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Part 1
Section One
~*Part 1*~

Melinda Pappas looked around again at her surrogsdidjusting to the darkness,
she saw that the two men held sharp and large &we®y tightly pointed in her
direction. Mel was wide eye at the sight of thege men each holding a knife. Before
Mel could react or say anything one quickly cameaiper and placed one hand over
her mouth and the knife across her throat. Meldriozplace not wanting the knife to
move any closer to her neck.

"Miss Pappas we recommend that you don't make awesnor peeps. Got that?"
hissed the man with a hint of alcohol on his brektél lightly nodded her
understanding, with fear coursing through her b6@pnod! Now my friend and | will
teach you what it's like to be really fucked. Ngtdome other stupid dyke! Such a
waste t00." The second man put away his knife srpbicket and grabbed a rope that
was hidden behind the table. The only thing Mellddhink of was that she wished
Janice was here to save her from these jerks.Jaoide where are you???? | need
you! HELP!" Mel continued to scream for Janice @& head hoping that some how
Janice would hear her.

~F ok k

Janice tried her hardest to keep her speed dovwweiomotorcycle, remembering her
promise to Mel. Boy did she ever love her Indigkebthere were hardly any of these
Indians left in existents. All of a sudden someghseem to hit Janice, but not
physically. She quickly turned off the road andt@ithe shoulder stopping the bike
quickly. She then started to feel fear spreadinguth her body and goosebumps
spreading up her body. She knew immediately thaesloing was wrong and it had to
do with her soulmate. She instantly started upbiiex again and checked on her left
side to make sure her revolver was in its holstemkfully it was where she left it as



was her whip on her left side. She headed back®ndad, going at a fast speed, but
keeping a close eye on her surroundings and pasamg

'By god, Mel better be all right or I'm gonna kithoever or whatever is hurting her!
Janice tried to keep her anger down to a minimutwiag having a hard time. She
loved Mel more then any thing else in this worlde svould give up her life and soul
for Mel. As Janice was nearing the camp, she cfadbthat fear becoming stronger
with every passing second. The archeologist wagwerried about her lover, hoping
that this was just a freak thing, but she knew ithaally wasn't and that Mel was in
danger.

~F ok Kh

Mel continued to scream for help in her mind. Now two men had her tied up and
gagged to a post in the center of the medical @n¢ man stood relatively close to
the tent flap of the entrance, keeping an ear é@eany approaching "visitors." The
second man who had talked to her earlier was deeti#eking the knots that he had
just tied, with his knife still in his right hanBeing happy with his tying job the big
built man came around to the front of Mel, he geidinvickedly at Mel. The tall
raven-haired women could feel a shiver rush dowrspme ending with
goosebumps. Now she became even more scared anddyshe knew what exactly
was going to happen but was still hoping that beet would show up. The man
slowly walked up to her still evilly grinning at Me

"Now bitch, its time to show you what sex is reallyout” The stoic man then reached
up and began to quickly un-button Mel's white beusfter making quick work of

the blue eyed women's blouse, the man push Melsblback and reached behind
her, unhooking her bra. Then with his knife heaffithe small bra straps on the
arms, revealing immediately Mel's perfectly roumddsts. The big built man grinned
wickedly and noticed the intense fear in Mel's apaking him even more aroused at
her weakening. As he was about ready to reach #disMreasts, he heard a
motorcycle coming into the camp at a high speedgleeed at raven-haired women
and began walking away from her.

"Be right back bitch, don't go any where" the mghtly laughed at his own dumb
joke. He joined his friend at the entrance to #.tThe smaller man kept his knife at
the ready waiting to see if any body would com#htotent. The taller man then
reached on the table and grabbed his gun and dhéckeake sure it was loaded,
which it was. Mel's heart was racing; she begamdnder if that was Janice outside,
who else owned a motorcycle. She began to praytthas Janice and that she would
find her.

~F kK

Janice jumped off her bike quickly not worried abibuHer heart was racing, she
knew for sure that Mel was in danger. She reacbeldr gun and pulled it out of its
holster. The archeologist then looked around at#mep, everything was quiet and
she figured that everybody was asleep. She wase'tvwhere to go, then she spotted
the medical tent, for some reason she knew thaesevMel was. She broke into a
fast sprint, heading to the other side of the cashp;kept her gun at the ready, her
senses alive and at their peak. As she neareértheshe couldn't hear anything out of
the ordinary. But she could just feel Mel's pregawdhin the tent and telling her that
Mel was scared out of her wits about somethingsiAesneared the tent she slowed



up, something warning her that there was dangériménd to be careful.

~F kK

The two men within the tent had heard the fast mwmrg of somebody outside. But it
seemed that it stopped all of a sudden once ieddars side of the camp. They began
to worry a little, wondering if somebody knew oéthpresence within.

Mel also had heard the sound of somebody runnirigaim direction, and for some
reason Mel knew it was Janice. Her heart wasratihg, she wasn't sure though if it
was because of the men or Janice's nearing. Hesshlmygan to heighten, but she was
worried that the two men would surprise Janiceamdiup hurting or killing her.
Damn she thought she wished she could think ofyatavavarn her lover.

Just then Mel noticed that something was movinfpénback of the tent. She kept a
close eye on the movement not sure of what it &bmvly and quietly a form began
to appear from behind a crate where the movemesieadier. All of a sudden Mel
recognized a hat, a bit of a form of a whip onléfeside, and a gun lightly sticking
out, she knew then that it was Janice. She begeltsafe, but was still worried that
the men might catch Janice off guard.

