving everything of Gabrielle's. She left the hut

The scene reflashed to Xena. She closed her eye®fgened them quickly. Her large
hands dropped the items back in their home. Shetthraed back to where her friend
slept, she made her way over there to rest. Tarmherself.

~*Part 7*~

The doorbell rung. Janice stood up from her setitarkitchen. "I'll go see who it is."”



Melinda and Starling both nodded. They went baakating their breakfast as the
archeologist left to go to the lobby.

Janice opened the door and then smiled. "Hey EMilyat you doing here?"
Emily Leukos smiled. "Need to talk tuh Starling oquick second.”

Janice nodded. "Sure, she's in the kitchen."

"Um.... Alone if you don't mind Janice."

The archeologist locked eyes with the doctor thestdied. "Alright, go into the den
and I'll tell her."

Emily nodded and stepped through the doorway. "Kfdanice. Didn't mean to
intrude. Sort of important.”

Janice nodded. "It's alright, | understand." Thehaologist then went back to the
kitchen as Emily went to the den.

Both women looked up as the small woman came back i
"Emily is here to talk to you alone Starling."

The Amazon furrowed her brows. "Okay, thanks Jahiebe began to stand up from
the table.

"She's in the den waiting."
Starling nodded her head. She left the kitchenvesent to the den.
Melinda looked to her soulmate. "What's dat 'bout?"

Janice sat back down and shrugged her shouldeos.t'Khow. Emily just said she
needed to talk to Starling alone."

The belle nodded her head. "Probably has somethindo wid Florida."

The archeologist arched an eyebrow. "I don't kno&. We know about it. Why
couldn't they just talk about it in front of us?"

The aristocrat ate some of her eggs that had sattan it. "Maybe 'cause we ain't
Amazons."

"Still Mel, just weird."
The translator grinned. "You're jus' paranoid."
Janice grinned as she swallowed down a bit of t6laséed to be in South Carolina.”

Melinda looked back up from her food with an arckgdbrow. "Why? What's wrong
wid South Carolina?"

The archeologist was about to reply, but Starlind Bmily both came in. Starling
went back to her seat where her food waited. "Salogut that."



Melinda smiled while Janice nodded her head.

"Sorry again about the intrusion Janice and Mel."

Melinda nodded her head. "Nothing wrong wid it BmHow are yo tuhday?"
The doctor smiled as she stood next the table. Biddt You Mel?"

"Ain't so bad myself."

Emily Leukos nodded. "Good tuh hear. | need tuh Mou'll have to excuse me."
Everybody but Starling nodded their heads.

"Bye Emily."

"Bye Janice."

"Have uh good day Emily. Bye."

"You to Mel. Goodbye." The doctor then looked dawrStarling.

Starling nodded about something the soulmatestdidtch. "See you soon Emily.
Bye."

"Bye Starling." And Emily Leukos was gone. Soon do®r opening and closing was
followed by her car starting up. Everybody in thtetken was a bit silent.

Starling took a deep breath. "Sorry about thatraj&he looked up to Janice and Mel
whom sat beside each other. "Emily had to tell ha the rumors down in Miami are
getting worse. So we need to head down tomorrae nerning."”

Janice arched an eyebrow. "That early huh?"
Starling nodded.
Mel then cut in. "You reckon you will be back haféerwards?"

The Amazon reached forward and lifted her half-gngtdss of orange juice.
"Possible. Have to see how much time is left @fterMiami crisis."

The translator nodded her head, as did the aratjistlo
"Actually, | need to talk to you both before | gahvEmily."

Both the soulmates looked up at the same time fhain almost empty plates to look
to the Amazon Queen. Something dropped in bothaf stomachs for some reason.

"Alright, how about right after we finish here?"
Starling looked to Janice and nodded, respondsm al'he sooner the better."

