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Section One
~*Part 1*~

Gabrielle strolled out of the stable. She waitediouhe freezing cold for her partner
to join her. She breathed deeply and a whitishcckmese from her lips and
disappeared in the cold air. She pulled her cldagecagainst her body and crossed
her arms.

It would be Solstice Eve tonight and the soulmatsded to spend the eve and
morning at an inn. Have plenty of time alone antktio rest.

The warrior-bard rocked on the soles of her feapjig the movement would create
heat. She stood there watching the market bustlepeople bartering. She tilted her
head a little and spotted a small boy among theraro

He looked to be around five maybe six with sanayar hair. He mingled through
the people and looked fairly scruffy. It was easgay he was a homeless child. The
boy went up to a young couple and tugged on theakc

The couple turned around and saw him. They quicktyied off from him.



The boy blinked, but continued mingle through theaa of people. Everybody went
past him or didn't take note of him, except for (alke.

Xena came out of the stable and came beside her. [GReady?"
Gabrielle gazed up then back to the boy. She paiotiefly.

The warrior followed the direction and spotted sheall boy.
The boy came over to a baker's store.

The baker at the bottom of the steps was handihglimes of bread and wishing the
people a happy Solstice.

The boy came up and held his hand out with a phegldiok.
The baker gazed over him and continued handinglbyaato passing people.

The boy tried still; holding his hand out but reea nothing, not even a look of
acknowledgement. He dropped his hand and headalkedvaway. As soon as he did,
he bumped into another boy, who was better dremseadlder.

The older boy grabbed the small homeless boy asdgulihim.
Xena was about to move but Gabrielle stopped hér avhand. "Gabrielle-"

"Hold on, | want to see if anybody helps him befaedo," whispered the warrior-
bard.

"Nobody will," uttered back the warrior in a lowte.
"I have a little hope left," stated Gabrielle as $hwered her hand.

The boy saw the older boy coming towards him. k¢ held his hands up and shook
his head. The older boy pushed him by the shoultgas and he fell down. The
older boy laughed and walked off.

The homeless child stood back up and soon as hepyasman bumped into him.
The man shook his head and continued on his whgish his Solstice shopping.

The little boy dropped his shoulders and turned fuall circle. He tried to take in this
place of good looking bustling people. He then cémne stop and stared across at two
female warriors.

Gabrielle smiled softly at him.

The boy tilted his head, not believing somebody baw

The short warrior knelt down and kept her smile.

Slowly, the boy wriggled out of the crowd, comimmgvards Gabrielle.
The Amazon Queen's smile only grew with every siepook.

The boy stopped in front of the women and studhednt both.



Gabrielle held a hand out as if this was a lostoyufits okay," she whispered.

The boy smiled faintly and came closer. He camiet igp to Gabrielle. "Hi," he
whispered.

The warrior-bard laced her hands together whilengder elbows on her knees. "Hi,
what's your name, sweetie?"

"Russell.” The boy looked away then back at Galerié\What's your name?"
"I'm Gabrielle.”
"G-gabrielle?"

The small warrior nodded and peered up to her |0Véris is Xena." She held out a
hand.

The Warrior Princess knelt down too. She smiledwha@at the boy. "Hi there."
Russell held out a hand to Xena. "Hi... Xena."

The warrior chuckled a little and reached out. Sit@ok the small cold hand.
That's when Gabrielle's heart went even farthetathie homeless boy.

Russell released the much larger hand and focluesgddn Gabrielle. "Are you both
warriors?"

"Yes we are," answered Gabrielle.

"Wow, I've never seen two women warriors before."

Xena gave a small grin.

"Have you ever heard of the Amazons?" asked thezamg&ueen.
The boy shook his head.

"Well, those are all women and watrriors," told Gelbe.

"That's neat." The boy's face was in awe. "Haveexemr seen one?"
"Tons." Gabrielle grinned. "I'm actually one of th@ueens."

Russell went bug-eyed. "Gods, that's amazing."rriged shyly. "I can't believe this, |
got to meet an Amazon Queen."

"You know what else?" The warrior-bard leaned tasaxena. "This is the Warrior
Princess."

The Warrior Princess groaned inwardly.

The homeless child looked at Xena again and higimgaped. "You're... you're that
Xenaaa?"