Janice noticed that Mel's blouse was pushed batkhet her bra had been removed,
she could also see the fear held with in Mel'sldkg eyes. Anger was surging
through Janice by now, all she could think of dowves killing these two men for

what they have and were going to do to her lovie. t8ok a few seconds to gain
control over her anger, slowly and quietly she pegeebehind the crates nearing closer
to the two men.

"HHM what you think?" Asked the smaller man. Theestman didn't say anything at
first and listened a little longer.

"I don't know. I'm tempted to check outside, burthif their out there they might spot
us" the man stopped and thought for a second.duiecll if he kept to the shadows he
wouldn't be spotted. "Look I'm going to go out #hand find out who that is and
where they're headed. Stay in here and stay abae thitch. If | don't come back get
your butt out here! But of course if they come @rd) ya might wanna consider using
her as a hostage" he began to walk out and thaadurack to the smaller man. "And
oh if you do leave if I'm not back in ten minutksl, her!" the man ended that with a
snarl and eyed the young women tied up and heatheuént cautiously. The smaller
man watched as his friend head outside and thekedaip to Mel, he stared at her
and noticed the fear written all over her faceghened. As he began to reach up to
caress Mel's face, he felt a gun to his back.

"Don't even think of putting your filthy slimy has@n her" snarled Janice "Boy you
and your friend are some sick puppies" as Janmighfithose words with a small push
of her gun into the small man's back. The manegfittis teeth, looked up at Mel with
hatred eyes and replied back to Janice.

"Not as sick as you are and your bitch. You dykesdnito be taught a lesson and put
in your place, you make us normal straight peojgle'sspat the man with anger
spilling within his words. With his last word Jaaitost her control over her anger and
slammed the man over the head with her gun. H&é&d to the ground, blood
seeping over his head. Janice glared down at time amal kicked him hard in the gut.



"Bastard" was all Janice could say. She then loakedt Mel and saw all of Mel's

fear, Janice's heart shattered into pieces aighed her lover. She was about to
reach up to Mel, when she jerked her head to g to hear the sound of feet
coming towards the tent. The archeologist heldgve@rup near her face and ran over
to the entrance of the tent and hid near it, btibbsite. The taller man stepped in and
spotted his friend on the ground. He cursed ungebdeath, then as he spun around
to look at his surroundings he found a gun aimehtrat his face. Janice narrowed her
eyes and glared hard at the man.

"Drop the gun you prick!" At those words the maogplhis gun and growled at Janice,
annoyed at himself for not being careful. The btiten smashed the taller guy in
the groin, making him double over in pain. Oncealltethis Janice nailed him too
over the head hard with her gun, making him fatht® ground in a heap. Janice
looked down at that sickening man and cocked her ganice then hear a small
mumbled looking up, sky blue eyes met with seafgmes for what seemed like
eternity. Mel begged Janice not to kill the marhwier eyes.

The smaller women put her safety back on and plaeedun back in her holster.
Looking over at the table the archeologist was isgesut something. Finding what
she needed she grabbed the two seringe needlige affedical table and extra rope
on the ground. She got down on one knee and jabhedieedle into the big man's
arm, secreting the chemical within the needle iheobig man. After that she tied his
legs and arms tight making sure the knots wouldrdge. She then got up and went
over to the other but smaller man and did the sanoeess. Janice knew that the
chemicals within the needles should keep the two au till the authorities find
them in the morning.

After dealing with the two men, she looked up at,Mdno was scared and the
fighting had taken a toll on her making her lookausted. Janice reached in her
pocket and pulled out her knife in her right hastie then leaned down and cut the
ropes around Mel's legs. Standing back up Janimmeved the gag and buttoned every
other button on Mel's blouse. Neither of them seagthing, the smaller women
comforting Mel with her eyes. Reaching up Janiaefcdly cut the rope binding Mel's
hand's to the post, taking extra care not to eitah women's hands. Once the ropes
were cut and fell to the ground, Mel fell into JaniThe archeologist quickly wrapped
her left arm around Mel and put her knife backen pocket with her right hand. Then
with all her strength that she didn't even knevsid within her, she lift Melinda up
into her arms and held her close. Janice couldMieélshaking uncontrollably in her
arms, making the blond tightening her arms morer@tdhe women. The short
women could still feel the anger tearing throughliedy, fighting hard to control it

as she walked back to their tent with Mel tightil g1 her arms.

Once they reached their tent, Janice carefullyNégdi on their bed, who was still
shaking some from what happened earlier. The alobisb quickly discarded her gun
and whip close by the bed, not feeling safe atladin taking her boots off quickly and
hat with jacket. She crawled into the bed and wedgper arms around the raven-
haired women, one across her breasts and theatand her waist. Pulling Mel in
close holding her tight, they both began to cryrtkelves to sleep both feeling the
same pain.

~*Part 2*~



Slowly but surely the sun began to sneak into ékers tent through the crack of the
flap. Melinda began to slowly wake up; all her me®® from last night came

flooding back into her mind. Janice woke up froml lMghtly stirring in her arms,
instantly the archeologist tightened her arms adddel. At the feel of her lovers

arms tightening, she turned in Janice's arms gtatiaight into sea-green eyes. Janice
lightly smiled glad to see the twinkle back in Metyes but not completely. Janice
moved her hand that was on top of Mel's side anessad Mel's face, making the
taller women smile at the feel of her lover's pctitee hand.

"How are you feeling, Hun?" wondered the conceuetavho was still caressing
Mel's face. The Southerner smiled and realizedalha lot better now that she was
with her soulmate.

"I feel a lot better then what | did last nightpesially since I'm safely wrapped up in
your arms" Mel leaned in and kissed Janice ondhehiead causing a large smile to
appear on the archeologist's face. "Thank youdwemg me, Janice. | was really
scared, but | knew you would come....could feel &hide held her smile for only a
second longer then it turned into a frown.