Janice nodded. Everybody went back to eating @ansé. Janice and Mel were on
edge over this one. So neither could really eaf thcked at their food. Once they felt
like they'd had enough they began to clear thestabl



"How 'bout if we sit in duh den? More comfortable."

Starling and Janice nodded in agreement to Med#s.i80 they all walked through the
kitchen through the dining hall then into the lobby

Starling stopped walking. "You two go ahead. | needo get something from
upstairs. I'll be right back."

Janice nodded and the two soulmates walked intdeéheThey both sat on the large
sofa, Janice in the middle and Mel to her left.

Janice looked to Mel. "What you think this is alstut
"I don't know, but I ain't fancying it."
"Neither am 1."

Starling came back in and sat down in the old kxathair. She looked across to the
pair.

The two soulmates in a flash took note to what ecagained in Starling's lap. Two
sets of leathers. Janice recognized them bothheagbeat. Not to mention her heart
skipped a beat.

"I'm not sure how to quite put this to the bottyot."

Mel grinned a little. "Try being blunt, it works Wéor duh both of us."

Starling nodded, but she was serious. So the atmshent back to being serious.
"Well bluntly, you're both Amazons."

Silence.

A little more silence.

"Why does that not surprise me? Jesus Christ.tdathiook her head. "Can | just
keep going with this? Am | the Queen too or sonmgfhil know Gabrielle was then |
must be too huh?"

"Actually you are Janice."

Silence again.

Some more silence.

The archeologist looked to her soulmate. "Blunt$'e

The aristocrat looked down to Janice. "Well... magbequite dat blunt huh?"

"Well at least you're only an Amazon. I'm an Amaama the Queen. However the
hell that happened.”

"I'll explain everything to the both of you."

Both women looked back to Starling. Janice noddstithen Mel did. Neither of



them could quite process it yet.
Starling took a deep breath. "I don't know whergude start."
"Duh beginning always works nicely?"

The Amazon smiled a little to Mel then nodded. "@uiVell do either of you know
how your mothers passed away?"

Janice brought up an eyebrow and crossed her ayanssh her chest. Defenses came
to life. "Don't know, nor care. She ran out on md any father a long time ago."

Starling nodded her head. She looked to Mel. "Dw kmmow about your mother,
Katharine?"

The southerner thought for a moment. "l ain't gauiee. Daddy told me uh little 'bout
her death. Said she passed away from some disédsestve wuz in Greece."

Starling nodded her head again. "Well | can tell poth, they died with a lot of
honor."

The archeologist's eyes narrowed. "How the hellycansay that? My mother left her
family. What would you know about her?"

The Amazon sighed, she looked down at the leathdrer lap then back up to Janice.
"She was Elizabeth's, my mom, closes friend."

"What's this have to do with us Starling?"

Starling nodded her bobbed her head up and doww déifhes and looked back to
Janice and Mel. "Well back during World War one @&rman army found out about
Dahak. They're the followers of the one-god."

Janice nodded her head. "Mel and | both know frazped She told us about it. The
Deliverer is Hitler?"

The Amazon nodded her head. "He is. At the timendwVorld War one the Nazis
quietly formed and found out about Hope and DaBaka large group of them
decided to invade Greece to retrieve Hope's remahns German Amazons that
found out quickly reported it to the Amazons in tkmazon territory in Greece."
Starling took a deep breath. "Janice your mothamyat the time was the Queen
while Cliona was the princess, still is actuallipeSvas quite young at the age of five.
My mother, Elizabeth, was already in the Amazonittay as one of the three
protectors. Then Mel" Starling looked to the soutkee. "Your mother, Katharine,
was an Amazon, she was well known. One of the geand had a large amount of
power with her money and connections. She wasat bedp to the Nation."

The amazon then looked back to both of the womethesofa. "So both of your
mothers elected themselves to go to the Greedepdisese Nazi Dahak followers. At
the time along with Elizabeth in the territory sasaHellenes and Sylvia's mothers.
Sort of ironic | have to say." Starling took anatdeep breath and shifted in her seat.
"All five of them met in Thessaloniki and from tlegthey went after the Nazis to stop
them. As you can guess they didn't succeed. Evdyyimas killed but my mother, she
barely escaped from the Nazis."