The dark warrior nodded.



Russell couldn't say anything else in all of hissasment and surprise.

Gabrielle reached out with both hands, and toolsthall boy's hands. "Bit cold out,
isn't it?"

The boy gazed back at Gabrielle and nodded. "Ibeas for months now." He sighed
with his breath developing in the air. "I've beercsld and hoping for a warm day."
He shivered against the cold and even the thottibitclothes would have been
perfect for summer but weren't made for winter rhent

The Amazon Queen rubbed the tiny iced hands. "édwands are very cold.” That's
when she really noticed how a blueness taintetalyts lips.

"My whole body is," muttered the small boy. "Buteafawhile, you just don't notice."
He tilted his head. "Almost like | can't feel itexf awhile, it doesn't bother me."

Xena now spoke up. "Russell, do you have a father?"
"No." He shook his head. "l don't have a fatheghnlidid."

Gabrielle's heart was dropping with each passinglws boy said. "How about a
mother, sweetie?" inquired the warrior-bard.

Russell smiled but it didn't last long. "I do baes very ill. | came out of our... home
to find some food for us. She was sleeping hardl andh't want to wake her."

Xena looked at her partner.
The small warrior licked her lips and didn't saytamg or look at her lover.

The Warrior Princess reached out and grasped ¥is sides. "How about you take us
to your momma huh?" She stood up and lifted hiro i@r arms.

"Sure," agreed the tiny boy.
Gabrielle stood up silently and watched her soutnhatld the boy in her arms.

Russell snuggled in close to Xena's body and wichppearm behind her neck. He
dropped his head on the warrior's warm chest. "dausure see a lot from up here."

The Amazon Queen laughed quietly. "Nice view ignRussell?"

The boy nodded as he felt Xena's cloak come arbundHe already felt his world
warming.

"Where's your momma?" asked Xena again. "Tell usreh
Russell pointed towards the marketplace of shoppéisthat way."

The warriors started walking and received a contlmnaof glares and disgusted
shocked looks from the people in the town. But thieyply ignored the looks and
slipped past the people.

"We live in that barn,” mentioned the boy. He pethagain before snuggling back
against the warrior.



They headed to the barn and went in. Inside wasapppigs and the stench lingered
in the air. The boards of the side of the barn weaeked with openings, letting in the
cold wind. Over in the left corner was a fairly yguwoman around Gabrielle's age.

The soulmates came over to her with their hopegaing in each step they took.
Xena studied the woman lying down curled up inia thanket.

Gabrielle took a deep breath, and bent down. Skehesl out to touch the woman's
face. Her skin was cold as the wind blowing. A luemtered her throat. She breathed
shakily and moved her fingertips. Her fingertipsgsed into the woman's icy cold
neck.

"Momma is still sleeping,” whispered the boy. "Sheying to recover from the
illness... she's still sick."

The warrior-bard choked up and nodded. "Yeah, shi'sleeping, sweetie." She
rose back up and faced her partner and the bow. fi8éds to sleep."

Xena looked down at the woman then at her par8tez.saw how Gabrielle's eyes
were sad and gleaming. Gabrielle was just holdaakiner tears, the warrior looked
up and closed her eyes. She tried to relax and kkatrsaddened emotions. She
lowered her head and hefted the boy a little. ®heetl a smile on her lips. "How
about we let your momma sleep, and we'll get youething to eat. How's that
sound?"

Russell smiled but lost it when he looked downistdead mother. "How about
momma? | know she is hungry." He peered up at Xena.

"She needs her sleep," said Gabrielle. "She'll. filee" Her voice quivered a little.

The boy agreed with a nod. "I hope she wakes up.5éte studied his mother. "She's
been asleep for so long."

"For how long, sweetie?" asked the warrior-bard.
Russell thought. "Um... a day and half."
Gabrielle bit her lower lip; she could say nothing.

Xena reached up and ruffled the boy's sandy Haire'll be fine huh? Your momma is
having happy dreams, promise."

Russell smiled at that. "I hope so, she would h&ppy dreams."
"Yeah," whispered the watrrior. "Let's go get yomsthing to eat huh?"

The Amazon Queen folded her arms. "Xena, I'm gtongp see the constable then I'll
join you both."