"I'm really sorry Mel that | didn't get there soonieor some reason | knew | shouldn't
of left last night, I'm really sorry | did that y@u" After Janice finished those words,
she could see Mel's eyes turn serious along witkekxgression. Then in her best
southern belle accent she replied to the smallenavowith:

"Doctor Janice Covington, you had no idea that g@sg to happen to me last night.
And besides you can't hang around me all the tondtect me. So you better damn
well not feel guilt about last night, that wasrduy fault at all" Mel slightly began to
grin. "To see you last night in the shadows was skeing my knight in shining
armor” Mel lightly chuckled at that thought, makidgnice grin. Janice then looked
down at herself curiously.

"Knight in shining armor huh? | don't see where getithat one....I'm not shining
one bit" Janice laughed at that remark and grifoaexk at Mel who was also giggling
lightly. The archeologist was happy to see herddaeghing some, making them both
feel more relaxed.

"Well | would say you surprised those two guys, 'ttnnk they were expecting some
small women to sneak up on them like that" Mel laptling which in turned kept
Janice smiling. But Janice couldn't help but wandttll kill those guys for what they
did to Mel. She knew well enough that last nighit ieave a mark on Mel mentally,
she just wish she could make all the pain and mes@ust disappear. But the smaller
women knew that could never happen and just hadridort the women as best as
she could.

Janice and Mel both didn't say anything for a feererminutes and just absorbed
their closeness, neither wanted to separate frem position.

"Mel, you think you can maybe sit up and I'll gd ge something to eat? Or would
you rather have me stay?" after Janice finisheduvoeds, the archeologist's stomach
made it's presence well known, Mel laughed quigtihe rumbling coming from
Janice's stomach, Janice though just grinned.

"I think you better go get something to eat foransl your stomach" with a playful and



light slap to Mel's arm, Janice got up. She wasiatworeach for her gun then decided
against it and just grabbed her whip, hat, andkiyiieced her boots back on. She
wanted to let Mel feel somewhat safe and she kn@hdduld use a gun if necessary.
As she started to head out the tent, she lookekl dtdwer soulmate smiling sweetly to
her. She then walked out into the early morning stretched a little, Janice then stole
a quick glance over at the medical tent. 'Guebsullsl let somebody know about
those jerks while I'm up and about. Damn | wantighbse bastards' Janice gritted
her teeth and held herself together and walked tovéére tent where the kitchen was
located.

~F ok Kk

Back inside the tent, Mel was stretching her ledj ams out. She then walked over to
the left side of the tent where her and Janicethslwere set aside. She was about to
take her blouse off, but some of her memories daithepeed back to her, the look of
the taller man's face with the smirk. She thoughihat sight she was going to be sick,
taking a second to control her emotions beforegyberck to changing. '‘Melinda
Pappas, you need to control these feelings and mesnother wise your lover will

be worried sick to death about you.' Mel sighethetthought and continued to
rummage through her cloths, looking for somethiognfortable to wear.

~F kK

Janice was slowly headed back to the tent withranhoad of food in her arms. Well it
seemed that her two favorite guys would soon betbeff to jail by the local
authorities, she still wanted to kill them thoudtd she neared her tent, she thought
she heard sobs coming from within. She automayipatiked up her pace and jogged
into her tent and spotted Mel in a heap on the edi¢fee bed crying. Janice quickly
placed the tray of food on top of the trunk nexhés, and raced over to Mel and
cradled Mel in her arms. Sitting behind Mel, arghtly rocking her back and forth in
her arms, Janice began to worry about her soulmate.

"Hey I'm here Mel. It's all right. Try not to thirdbout it" Janice nuzzled her face
lightly into Mel's left shoulder, trying to hold tlaher own tears. Mel all of a sudden
turned around in Janice's arms and hugged hehtidtite archeologist couldn't hold
her tears back any more, and began to cry alorigMét.

The tall women fought hard to gain control over éerotions. With Janice still
whispering words of comfort into her ears and theegouch of her soulmate, began
to pull her back. She began to stop crying andegublack enough to look into Janice's
eyes. She smiled at Janice, who right away stéot&tss Mel's tears away. Mel went
back into the embrace and hugged the smaller wagaim, wishing she didn't have
to ever let go.

Once Mel felt secure once again, she got up odapice's embrace reluctantly. Janice
knew where Mel was head and so got more situateighted in the middle of the

bed, as Mel brought the tray of food over to héreyboth sat in the middle of the
bed, eating whatever looked and tasted good, wMglhhad to admit was just about
anything there. The raven-haired women then loalgedt her soulmate and decided
she owed her an explanation to what happened to her

"Sorry about that back there Janice. While you vgenee | was trying to get
change...... and well when | was about ready to remoyélouse, all the memories
came rushing back" Mel finish her explanation vatkigh and a frown. Janice



reached up and caressed Mel's face, making Melnheaa into Janice's touch.

"Its all right, | didn't need an explanation....hadidea as to what happened. Just take
your time with this okay? | know it'll be hard, dumh here for you every step of the
way Mel" Janice finished her words with a smile @adng eyes. Janice then pushed
aside the tray and rearranged herself so thatath®ehind Mel. The archeologist then
placed her hands on Mel's shoulders and begandsage them; she then slowly
worked her way down Mel's back. Janice could féeha tension in Mel's muscles,
making her a little worried. As she worked her wayvn, Mel sighed and reveled in
the feeling of her lover and the massage and leartgd into Janice causing Janice to
grin a little. As Janice worked on the massagedgiated as whether or not to tell

Mel about the guys.