Janice shifted in her seat. Mel looked to her satémHer large hand then reached
down to grasp Janice's.

"At the time of Mary's death Janice, she told mytlmothat she wanted you to have
the right of caste for Queen." Starling then look®ielinda Pappas. "Katharine told
my mother that you were to have her right of castan Amazon." The Amazon
sighed then took a deep breath. "The only probleahwas left was who was to be
Queen? We couldn't let you be Queen Janice, smeevere much to young. Not to
mention your father was searching for the Xena l&crohen Cliona was much to
young herself. So what ended up happening my maiheme the regent. She stayed
as the regent till I grew of the age of twenty-ath@t's when she told me everything.
And she handed me the right of caste and | becagent." The Amazon stopped. She
let it soak in with the soulmates.

Janice nodded her head, she looked up from hedol§parling. "Now what's suppose
to happen?”

"You're to become the Queen and take the righasfec”
"What happens if | don't accept?”

"Then | become Queen. Then more then likely the 2ZonaNation will shun you since
you turned your back on us."

The archeologist nodded her head. She looked Meto"What you think Mel?"
The translator looked down to her partner. "Quiteresting."

"Tell me about it." Janice then looked back to I8tgr "So that's how the Amazons
knew so much about my father? He had the AmazoreQught there beside him and
he didn't even know it. | bet he's kicking himsgght now." She grinned to herself
and shook her head. Then looked back to Starl®g.why didn't you tell Mel or |
about our right of castes sooner?"

"We had to wait for the right moment. We couldalt you personally Janice because
your quest for the Xena Scrolls. | decided to vaaill see what would happen. Mel on
the other hand we wanted to let her know. But waébout about her father's death
figured it wouldn't be a good time. Of course thathen you left for Greece Mel, to
help Janice. Well you both know the rest."

"Starling, is there some sort of legend behind me?"

The regent Amazon looked away from Janice afterimg&er question. She then
looked back to Janice. "Yes there is actually. Aliba both of you."

The archeologist sighed. "What is it?"

"There's a tale or legend that is passed on. W& kioow if it's quite true or not but

I'm starting to think it is anymore. But the stassysomewhere in Gabrielle's line of
decedents she will be reborn. In Xena's line shieaVgio be reborn. Maybe not exact
but relatively the same. Supposedly it is said @albrielle's decedent that comes
along will be her brought back. During her reige sfas the chosen of Artemis, saved
the Amazon Nation. So it's believed this decedelhte able to bring back the
Amazon Nation. Back during Gabrielle's rein shalgshed the nation so it could



live on through time. Till she comes back and siitg rise again. The key element to
it is Xena's decedent had to be born at the sarmeeds Gabrielle's. Otherwise it
wouldn't be Gabrielle without her soulmate. Soldgend goes.”

Both soulmates looked up to each other and lociesd.e
"So you're sayen I'm Xena wid uh southern twist?"
"Yeah."

"Then dat means you're Gabrielle wid an archeolbtyigst?"
"Yeah | guess so Mel."

Both soulmates' hearts skipped a beat. The sanhegasrsation seemed to repeat in
their minds.

Janice turned to look at Starling. "Will you excusefor a moment?"
"Sure."

The southerner and archeologist both got up frarstia, went out the front door,
closing the door behind.

They got down the steps and Janice looked up tsdw@mate. "That's total ludicrous
Mel."

Melinda arched an eyebrow at Janice. "You saidutrself back up in duh bedroom
this morning Janice."

"I don't care Mel. What Starling is saying is suclerap... its bullshit Mel." Janice's
hands went to her hips. She stomped off then whateund to look at Mel. "Its flat
out stupid Mel."