The Warrior Princess nodded at that idea. "lll gpggroom and we'll wait for you."
Gabrielle nodded and grasped her lover's arm. 8he g squeeze.

Xena nodded and headed out of the barn after lndmate released her arm.



The warrior-bard turned back to the mother. Shdtlkaek down and lifted the
woman's head. She reached around and unhookedlasoidace. Gabrielle settled
the woman's head back down and slipped the necklacethe side of her boot in a
small slip. Kissing her fingertips, she pressezbainst the mother's forehead. "He'll
be safe and happy... | promise."” She then liftecbtaeket and pulled it over the
woman's head.

The short warrior exited the barn then walked ®@wonstable's office. She came up
the steps and knocked on the door between thetlwreat

"Come in," called a warm voice.
The small woman entered in.
The older man behind the desk smiled warmly. "Happlstice," he greeted.

Gabrielle tried to smile yet she couldn't. "HapmysHce," she whispered back and
neared the man's desk.

"How can | help you?"

The warrior-bard folded her arms. "Um..." She bredtheavily and finally said,
"There is a woman over in a barn that has passagl.aWer gaze fell then came back
up. "She was a homeless with a little boy."

The Constable didn't say anything at first. "Wherthe boy?" he asked with concern.
"He's with a friend of mine, we're... taking carehah right now."

The older man nodded. "We'll have her buried prigp&hank you for letting me
know."

Gabrielle nodded. She went back to the door ansbgcthe knob.

"By the way, what will you do with the boy?"

The Amazon Queen peered back. "l... don't know y&e opened the door and left.
The Constable watched the quiet woman leave arsighed sadly.

The short warrior made her way towards the markeglThere she bought some
warm clothes for Russell.
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Xena opened the door and saw her partner comelay.™ She gave a warm smile in
hopes it would confront her friend.

Gabrielle smiled faintly. In her arms she held ¢lathes. "Got these for Russell.”

"Good idea." The warrior folded her arms; she stodthe middle of the room. "What
did the Constable say?"

"He thanked me," uttered the warrior-bard.



The Warrior Princess's face fell into disgust the didn't say a word.

"He'll give her a proper burial." The small womaoked up at her soulmate. "Where
is Russell?"

"In the bathroom, taking a warm bath." The wam@iked over to the table and sat
down in a chair.

The younger warrior went to the bathroom and peerefihe smiled at the sight of
the boy taking a bath. "Hey Russell, | have sonwe clethes for you." After placing
them on a chair with a towel, she glanced backebby. "How's the bath?"

"Wonderful." Russell smiled back.

"Take your time, sweetie." Gabrielle walked out aation the foot of the bed.
Turning her head, she studied her soulmate. "t batieve this."

"I know," whispered the watrrior.

The small woman huffed, shook her head, and sttrde floor. "l just can't believe
it." She closed her eyes and tried relaxing hertems. "It's cruel,” she whispered.

"He'll be fine," reassured the Warrior Princess.

Gabrielle opened her eyes and nodded. "You redlzeyould have died?" She turned
her head.

Xena licked her lips then laced her hands togetBert he won't." She stood up now
and came before her lover. She knelt down and ethepr hands with her soulmate's.
"He'll be fine," she repeated and leaned in. Hes kas soft and gentle, which helped
Gabrielle feel better.

The Amazon Queen smiled sadly. "Thank you," shespdred.

"Things will work out,” promised the warrior. Shgueezed her lover's hands before
standing up and sitting back down.

Russell came out of the bathroom with his new @stbn. He straightened out his
shirt a little. He stood in front of the two womenseeming judgement and smiled at
both. "Do | look like everybody else?" he askedetjyi

Gabrielle closed her eyes and clamped her jaw déwear on either side of her
cheek rolled down and fell to her lap.

Xena smiled with sadness in her eyes. "You lookeb¢han everybody else," she said
in a small voice.

Russell smiled happily.

The Amazon Queen stood up, swallowed the lump dwsvrithroat, and held her hand
out. "Let's get something to eat. What you say?"

The homeless boy beamed and took the larger handotded. "I'm starved.”

"I'm sure," uttered the warrior-bard. "Ready Xen?"