"Well it seems like our boys from last night arergpto be picked up by the local
authorities and then go from there"

"HHHMM | hope they get a lot of shit for what thdid" Mel then realized that she
just cursed and began to blush as well as giggtecd chuckled a little.

"Now Miss Melinda Pappas there will be no swearmthis tent" Mel then lightly
elbowed the archeologist in the stomach. "Uh hubtiwiappen to my proper southern
belle?" Mel then laughed at Janice's question.

"Well | think a certain Doctor has corrupted me..t.ime¢ will leave her name-less to
spare her" Mel finished with a smirk forming. Bt danice made her way down Mel's
back and made it to her destination, she begankie tMel. Mel busted out laughing
and giggle uncontrollably, she then fell on hensch on the bed and turn over on
her back thrashing under the small blond.

"A certain Doctor eh? Name less? To spare her? HHM& see about that one”
Janice continued her assault on the tall wometinigker till she was teary eyed.

"Oh please Janice, | can't take much...... more. Sorrgdbuldn't help...that one. I'm
sorry please stop Hun" Janice automatically stopygedssault as she heard Mel
finish begging. Mel then took a few minutes to bater breath and stop laughing.
Janice looked deeply into Mel's eyes and saw Melse twinkle came back making
her smile. Lying down on top of the southernerjdaplaced a kiss on Mel's left
cheek and smiled down at her. The taller womenddakp into very soft and loving
eyes. She then reached up behind Janice's heaulibed her into a deep and
passionate kiss, expressing all the love she loelthis woman. After about a minute
they broke for air, Janice began to feel her dsditen in her stomach. She then
looked down into Mel's eyes and saw there was el@sid passion were held within
them. She lowered her head down into Mel's neckoagan to softly kiss the
southerner's neck; Mel in return let out a soft madanice then all of a sudden
stopped and looked at Mel worried about last night.

"Are you sure you want to do this Mel? After lagiht and everything” wondered the
archeologist with concerned eyes and voice. Melesmip at Janice with passion and
desire still burning in her eyes. Huskily she replback to Janice.

"Yes, | want to feel like you own me, like you alygado" Janice wickedly grinned
back down at her soulmate.



"Well if it's to much for you or you just want ttop, just say the word okay?" Mel
nodded to this and held her smile. She then wesk ttaMel's neck and kissed her
softly starting at the top and slowly coming dovar heck. As Janice slowly made her
way down the tall women's soft neck she began bution Mel's blouse, taking her
time not to rush Mel at all and a bit tense witldoimg her blouse. Mel could well
detect Janice's concern, which made Mel apprel&téover even more for being so
caring. 'Oh my God, I love this women! What wouttido without her....probably go
crazy and kill myself.’

Once Janice had unbuttoned Mel's white blousebeban to take it off Mel, who

also helped remove the blouse. After discardingtbase onto the floor, the
archeologist began to kiss between the valleys elffdwreasts. With every soft and
warm kiss that Janice placed on her, the southsrdesires rose. As Janice continued
her torturous assault, she moved her kisses tlefihessing around Mel's nipple. The
blonde then brought her mouth over Mel's left repgihd began to suck on it, feeling

it harden within her mouth, Janice became morenamie inflamed. As Janice sucked
on Mel's left nipple, she brought her right handaithe taller woman's right breast
and began knead it. Mel continued to moan in pleader core was on fire, each
caress and kiss sent a shiver down the southemdegraded in her sex.

The small blond then switched breasts and begkndad Mel's left breast while
sucking on the right breast, as well as flickeffveg tongue over the nipple. By now
Mel was going crazy her body on fire and desirgbeit highest, she then reached
down for the archeologist's head and brought hek bp for a deep kiss. As they
kissed, Mel removed Janice's hat and tossed liietgitle, she then began to unbutton
the blonde's kiki shirt. While kissing, Janice akkar entry into Mel's mouth, quickly
Mel let Janice explore her mouth. Janice and Mefigues began to intertwine, in a
seeming dance. Finally breaking for air, they Isitired into the other's intense,
passionate eyes dying to consume the other withlthe. Mel then finished
unbuttoning Janice's shirt and was pulling it dffianice, revealing perfect breasts
still confined by a bra. Coming in for another see&rching kiss, the dark-haired
women reach behind Janice and un-did her bra, laféaking for air Mel removed
Janice's bra as well. After hurling the bra toftber, the southerner began to knead
Janice's breasts. As soon as Mel's hands reachieg'3adreasts, her nipples harden at
Mel's touch. Janice whipped her head back moarittgeantense touch of her lover's
hands on her breasts.

Bring her head back down to Mel's body, the arabgiset began to kiss Mel's
stomach. Immediately, the blue eyed women tossetidea back, and arched her
back into Janice. Running her hands down Mel's andkthen running her right hand
across Mel's stomach sending ripple's across h@dman's muscular stomach.
Melinda continued to moan, but even louder thewifggefshe was going mad with
passion and desire and need release soon. Thelmgisebrought her hands down to
Mel's pants and unbuttoned Mel's light, brown; wpakts and unzipped them. Lifting
herself up slightly off the bed, Janice pulled B@ants off, throwing them over to
where Mel's boots lay from last night. Janice thesught her left hand over top of
Mel's underwear where her throbbing sex laid. Nomning both hands down the
southern belle's inner thighs and looked up to M#& worried and questioning eyes.
Mel quickly noticed her lover's worrying eyes o bad knew what she was asking.