"Iz it really Janice?"
"Mel you're not believing what she's talking abdut?

"Truly Janice, | don't know what tuh reckon. | agweid you but then | see what
Starling iz saying."

"So you're saying I'm suppose to bring back the ZamaNation?"
"Maybe Janice."

The archeologist sighed and stomped over to thpes stigting down on them. She
brought her elbows up to her knees, her chin fglimo the palms of her hands.

The belle sighed and walked over to Janice. "Jdmceasonable seriously."

Janice sighed, then responded in a clam voice.y®d, I'll try. What perspective
you want me to look through?"

The translator smiled she bent down to one kné&e teye-level with her soulmate.
"We both know we're the decedents of Xena and @bdyrivhether we like it or not.
We look just like them and are them inside. Right?"



The archeologist sighed. "Yeah | agree.”

Melinda's right hand went to the smaller womarfiskieee. "Then if you look at it dat
way Janice. We're suppose tuh bring back duh Amaztion."

Janice huffed, her hands falling from under hen@nd crossing in her lap. "Mel, I'm
not Gabrielle nor are you Xena."

"No we ain't, you're right. But we're jus' like theYou can't tell me yo didn't feel dat
connection wid them?"

Janice nodded. "Yeah | felt a real strong connaatitth them when they were here.
Then those flash backs in Hope's temple and theams €

The translator grinned a little. "Not tuh mentiogy blackflips.”
Janice brought up an eyebrow. "Show off."

The aristocrat chuckled. "Well Doctor Covingtorsaw you usen dat staff pretty
well."

The archeologist looked away, her right hand gdiingugh her hair. "Yeah well, felt
like second nature."

"I know."

Janice nodded, her gaze going past her soulmaté#uk Mel. "So you think you can
go grab that chakram and throw it?"

Melinda laughed. "No, not unless you want me tubypcbff our heads."

Janice grinned now. "Oh come on Mel. I'm sure yowld throw it then get it to split
in half. Then you could-" She was quickly cut off.

"Janice." Deep voice on that one from Mel.

The small woman grinned devilishly. "Gotcha." Jarsgghed. Her eyes staring at the
ground as she talked lowly. "Bring back the Amaktation in the forties. It's insane."

"Mmm | agree. But it'll be interesting love."

The archeologist looked back to Mel. "Yeah?" Jastv@ok her head. "l just wanted
to be an archeologist, not be a hero bringing laaiclbe of women."

The southerner nodded her head. "Yes it'z beer gquihile since we've played
translator and archeologist huh?"

Janice now nodded. "It has. Maybe we're not gafgltow in our father's footsteps."
The translator smiled. "Naw we will. In both of quarrents footsteps."

Mel's soulmate nodded her head. "Yeah."

Silence came.

Melinda began to search her partner's face. Séarchyes. "Itz important tuh you."



Janice's eyes refocused to her soulmate. She leglesdwith Mel, then responded in
a whisper. "Yeah, | don't know why either."

"Cause they're apart of who we are."

"You're right Mel." Janice let her head bob up do@/n for a moment. She then
looked back to Mel with a smile. "Let's go."

Melinda Pappas smiled back and stood up. Janicean@ow then stood up. The
soulmates went back into the house and to Starlitige den.

The Amazon regent looked up to the pair as thegredt She smiled.
Melinda stepped up beside her partner.

Janice looked up to Mel then back to Starlings 'dbhout time the Amazons had their
Queen."

The regent stood up from her seat, leathers in anthsa smile.

The translator grinned and crossed her arms. "AedKon duh Amazon Nation needs
some funds from their southern aristocrat Amazon."

Starling turned around to drop those leathers orsé&t. She turned back around and
in a flash she pulled Janice in for a hug. Aftedgashe pulled the belle in for a
massively huge hug. Pulling back, the regent kepshmile. "God, this is great. | was
so worried neither of you would accept.”

The archeologist reached back behind her neckepied in a teasing tone. "Yeah
well, Mel kinda convinced me."