The warrior nodded before standing up. She walkeslgh the room, and opened the
door. "Younger people first," she teased.

Gabrielle chuckled and led the boy out.
Russell peered up at Gabrielle. "You're youngen tkena?"
"Oh yeah she is," answered the warrior. "I'm faleolthan her."

The warrior-bard glared at her partner. She foclsgdhttention back on Russell.
"Only by three years."

"That's not much," stated the boy.
"l agree," responded the younger warrior. She shegrkongue out at Xena.

The Warrior Princess shot a smug look. "You'll bekeng that tongue out for other
reasons later," she joked.

Gabrielle snickered.

"What's that suppose mean?" asked the boy.
Gabrielle turned faintly red.

Xena let her friend take this question all on h&no

The small woman continued walking down the hakiisg the main part of the
tavern. "Nothing at all, Russell. Xena tries tofloeny but it never works."

Russell giggled and grinned.

The older woman huffed and walked ahead. "Letts &éinable." She stopped walking
once in the tavern. She scanned around then sijtiaden to follow. She led them to
a table in the corner and sat down.

Gabirielle released the small hand and sat down.

Russell sat between the two women. He pulled hinogeinto the chair and his eyes
just peered over the table.

The small warrior chuckled and smiled. "Oh, somgstie.” She reached over and
picked him up. She moved and sat in Russell's $batboy settled into her lap with a
smile.

"Thank you," uttered the boy.

"You're welcome." Gabrielle smiled and wrappeddrens around his waist.

Russell could now see everything much better. Seelgan gazing around the tavern.
A barmaid came over and smiled at them. "HappytBel&ve." She said warmly.
"Hi," responded Russell; he waved.

The warrior-bard chuckled at that and peered davinina.



The barmaid smiled at the homeless child. "Hi thigle one. What's your name?"
"Russell, ma'am. What's yours?"

The barmaid nodded. "Nice to meet you, Russellnsiyie is Mary." She looked up
to the warriors. "Can | get you guys anything?"

"Yeah," drew out Xena contently, "How about somzerdinners?" She considered for
a moment. "l could go for a little wine." She gazag¢dsabrielle.

The smaller warrior glimpsed up from Russell. "Sdorene." She peeked down at
the boy. "What you want to drink, Russell?"

Russell looked at Mary. "Can | get milk?"

"You sure can." Mary lifted her eyes again. "I#l bght back."

Xena nodded and watched her go.

"Hey." Gabrielle bounced the boy on her lap gerilyanna sit on Xena's lap?"
"Can I1?"

The small warrior lowered her head down to Russatid whispered, "If you ask
nicely she might let ya."

"Really?" he whispered back.

"Sure." Gabrielle grinned and she grinned at X&hast smile at her, smiles always
work."

The Warrior Princess rolled her eyes and slumpdttirseat a bit.

"Okay," whispered back the homeless child. He simalieXena. "Xena, can I sit in
your lap? Please?" His soft smile broadened.

The young warrior looked at her soulmate and coekedyebrow. She now smiled
with love. "Can Russell sit in your lap, Xen?" Heice was warm and gentle.

Xena's shoulders dropped at the cute scene befor&he groaned inwardlyam
soft, she musedyut this is... preciousShe chuckled. "Alright." She held her hands
out.

Russell moved into the other warrior's lap with Zsrhelp.

Oh god, here goes my reputatjgoked the warrior inwardly. After the boy settled
into her lap, she encircled his waist. "How's that?

"Perfect,” responded the boy.
Gabrielle grinned.
Xena saw the grin and narrowed her eyes in warning.

The small warrior leaned towards Russell. "Rusgedhe ever gives you a mean look,
give her a mean look back. She's actually nottthagh." She sat back and smirked at



her best friend.

The boy giggled.

The Warrior Princess just shook her head and loakednd.
Sighing, Gabrielle sat back in her seat.

Mary came over with their drinks and distributedrth She watched Russell take his
cup with his hands curling around the mug. "ltlgtée warm, Russell."

He peered into the mug after feeling it warm. Hanlirsome and smiled. "That's
really good." He felt it travel down his throat awdrm his insides. He smiled
contently.

The barmaid chuckled with the warriors. "Glad yile lit." Mary smiled and added,
"the dinners should be up soon."