Mel then was able to pant out to her lover "Pleks®ce | need you. | need to feel you



inside me, possessing me!" The archeologist grirmtedose words, hearing what she
needed to hear. Janice then hastily tugged offsMielderwear, and kissed the dark
patch of hair, shooting heat through the southemaking her shiver slightly. Janice
grinned even more and inserted her tongue withalter women's folds; Mel threw
her head back beginning to reach her climax. Jahrested her tongue even further
within Mel, making Mel scream Janice's name oudlld&nice could feel all of Mel's
juices pouring out over her mouth making her gayrdanice then began to suck on
Mel's nub; Mel climax picked up a fast pace nowsis about ready to go over the
edge.

with two fingers plunging them deep into Mel. Metisiscles quickly tighten around
Janice's fingers indicating her reaching her climfde taller women's body then
began to spasm and her body shook violently, Me thent spinning into another
world feeling her release finally. Janice slowlylararefully removed her fingers from
her soulmate's sex, and then she crawled up tahMetradled her tightly in her arms.
The archeologist lightly kissed Mel on her forehaad waited for her to return to
back to this world.

"WOW! Its never a dull moment around you Doctor @gton” lightly chuckled Mel.
Janice looked into Mel's loving sky blue eyes amde.

"Ya got that right Hun, have to keep you on yowstoMel grinned and softly shook
her head.

"Ya all do more then keep me on my toes, a lot tiddel grinned evilly at her lover.
Janice leaned in and kissed Mel furiously.

"I hope | do" growled the archeologist in Mel's.€line southerner was about ready to
wiggle out of Janice's arms when she felt Jangigen her hold. "HHHM why don't
we get some sleep Hun?" Mel smiled and thoughttab&ar a minute and then
decided not to fight her lover and she had to adhmetwas a bit exhausted. She then
snuggled in even closer to the blond and laid egeoler top of Janice's legs
intertwining them.

Mel then reached for the necklace that was aroanttd's neck. A necklace much
like Mel had on, the same design, and at one tirag &ncestor's wore. Both Xena
and Gabrielle had exchanged necklaces after finoimeganther's love for each other.
Now Xena and Gabrielle's descendants wore theklaees symbolizing now their
love for each other. Mel wore Xena's sea greenlaeekwhile the archeologist wore
Gabrielle's intense sky blue necklace.

Janice and Mel last month were in northeasterncerbg the Strymon River
searching for Amphipolis, they had found Xena's bantlage as well as the tombs of
Xena and Gabrielle. But the only thing was the @csarcophagus was gone only
leaving scratch marks leading out of the tomb letitayl the artifacts were left behind.
Janice and Mel both wanted to despartly know whaplkned to the reminisce of
their ancestors, Janice believe they might of pdsdieen move to Poteidaia. So now
with the help of the New York Museum and a littfeMel's own money they are now
following Gabrielle's description of how to getRoteidaia from Amphipolis.

The artifacts that were found within the tomb waiten good condition, considering
the time period they were from. The archeologist iecided since the tomb was air



tight that it kept the artifacts from decayingimé. But the most intriguing thing that
they found was Xena and Gabrielle's necklaces septiang their love for each other.
Mel had suggested to the blond that they claim X@mhGabrielle's necklaces,
instead of letting them end up in the museum tecbtust. That night after claiming
them, Janice and Mel had exchanged necklacesgukea ancestors did once long
ago.

Suddenly bringing Mel out of her thinking was Ja&'schand over hers. Mel was still
grasping the necklace around the archeologistls fid® shorter women lightly
squeezed Mel's hand, making Mel smile. The arclygstithen opened her eyes and
leaned in to softly kiss Mel, then she began tessthe left side of Mel's face.

"Get some sleep Mel, you look very worn out" thateerner carefully released
Janice's necklace and came in closer, wrappingéeiarm tightly around Janice.
Both Mel and Janice fell into a long, deep sleegodhing each other's closeness and
protection.

~*Part 3*~

Janice was the first to wake up, mostly due tostiiend of shovels and talking going
on outside in the dig sites. The archeologist diojpen her eyes immediately, she just
concentrated on her surroundings and feelingshiely in the feel of her lover on her.

Janice was worried about Mel, she wasn't sure gxaatv her soulmate felt about
staying here in Greece and continue looking foelélaia. Janice desperately wanted
to see the relics of her ancestor and hopefully thalies. But didn't want to put Mel
through any thing that would be hard on her pd@rell | guess the best thing to do is
see how she feels about this whole thing.' Aftat thst thought Janice felt the blue
eyed women stir in her arms. Mel grinned knowingdwilmate was up, but was
keeping her eyes closed. Mel leaned her head itkiaedd Janice passionately,
exploring Janice's mouth. After finally breaking #or, Janice's eyes shot open with
the look of surprise on her face.

"Caught ya'll didn't I? Can't pretend to sleep anDoctor Covington, | know you to
well" Janice lightly snickered at Mel's statement.

"Yeah caught me red handed...the Yankee. How didsi@ep? We both slept pretty
long, its late afternoon right now" the taller wamgginned back at Janice.

"Slept really well, feel refreshed thankfully" Jemismiled at that, happy to hear Mel
was feeling better.

"How about we get up and see what's happeninghene? We haven't really made
much of an appearance all day, they might thinkameoff with each other" They
both chuckled at that, then thinking how much thewld actually love to do that
with each other, nobody to harass them. Janicetegitly climbed out of Mel's arms
and legs and gathered her cloths that had beewrhath over the tent. Mel then
slowly climbed up out of the bed and stretchedrhescles, which drew attention
from Janice. The archeologist came up behind Mikinbra and pants on, lightly
wrapping her arms around Mel's stomach, pullingdtienude women into her
embrace.