The aristocrat put her hands on her hips, she tbakéer partner. "Lord Janice, we
convinced each other."

Janice grinned. "Right... right." She dropped herdhaack to her side.

Starling grinned and turned back to the seat. $tieeg up to the leathers. Turning
back around, she handed the top set to Janicdhbeasther to Melinda.

Janice found hers to be two pieces. She looked lyatk the regent. "Gabrielle's?"
The Amazon nodded her head. "They are.”

The translator chuckled at the leathers she hazhri't believe Xena wore these things
practically every day."

Starling chuckled. "She did."

Janice looked to the regent. "So how did the Amazonanage to keep a hold of their
leathers? They're in good condition after all thige."

The Amazon grinned and crossed her arms againstiest. "With a lot of care shall
we say."

Melinda looked up from Xena's leathers to Starllhghought they both were buried



wid their outfits?"

Starling shook her head. "No, actually Gabrielld ba a different outfit. While Xena
was buried with her warlord uniform."

The archeologist lifted an eyebrow up. "Really?"

The regent nodded her head. "Definitely. As a maitéact, that carving made on
Gabrielle and Xena's tomb is not accurate. | sheajdwasn't accurate since its gone
now."

"How wuzn't it accurate Starling?"

The Amazon looked to Melinda. "At the time of Galtle's death she had short hair.
The reason why she put the carving when she hadHain was because that's when
she became Queen."

Janice nodded her head. "So why didn't you sayharny&bout this when Xena and
Gabrielle reappeared out of thin air back in tery?"

Starling grinned and shrugged her shoulders. "Dréally matter."
The archeologist huffed and shook her head.

Melinda then cut in. "Starling, | reckon Xena hahar right?"
The Amazon regent brightened up. "She did actuetjlow me."

The three females left the den and headed up dire,steaching the top they took a
left. They walked passed two doors and Starlingiedehe third door, entering in.

Janice and Melinda came in, leathers still in thems. They closed the door behind
and stood while watching Starling going through Ibegs.

The regent pulled out different items from her haaygcing them on the bed in two
stacks. Both the soulmate's eyes widen at thdesticecognizing them quickly.
Whether they recognized them from scrolls or tbein soul past, they couldn't figure
out.

After pulling everything out, Starling looked toetpair. "These are all the items from
Xena and Gabrielle. They were passed down Xemesalnd Gabrielle's line. I've had
them, cared for them, since my mother gave themedo hand over to you both."

Both the soulmates looked up to each other. Thmylgllooked back to the foot of
the bed with all the articles. They stepped uphéolted together.

There on the bed were the two piles. One contdinass armor, arm bands, gauntlets,
and a set of worn boots. Melinda Pappas' back tustikfened up. Her eyes glossed
over, her mind raced.

Xena walked into the dark cave, ducking down frleenow mouth of the cave. In her
right hand was a torch. The wire and gold in hemar reflecting off the firelight. She
walked deeper and deeper in the cavern. After anievdred footsteps in, the warlord
grinned. She spotted five huge chests.



"Time for a change."

Xena looked to her left at the wall of the cave, 'glund a niche in the rocks. She
rammed the torch into the niche and it stayed. Thgmo the center chest, Xena
opened it. The lid came up with a whining prot@&se warlord ignored it and looked
down into the chest. There inside of the heavyteh@s a set of leathers in the center.
Around it lay matching brass breast armor, bracensd boots. Xena reached in and
pulled them out. Her spare leathers and armor.

"Perfect.”

Janice Covington looked to her right. A necklacelenaf feathers, each made of
different metals. Then two leather gauntlets andwomots as well shoulder bracers.
Her eyes shut to this.

Gabrielle reached to her right, she buckled thedébulder bracer. She then lifted
her hair up in the back, cool metal fell onto hbest. Waiting for a moment, she felt
it tied behind her neck. The bard brought up handsato look at them then felt down
her waist. The leather feeling different, quitdetiént. It seemed to affect her mind,
her attitude. She'd become Queen soon.