"Thank you," retorted the Amazon Queen.
The barmaid nodded with her smile and left.
"She's nice," mentioned Russell.

"She sure is," agreed the warrior-bard. She grabkbedhug and drank a little of her
rich wine.

Russell careful pushed his mug back onto the thldehen watched Xena drink some
of her wine. He studied the much larger hand. Afterlarge hand settled around him,
he reached down and pulled her hand up.

Xena watched; intrigued.
Gabrielle smiled at the scene.

The boy pressed his right hand against Xena'sigft, palm against palm. He turned
his head left and right, studying how much largedther hand was. "Wow, you're
hand is a lot bigger." He peeked up at the warrior.

The warrior grinned.

"She also has long fingers huh, Russell?"

Xena shot a glare instantly at her lover for thenoent.
"That too," agreed the boy.

Gabrielle bit her lip and looked away. "The peagmailtery is official closed for the
rest of the night," she muttered under her breath.

"Rrrright,” chided the warrior.
"What's that?" Russell pointed at a small scadm3{ena's palm.

Xena peered down. "That's a scar."”



"From one of the battles you've been in?" He gawvimquisitive expression.
The Warrior Princess sighed yet nodded. "Yup."

Russell placed the large hand back down and hé &ike back around his waist.
He dropped his head back against Xena's chestigHedswhile his eyes were half
closed.

"Tired?" asked Gabirielle.
The boy just nodded.
"When was the last time you slept?" Xena brushedéir back behind his ears.

Russell considered then said, "Its not that | doy'to sleep... but it's hard to sleep
when you're body is shaking so much." He lookedmgb blinked at the older woman.
"The cold won't let you sleep... well it'll let yolesp but I think you wouldn't wake
back up." He shrugged and dropped his gaze t@pis |

The warriors fell silent briefly but Gabrielle spolip. "Well tonight, you'll get a good
nights rest."

"Can | sleep in too?"
"Of course," answered Xena. "Gabrielle likes teplen too. So you both can.”

The younger warrior ran her tongue along her mol&ight,” she mumbled under her
breath.

The barmaid came over with the plates of food. [Bitehem on the table and warned,
"They're a little hot, so be careful.”

"Thank you," said Russell.

"You're welcome, little one." Mary walked over t@xa's side. She knelt down and
smiled at the boy. "Where do you live?"

Russell pointed in the direction. "That way, inaarb" He paused. "How about you?"
"I live here with my husband."

The homeless child smiled briefly then said, "Mymma couldn't come with us."
"No?" Why not?"

The warriors were silent the entire time.

"Momma is still sleeping.” He studied his handstheoked up. "She's very tired."”

"She must be, little one." The barmaid smile softis best to let her rest, |
imagine."

Russell nodded. "Yeah, she's been ill." He sighéok a number of days."

"Is she going to be okay?" The barmaid asked irceon



The boy brightened up. "Oh yeah, momma alwayssieksand pulls through." He
smiled but sighed sadly as the smile disappeatgast'wish she was here so she
could meet my new friends."

Mary patted the child's leg. "I'm sure you'll getell her all about your friends."
Russell nodded and was silent now.

"I'll let you all eat.” The barmaid stood and didl off.

The small group turned to their food and begamgati
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Russell smiled happily and fell back against Xétastared at the second empty
platter of food.

"I think you beat Gabrielle," joked the watrrior.

Gabrielle's eyes widened and she sat back. "I then#tid too."

The boy laughed a little. "It was good."

"It was," agreed Gabrielle. She smiled. "A goods8oé Eve dinner."

The boy beamed and nodded quickly. "I wish | cchdsle this every night.”
"Maybe you will, huh?" Xena peered down at him.

Russell pushed himself more into Xena's lap. "Tiaild be so nice."
Mary came over and smiled at the scene. "Are we'fghe inquired the boy mainly.
The boy nodded. "Yes, ma'am... it was good."

"I see." The barmaid picked up the plates. "Anyghafse?" she asked.

"l think we're good," responded Gabrielle. "Thawkiywery much."

"You're welcome." Mary nodded then mentioned, b8l right back with the
amount." She disappeared off with the dirty distves utensils. Within a few minutes
she returned and smiled warmly. "Don't worry altbetprice... its on me."