"Do you fell comfortable going out right now?" Mekt nodded and took a deep



breath. Janice brought her head up and begangdvets shoulders lightly, which
caused a shiver to run down Mel's back. "Don't wdlit be right by your side" Just
that small statement made Mel smile, making hdrrfexe at ease. Janice then let go
of Mel and began to search around the tent foshigt. Mel on the other hand went
over to where her cloths were, she pulled outla iy blue shirt and another clean
pair of khaki pants along with her underwear.

After looking around the tent for her shirt, Janiegs buttoning it up while sitting on
the edge of the bed, admiring Mel's body as itdteio put on the clothes.

"Mel, you never did tell me why you went to the noaditent in the first place last
night" the southerner didn't reply right away amished up buttoning her shirt then
turning to her lover.

"Well remember that cut | had gotten on my leg frdigging yesterday?" Janice
nodded while still finishing up buttoning her shiiVell, | was headed to the medical
tent to get something to clean up the cut and ofssowe know the rest" Janice
lightly frowned and got up off the bed starting ey search, but for her boots this
time. 'That's weird how those two guys happendaiw exactly when and where
Mel was?' After that thought Janice spotted hetdaad quickly she laced them up
quickly eyeing Mel as she did the same thing. Altkemg her shorter boots on, Mel
decided to roll up her sleeves too since thingmeeea bit hot.

"You ready sweetheart?" Asked Janice while grabherghat and placing her gun in
her holster and attaching her whip to her left sMel looked up to the archeologist
and smiled with a nod. The blond then leaned uplightly kissed Mel on the lip
sending small waves of desires through their bodisthe walked out of the tent,
Mel noticed how the archeologist's facial exprassuent from soft and caring to hard
as nails with cold eyes. The southerner knew etimery Janice went out into the open
around people she didn't know, she would autonibticaake her expression hard to
protect herself and Mel.

The smaller women scanned around the camp watelsitige people moved about
doing their jobs. She then looked up at Mel andesnvarmly, making Mel's knee's
weaken. Janice then nodded towards the actualtdig s

"We better head over there and see if they fouydfang new" Silently Mel and
Janice walked over to where the dig site. Janicekeaping a closer watch over the
people around her, as well as walking quiet clogdel as if she were Mel's guard
dog. The southerner had to grin lightly at thig;sshe loved it when the smaller
women kept a close eye out for her.

As they neared the site, Mel and Janice could kd&eeavorkers taking special care in
their digging habits as Janice ordered. Quicklyatwhaeologist scanned the dig site
for her second in charge, Vanessa Tagger. Mel éamhmmended Vanessa to her
lover for this dig, Mel believed Vanessa had adobffer in the way of archaeology.
At first Janice was skeptical about letting a soatsbnew to archaeology on her dig.
But after much persuasion, convincing, and a fewioadly looks and words, Mel
was about to get Janice agree to letting her benskio charge. The blond had to
admit that Vanessa knew her stuff, she seemed ablego take charger of the
workers easily and was easy to get along with.tBeitarchaeologist had shivers
running down her spine every time she came cloS&@atessa or looked at Vanessa



and she had no idea as to why and didn't carenat &ol them. Janice has been for the
better part of the time keeping a close eye on ¥smeshe like her skills, buts some
gut feeling told the archaeologist that somethibpgua her wasn't good at all.

"Vanessa!?" Janice was still scanning the siteyasMel. Mel then pointed to the
right.

"There she is Janice, buried in dirt" Mel lightlggled at seeing Vanessa dirty look,
Mel knew that Vanessa enjoyed digging.

Once Vanessa heard her name she had brought ltkupéa where she thought she
heard her name being yelled. Spotting Janice arlgd¥ie quickly got up off her
hands and knee's and jogged up to them. Wipindithef her hands and then
rubbing her face on her sleeve to get rid of timea her face.

"Hi, Doctor Covington and Miss Pappas. How are ywo?" finished Vanessa with a
smile. Then right on the button, a shiver went ddanice spine and ending with
goosebumps. Smiling back up at Vanessa.

"We are great Vanessa! Have you found anythinginewe dig?" Losing her smile
quickly Vanessa turned to where she was last digthian turned back to Janice and
Mel.

"Yes, it's not what we expect at all to find Doctwvington™” Janice curiously looked
up at Vanessa, the question clear in her facialessmon.

"Doctor Covington, | don't think | can really expiat to well without you actually
seeing it yourself. Here follow me, and I'll shoauywhat we found" Turning back to
the dig Vanessa began to head back to where shieypsty was. Mel and Janice gave
each other curious and worried looks then followeldind Vanessa. After making
their way through the dig site not tripping ovee thiorkers and tools, they made it to
the other side. Vanessa walked up slowly to whieeevgas earlier and bent down
pointing to a black patch of ground. "Doctor Covorg from what I've noticed, |
think these are indications of a fire" Janice labke at Vanessa then back down at
the dark patch on the very edge of the dig siteacRmg down the archaeologist
removed some the burnt looking dirt and rubbed her fingers. Janice could feel it
was wood, what was left of it, and defiantly buliowly bringing it up to her nose,
the blond could certainly smell a hint of fire to i

"Shit!" After saying that Janice throw down remgesof the burnt wood to the
ground. Looking back at Vanessa. "Just find thi¢@hessa lightly nodded. "I don't
like this one bit. If this is Poteidaia's entranEedwning, Mel too reached down and
grabbed a bit of the burnt wood and smelling it eadght the smell of fire as well.
Then looking back up to Janice while still frowning

"Janice, you think Poteidaia might have been buthddnice didn't say anything at
first and looked back down at the dark line runratmng the dig site's ledge
indicating a fire. Finally looking back up at Melith a sad face.