"You both can't forget these."

Both soulmates looked to each other. They knew Wiegtd been through. As they
turned around from hearing Starling's voice, theey svhat she held. Two masks. The
regent handed the one in her right hand to Janice.

Janice Covington took the mask in stared at thet fobit.

A young woman's hair waved in the breeze as sloel stio a stage, four other women
on the stage with her. Gabrielle gazed at the fafrthe mask, she smiled a little. She
then turned it around and lifted the mask over lnead. All the Amazons before her
cheered. The bard stood tall and proud for a feartieats, letting everybody cheer.
She then began to slowly lower it down to her had eyes closing.

Melinda Pappas gradually lifted the Amazon maskiftétarling's hand in her right
hand. Her eyes caught in the center of the mask.

The Warrior Princess smiled warmly to the Amazoe&pu She then bent down to
one knee, unsheathed her sword, and placed it &&ier body. Xena lowered her
head then spoke. Gabrielle responded. Xena loogexhd then stood back up to her
full height, her sword being resheathed. The wardevered her head, and Gabrielle
proceeded to fit the mask over Xena's head. tih fierfection, the mask going over
her face, the feathers falling to her back.

"And that's what's been passed down through tlesieation.” Starling smiled after
saying that. She looked to the two soulmates, #éneyoth in a daze.

Janice shook her head and looked to Mel. "I sweal Mwe want to find out the
history about Xena and Gabrielle, we should justkoeverything."

The translator laughed. "It ain't gonna work then."



The archeologist snickered. "You're probably right.
The pair looked back to Starling. The regent hadrahed eyebrow in question.
Janice and Melinda both started to laugh. Statieddn't caught anything they said.

The belle took a deep breath. "l apologize Starldagice and | are laughing at each
other, not yo."

The archeologist coughed and piped in. "Yeah whaltddid."

The regent crossed her arms against her chestit!R&farling uncrossed her arms.
"Well there's one last thing we're missing." Shaéd back around to one of her bags.
She pulled out a small bag and pulled out two smetklaces. Turned to the
soulmates she held up the necklaces. On the neskia@a charm of the Amazon bird.
"Can't forget these."

Melinda grinned and lowered her head. Starlingmddorward, she hooked the
necklace around Melinda's neck. The bird lay jbstva the necklace Mel wore to
represent Janice.

The regent turned to Janice, the archeologist liogédrer head as well. Starling
smiled and hooked the last necklace around Jameels

Both soulmates lifted the golden birds. They quicikdticed something different
about these two birds, something small though.tideslator's bird had small
sapphires for eyes while Janice's had small enmsefatceyes. They both looked back
up to Starling.

"Why do these have gems in the eyes?"

The regent grinned to Janice and answered. "Begaus® both the chosen.”
~*Part 8*~

Oh gods, how the last few days were heart wrencl8ogl wrenching.

Xena looked from ahead to her left but still dditthead, to her friend. The bard
walked along with no intent of anything other thenravel distances. The warrior
sighed and looked back ahead. She listened toWwreboots scuff along on the dirt
road. She then tightened her grip back on the ieiher hands. Smiling, she looked
to her mare and patted Argo at the neck. The hockered and threw her head back
for a moment. Xena smiled and looked back to tlagel r&8y then, she noticed
Gabrielle looking back to her.

The bard took a deep breath, she slowed up hertpamame beside the warrior. "You
think Joxer will be fine?"

Xena nodded her head. "He'll be fine, it'll takenlawhile though."

The Amazon Queen nodded at that. She broughtdterivand up to run through her
short hair. "Yeah. Some times | wonder Xena."

"Mmm?"



"It just isn't something you truly get over."

The warrior nodded her head in agreement. "Nall hstve yet to get over my first
kill."