Gabrielle sat up. "Hold on-"

"It's okay." The barmaid held a hand up. "lts SoésEve... please." She smiled
warmly.

The warrior-bard sighed and nodded. "Thank you,yMar
"It was my pleasure."
"Thank you."

Mary glanced at the watrrior. "You're welcome."



Russell now piped in, "Thank you, Mary."

The barmaid smiled at the boy. "Of course, littte 3 She came over again and bent
down. "You know, you're like the boy my husband &hdve always wanted."

The homeless child tilted his head. "Why don't you?

"It's hard to explain." Mary sighed with sorrow. 8k& just not allowed to have
children.”

"That's wrong," he whispered. "You should be alldwa have children.”

"I think so too but | can't.” The barmaid grasplee $mall knee and gave it a squeeze.
"Just remember to always love your momma. Shelhgs be with you and she loves
you forever no matter what."

Russell nodded. "I do love her."
"Good, little one." Mary stood up.
"Thank you again." Xena smiled. "We appriecate.that

"I'm happy to do it." The barmaid's eyes flickemaer to Gabrielle. "Have a Happy
Solstice.”

"We will," responded Gabrielle. "You do the same."
Mary smiled. "Thank you, goodnight.” She went baxkhe rest of the tavern.

Xena combed the boy's hair. "Russell, why don'tgouo the room and get ready for
bed. | want to talk to Gabrielle alone."

"Okay."

The watrrior lifted the boy and placed him on tleofl "Be careful and don't talk to
anybody. Okay?"

The homeless child nodded. "I'll be careful." Hdked through the tables.
The Warrior Princess stood and watched him.

Everybody in the tavern watched the boy pass byHayt also saw Xena keep an eye
on him. Once he was down the hall to the roomssshe

"You're thinking the same thing | am, right?" ask&abrielle.
Xena nodded. "Mary," she stated. "We should givesRli to her and her husband."

Gabrielle smiled softly at that. "Yeah." She nodded looked at her lover again.
"How about you go settle him into bed and I'll tedkMary."

"Sounds like a plan.” The older woman stood folldvey Gabrielle.
Gabrielle went to the bar while Xena went to themno

Mary looked up when Gabrielle neared.



"Hi," the warrior-bard greeted. "May I talk to yéar a moment?"
"Please.” The barmaid held a hand out to a stool.

"Thank you." The small woman sat. "I'm sorry, I'ml&ielle and my friend was
Xena."

Mary gave a look of surprise. "The legendary Xemé @abrielle?"

"The same," retorted the warrior. She sighed arj $Bhe boy is not ours of
course." She paused and rested her hands on tee"tdis mother died a day ago or
s0."

The barmaid put her hands on the bar. "By the doals?"

"She was ill, Xena and | imagine between that anid it killed her." Gabrielle folded
her hands together. "He's homeless and no family."

Mary was stunned. "That's a shame... on Solstice?"

The Amazon Queen nodded. "Afraid so." She breatleegly. "My friend and | were
wondering if you could take him in... adopt him. Weuwld love to keep him but our
lifestyle just wouldn't be right.”

Mary nodded and smiled. "l would love to take hint'd.be honored. Thank you very
much, that's the best Solstice gift my husbandl@odld receive."

Gabrielle smiled and her eyes lit up with love.
~*Part 2*~

That night, Russell slept between the soulmated@nat it incredibly warm and
comfortable. He couldn't remember when he had Hesrhappy. Maybe he had never
been this happy before until now. His life had bamrched for the first time.

By that late morning, the soulmates took him bat& the tavern. They all had warm
meals on the Solstice morning. Then at the entefrieal, Xena, Gabrielle, and
Mary sat down with him to talk.

"Russell." Gabrielle collected the boy's small lmriena and | have to go."
Russell looked between her and Xena. "Where?"

"Well..." drew out the warrior-bard, "Xena and | déo& of traveling and we would
love to bring you with us but we can't. It is nafesenough for you. So you're going to
stay here with Mary."

Russell's face washed over with a number of emstibappiness, sadness,
hopefulness, and upset.

"If that's okay with you," added Xena.

The homeless child looked between Gabrielle ancaXdabating whether he was
okay with the idea. "As... as long as you both comeki'



"Of course we will," promised Gabrielle. "We'd loteecome and visit. I'm sure Xena
and | will pass by here often.”