"Its possible Mel" Janice then turned back to tigesite ledge and pointed to the dark
line running along the ledge. "We need to dig mote Poteidaia to be sure that it
was burnt and how much of it really was. Vanessa lomg do you think it might be
till, we can be sure that Poteidaia was burned dawthat is just had a small fire in



its history?" Vanessa didn't respond right away thiedight about her answer for a
second then looked straight at Janice.

"I think if we have all the workers on this, themiould take about two days tops. |
mean the ground is pretty loose, so it wont beatal to dig the dirt up" Janice nodded

"Great, go ahead and have the workers take thefrés¢ day off and tell them they
have two hard days coming up starting tomorrow" &&sa lightly smiled and headed
off to report to the other workers of their duti@anice looked back at the burnt wood,
for some reason Janice had a huge wave of depndssioer. The archeologist
thought she was about ready to cry but wasn'texaetly as to why. As if sensing her
lover's distress, Mel pulled Janice into her arwiscaring what others thought about
the scene.

"Maybe it was just a small fire Janice" Janice $hloer head lightly while still in
Mel's arms.

"No it wasn't Mel" Mel looked down at Janice witbhnfused eyes.

"How can you be sure, ya'll haven't even gotterughaevidence to be able to tell
yet"

"I don't know why Mel, but | just know that it wasjust a small fire, | think Poteidaia
was completely burnt to the ground"
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Valasca glared hard at the other god, she hatesthishe was free from the lava pit
to take her revenge.

"Valasca you owe me a favor for my helping you@stof that lava pit. Any

problems with that?" Valasca didn't say anythingd pust nodded in reply. "Good, |
know how much you want to get back at Gabriellethsd makes things for me easy. |
want you to go head and find that little brat arldher for me, but leave Xena alone
and un-harmed. And make sure Xena sees thatimgthtond die right in front of her.
Got it?" Valasca grinned liking her deal that sl made with the God of War.

"I think | can handle that Ares" Ares lightly sndland watched Valasca head off on
her mission. Content for now at what he has acceimgd Ares left the ruins and
head back to Olympus to watch things un fold.

~F kK

The warrior looked up the steps and yelled to baimsate "Gabrielle you ready?"
with no response Xena was about ready to climistdies when she heard familiar
feet coming from a top. Smiling down at the tall@mmen, Gabrielle came down the
stairs at a fast pace with her staff in her riginichand her scrolls in their satchel on
her left shoulder. Reaching the last step Gabriedlaed in and kissed Xena lovingly
and then hopped off the last step into Xena's amdssmiling up at the warrior.

"Sorry | took so long, we ready to go?" Looking doat her bard Xena smiled back
warmly and nodded. Wrapping one arm behind Gabridiley turned and headed out
of the inn. "I can't wait to see Cyrene, its beavhde since we seen your mom" The
raven-haired didn't say anything at first but resitfor Gabrielle's satchel placing up



with the saddle.

"Yeah it's been a while for sure, be good to seenMdnow she'll be really happy to
see you" After finish that, Xena got up on Argo &edl her reigns in her hands. "Do
you want to ride up here with me today?" At fitst tbard was about ready to object,
but then thought about being wrapped up in theiaggrarms and couldn't resist.

"Only if | get to ride in the front. Deal?" Gabielooked evilly up at her soulmate,
who grinned down at her and offered her hand td#rd. Reaching for the ex-
warlords hand, Gabrielle was hoisted up in fronKeha. "Thanks Xena" In response
the warrior wrapped her right arm around Gabrleaist and squeezed a little,
pulling Gabrielle in closer. Xena then kicked Aiigto a fast trot heading towards
Amphipolis. "Xena, you think it's a good idea that go to Amphipolis, before going
to Poteidaia? | mean we told the Amazons we weaedetto Poteidaia before
Amphipolis, what if an emergency comes up?" Thigifior a minute not sure what to
say exactly, Xena tried to come up with a simpspomse.

"l don't think any thing will happen really Gabtesland when we left the Amazon
Nation everything seemed fine, no problems. Ancdatn know how resourceful the
Amazons are, they'll find us if something comes @Ggbrielle lightly nodded still a
bit worried, but had to agree with her warrior.

"Yeah your right, | guess I'm just worried thatls after Valasca and everything" At
the sound of hearing Valasca's name Xena tightegripparound Gabrielle, knowing
that Valasca brought back bad memories for the.bard

"You have every right to be concern, my bard. Ymitheir Queen, who is looking
out for the nation's well being" Smiling lightly Gielle had to agree, she was happy
though that her people all sided with her once $tdavas shown to be evil. Even
more so, Gabrielle had found her warrior, once Xeareturned that night the
warrior and bard laid in bed both crying in eadheots arms. Both had thought they
lost the other, Gabrielle especially thought shet Ibat the warrior. Xena and
Gabrielle both that night had finally realized howch the other meant to them.
Since Xena confessed her loved for the bard, shé&a no regrets about telling the
young women, her fear of losing Gabrielle vanistiedsecond the bard pulled her
into a loving and passionate kiss. The next nitjtet,bard and Xena had exchanged
necklaces that they received from the Amazonsys@elthis purpose.

The necklaces that were exchanged to the othermagaificent necklaces with
detailed work, both the same designs with onlydifference. At the center of each
necklace was a gem, on the necklace Xena recemaela intense sea green necklace
that gleamed and sparkled when light landed dhetgem center was a circular
shaped emerald. The necklace the bard receivedXema's contained a sky blue
sapphire at the center, which matched Xena's egtidue eyes perfectly. Both were
surrounded by Xena's chakram design, then Gabsisliaff top and bottom was
placed a skew through the necklace. The top hadfattached at the up right and the
bottom part of the staff was at the bottom leforiithen on Xena and the bard wore
the necklaces they exchanged neither ever remteadnecklace.