Gabrielle turned her eyes away from Xena and batke road. "I know." A low
whisper.

Xena looked to Gabrielle for a second. Gabrieltk&xl to her. They locked eyes for a
few minutes.

The bard then broke the contact, looking back ¢orttad. "Anyway, when you think
we'll stop for the day?"

Xena looked away from Gabrielle and turned her éye¢ke road as well. "We'll keep
traveling for another candlemark or so."

The bard nodded her head. "Okay." She looked t@Xen smiled.

The warrior caught the smile from the corner of éyges, in turn she smiled. But
anymore, Xena hated to lock eyes with her frierge &uld see the immense sorrow
in them. The warrior hated to remember as to whigri@le has that sorrow in them.

Gabrielle looked down a little to her feet. Shentbegan to slow her walk up, falling
behind Xena. She need to be alone. And she knewa Keew that also. Hence her
mind began to muse to the past few days all ovainag

"When | think about some of the wounds | have chusertal wounds that'll never
be healed, | feel so ashamed."

The bard sighed. "I'm sure that's hard, but, Najarau've turned you life around,
take strength from that."

Najara smiled. "The jinn say the same thing."
Gabrielle smiled back. "Listen to them."
"They also talk about that hospice we were goingtaot, remember?"

The small Queen nodded. "Yeah, | remember. A plaose only purpose is to ease
suffering. It was a good idea."

"It still is." Such confidence Najara has.

"Najara, | think what you're doing is wonderfulyvaig up fighting, working through
Peace, and starting a hospice will be good for y@ut, it's not for me. My place is
with Xena."

Najara's eyes widen as a protest comes to minkhdw, and it always will be, until
her continuing violence makes her do somethingdfiah you can't excuse."

The bard let's her eyes narrow a little, but juditihe for she couldn't even be sure in
this statement. "It's not going to happen.”

"It has to, and then you will have to chose, ndiMeen me and Xena, but between



Xena and your own soul."
Gabrielle sighed, she looked up to Xena. She strédte back of Xena.

"I know, and it always will be, until her contingirviolence makes her do something
that even you can't excuse."

"It's not going to happen.”

"It has to, and then you will have to chose, ndiMeen me and Xena, but between
Xena and your own soul."

The bard shook her head. She closed her eyesytighdtop the words.
"Between Xena and your own soul."

"Xena and your own soul."

"Chose."

"Its' not going to happen.”

"It has to, and then you will have to chose, ndiMeen me and Xena, but between
Xena and your own soul."

"That even you can't excuse."
"Can't excuse."
"You can't excuse."

Gabrielle's eyes flew open. Her heart was raishg,took deep breaths. She'd almost
had screamed right there. Her arms crossed adensiody. Her eyes drifting to
Xena and the mare in front of her.

"You betrayed her, therefore you are her enemyll&ileyou now as soon as look at
you."

The bard gritted her teeth. That can't happen. "Mowrong, you don't know her."
Ming T'ien laughed. "I know her. Tell me, why dadiyo it if you love her so?"

Her eyes dropped for a second. "l felt that she letsaying herself if she went back
to the way of murder."

Ming T'ien took a step closer. "Murder is in heottl Gabrielle, her soul. It is more
natural to her than love."

The bard's hand went through her short hair fooenent, her hand falling back
down.

"Murder is in her blood Gabirielle, her soul. Itmsore natural to her than love."
"More natural to her than love."

"Than love."



Gabrielle gritted her teeth. She knew better tihe, tshe'd seen different. Or hadn't
she?

"Insurance? Against what? Against me?"
"Gabrielle ..."
"... Against my being a demon?"

The bard wanted to laugh at that. Bitterly laugtaswt she a demon? In more then
one way?

"My being a demon?"
"A demon?"

She still feels like that demon from so long agénishia. Maybe it still was retained in
her. Or maybe she's just driving herself crazy whthidea. Sometimes she wished
she could just forget everything that's happenedhri@lle sighed, no she really
couldn't do that.