Russell's face brightened up. "And | really dotgedtay with Mary?"
"Definitely, little one." Mary smiled.
Then it dawned on the child. "What about momma?"

The soulmates forgot about that part. Gabrielkdtto come up with something but
was failing.

Xena answered, "You're momma has to sleep, RU'sSak rested her hand on the
boy's thigh.

"When we'll | be able to see her again?" askedtye

"Someday soon," promised Mary. "You'll see heragRussell."

He studied the women. "Will she be okay?"

"Yes, sweetie." Gabrielle smiled. "Your momma ipyaright now."
Russell accepted the answer. "But... but will shesmig or need me?"

"Oh she will, sweetie." The small warrior squeetteglsmall hands. "She'll miss you a
lot but she'll be okay on her own. Just remembatrshe loves you dearly, okay?"

The boy smiled and nodded. "I will because | caat fier inside of me."
"Exactly," said Xena with a strong smile. "So, wabybu like to stay with Mary?"
Russell became excited. "Yes, | would love to."

Mary eased a smile onto her lips. "I'm so happywaat to, little one."

The boy cheered up and sprung out of his chaiirsdViary's lap.

The barmaid pulled the child in and held him tigh# few tears rolled down her
cheeks.

The soulmates watched the scene then stood up.
Xena encircled her lover's waist. "Are you ready?"
"I think so," whispered Gabirielle.

The Warrior Princess nodded.

The soulmates said goodbye to Russell. The bogialinto them tightly and thanked
them. He also whispered words of love. Mary thartkedwarriors as well and gave
hugs with words of a Happy Solstice. Xena and @&dlbrreturned all the words and
gave smiles even though their eyes held sorrow.

Gabrielle had bent down and reached into the slifhe side of her boot. She kept her
hand closed and reached out to Mary.



Mary opened her hand and felt the metal neckldtenta her hand.

The warrior-bard moved closer and leaned towardsyMghe whispered, "It was his
mother's. Give it to him when he is ready."

"Thank you," uttered Mary. She reached down an#l ®Rwssell's hand. She walked
with the boy to the door of the tavern.

The soulmates opened the door and went out withtthags.

Russell waved when the two women stepped out gshowy day. "Bye Xena and
Gabrielle."

The warriors looked back and waved. "Bye Russetdllled Gabrielle. "Take care."
"l'will... you too."

"We will," retorted Xena. She smiled while sayitig/e'll come visit." She winked.
Russell gave a huge smile. "l can't wait." He wattthe women head to the stables.
They soon came back out with their horses and nmayititem.

"Wow, they really are warriors." He looked up atriyla

Mary smiled down at the boy. "Yes they are, vemyrig ones.” She opened her free
hand and studied the small necklace. She closeldametHe's safe nowshe prayed
to his mother.

"Bye!" yelled Russell and he waved at Xena and @Hér

The Warrior Princess gave the warmest smile anced/&dack. "Bye, Russell. Take
care." She gave a click for Argo to go.

Gabrielle grasped her horse's reins and waved., Byeetie. We'll see you soon.
Happy Solstice." She kicked her horse and was off.

Russell dropped his arm and leaned his head agdarsts hand. "I'll miss them."
"They'll miss you."
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Xena glanced at her partner. "You're smiling."

Gabrielle looked at her lover while bobbing up aleavn on her bay. "Yeah." She
nodded and kept the smile. "Yeah," she repeatetditinn "It turned out okay."

The warrior smiled now. "It did."

The warrior-bard nodded with her endless smile.t8heed her head to Xena. "Happy
Solstice, Xena."

Xena nudged Argo over and pulled her to a stop.

The smaller woman did too with her horse.



Xena reached over, pulled Gabrielle closer, ansekider gently on the lips. She
pulled back slowly with her rich sapphire eyes. g Solstice, Gabrielle." She
kissed Gabrielle again with love. "l love you," skieispered at the end of the kiss.

"l love you, Xena," replied Gabrielle.

The bright white snow continued to drift down oerthand blanket them. Solstice,
the time of giving as much as receiving and nagdétiing the people around. A day
that should be everyday for everybody.

The End