"If | didn't have the painful memories, then | wanit know what the good ones were
like, right? I just couldn't let it go, Xena, no ttex what the pain. I'm sorry."

Oh how the bard dwelled on the past. Can she dwgallell as Xena can?
"You're awfully quiet, Xena. But, then you neveranme to raise words."

The warrior snorted. "Nothing's changed.”

She swayed back and forth on the horse. "Inclutiegis that it? You're wrong."

The warrior narrowed her eyes, her hands tightlypging Argo's reins. "New outfit.
New religion. Same old wacko underneath."

Najara took a deep breath. "You claim to have cleahgvhy can't 1? After all, we've
both had the same inspiration, Gabrielle. But, kalyou, | changed my whole life for
her, you just changed sides."

Xena glared up at Najara, her words coming out vaithedge. "You hurt Gabrielle
and | will change you in ways that are anything peaceful.”

Najara smirked. "You forget, hurting Gabrielle iswy job, or have those visions gone
away? You know, the vision of your death and Hewsnt to share a life of Peace
with her, you want to share a violent death. Ydlunte who's the villain here, me or
you?"

Xena's hand was roughly holding the reins to A&jue tightened her hold even more.
She tried to stop Najara's words, but couldn't.

"You tell me who's the villain here, me or you?"
"Me or you?"

"You?"



"You want to share a violent death."
The warrior took a deep breath, her stride becorarger.

"Would you try to understand? You went to prisderafou were changed. You know
what a waste that is."

"That's what I'm trying to tell you. Najara hasotanged.”
Gabrielle's defensives came to like. "And how dokmw that?"

Xena looked to the bard with hooded eyes. "Bechkisew her. She's the same zealot
she always was, only now she's even more dangérous.

"How's that?"
Xena's voice was low, but serious. "Because shaisyawu over.

Xena was thanking whomever that those past few @ays done with. To much had
happen. To much of her had been exposed to thel\@oslind. Now she was back in
her shell.

The man smiled. "No, that one will be taken carm alue time ... but thank you for
Gabrielle."

Xena narrowed her eyes. "l don't know what yowdiking about."

Khrafstar laughed. "Look inside yourself, you brbtiger here. And why did you
come? To defeat Caesar. Your hatred brought yoe.H2ahak appreciates rage."

"You brought her here."

"Your hatred brought you here."

"Your hatred brought her here."

"How many more times are you going to follow me luttle?

"How many more times am | going to hurt you?"

"Am | going to hurt you?"

"Hurting Gabrielle is your job."

"You tell me who's the villain here, me or you?"

"You want to share a violent death."

"It hasn't always been good for her being with ireeem to hurt her."
"l seem to hurt her."

"No, that would hurt her and | don't ever want ttiat. That's your job."

"No one should ever hurt you ... no one should bueryou ... goodbye, Gabrielle™.



"I've killed Gabrielle."
"Everything's changed ... everything."
Defined as; one torturing themselves.

Xena closed her eyes tightly. She stopped walkti®g.heart was racing. Voices and
words echoed again and again and again and... Sh¢ logér the bard come up
beside her.

Gabrielle slowly placed her right hand on Xenaises shoulder. "Xena?"
The warrior took a deep breath and opened her &yeslooked to Gabrielle. "Yeah?"
"You okay?"

Xena smiled a little. "Yeah, come on. Let's mak@&gal'm not in the mood to travel
anymore. Bit tired."

The bard nodded her head, she dropped her handh"ee."
The warrior nodded her head. She walked off thd eoal into the woods.

The wind picked up a little then. Gabrielle watchézha keep moving as she listened
to the wind. It seemed to whisper the woregerything's changed... everything.

She took a deep breath as she tried to ignore ithak @abrielle had never felt her
own heart beat so fast as those few minutes aga Waea stopped walking. Nor had
she ever felt such darkness inside.

It had almost killed her.

TheEnd