After remembering those two nights, Gabrielle résisk into Xena who enjoyed the
bard's body. For most of the ride to Amphipolisngeand Gabrielle rode in silence
relishing the other's closeness.
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Quickly Valasca headed to the Amazon village td fomit where her prey was or
headed too. Finally reaching the outskirts of tmea&on Nation, Valasca took a few
seconds to decide what to do.

"HHHMM, think | might just go in there as noticed possible demanding the Queen,
sounds like a good plan” Lightly laughing, Valassaned into a whirling tornado and
headed into the Amazon Nation.

~F ok h

For once the Regent could find some rest and peappy at that thought Ephiny
began to relax more in the hottub. Ephiny couldelteve that her Queen and Xena
had finally realized their love. 'Geez if they taaky longer in figuring it out, | would
of yelled at them' Thinking about that thought aitd, Ephiny had to grin and wryly
chuckle. She had to admit they make a great pagnvithcomes to anything, one
always there for the other. Xena and Gabrielle aith expressed to Ephiny that they
didn't want the Amazon Nation knowing about thest guiet yet. The bard wanted
more time to get to know their relationship, asttiel ex-warlord want to get adjusted
to their newfound relationship. Ephiny didn't knbaw she was going to keep it a
secret; it was too obvious to the rest of the matiat Xena and Gabrielle were
soulmates.

Sinking more into the hottub the Regent beganttbde muscles loosen in the warm
water. For some reason Ephiny could swear she Ipegple yelling outside, but just
thought it was her mind playing tricks. Then ouhofwhere, a large log came flying
into the tent in front of Ephiny landing inchestie right, away from the tub. Jumping
quickly out of the tub, Ephiny threw on her Amazdoths and grab her sword,
charging out of the tent. As soon as the Regentrhad way out of the tent, Valasca
step up to her with gleaming eyes. Gritting hethtégphiny took notice to Valasca
with a growl.

"VALASCA! What the hell are you doing here? How giolu get out that lava pit?"
Not making any moves Valasca slowly formed a ghen kicked with her left leg
behind her, sending an Amazon warrior flying intoud. Turning her attention back
to the Regent, Valasca quickly made use of Ephshygk, and grabbed her by the
throat and lifting Ephiny up off the ground.

"Let's just say | had a little help, Ephiny honBwt | want to know one important
thing, Ephiny. Where is Gabrielle, where is youre®u?" After waiting a second and
no response, Valasca tighten her grip on Ephihysat. "Come now Ephiny, surely
your Queen isn't worth your death?" Ephiny growtealy at Valasca not caring what
Valasca did with her.

"Get a life Valasca, there is no way I'm tellinguywhere Gabrielle is!" Valasca glared
hard at Ephiny showing her glossed eyes. Valasoaduher head to the village and
with her free hand, began to shoot lighting boftsasbrandom huts and Amazons.

"Ephiny stop protecting her, or I'll kill every lB&mazon in this village along with the
village. So either tell me where she is and ldMe, or don't and I'll have an Amazon
baroque!" Not sure what to do exactly, Ephiny ralithat she had a job to do and
that was to protect the Amazons, hating her datisie finally responded to Valasca,
praying to Artemis that Xena could stop Valascaraga



"Xena and Gabrielle left two suns ago to head teiHaia then Amphipolis” finally
spitted Ephiny. Valasca happy with her work squdez®ugh to let Ephiny slightly
breathe, then released her, as well as ceasegjhigrimng bolts. Ephiny fell to the

ground in a heap, almost choking to death and tadating air back into her lungs.

"Sounds like | get to meet Gabrielle's family tdws is going to be fun. Well Ephiny,
| think I'll be on my way, see ya soon, your nextroy list!" Valasca then disappeared
without a trace in front of a worried Regent.

~F kK

Feeling Gabrielle shake all of sudden caused thaavdo tighten her grip in the
bard, worried she might fall off.

"Gabrielle you all right?" The Amazon Queen todiew seconds to control herself
and responded to her lover.

"Yeah | think so, | don't know what it was justett like something bad happened. |
think I'm just worrying to much about the Amazomsi & alasca" Leaning forward a
little, Xena kissed Gabrielle on top of her hehentrested her chin on Gabrielle's
head, while keeping Argo at a slow pace. Xena wasné what to say, she felt the
same way as Gabrielle all of a sudden, and shel deel there was something wrong
within the Amazon Nation.

"Don't be Gabrielle, I'm sure things are all riglatk at the Nation. Just try and relax,
Valasca isn't leaving that lava pit any time sobightly smiling Gabrielle nodded,
relaxed more, and began to tell Xena a tale ofgaas and their struggles together.

~F kK

Standing at the outskirts of her destination, st smile to herself. 'This is easier
then what | thought, take care Gabrielle and my déh Ares all at once. Then next
are the Amazons and their Regent Ephiny, their somlis!" Ending with that thought
had to make Valasca spit at the ground in disgugteoonce mighty Amazons.
Peering back done at Poteidaia, Valasca scanngtylmyer the village to see if she
could spot the bard. With no luck, Valasca slondgaén to stroll down to the village;
eyes glossed over with evil and hatred.

~F kK

"EPONIN!! Still trying to yell as best as she dduEphiny slowly made her way off
the ground with her sword still in hand. Scannimg destruction Valasca had created
was great. Ephiny gritted her teeth, the Amazonkjbst finished their repairs from
last time and now they would have to start oveiraga

Spinning around quickly, Eponin spotted her Regetit anger stricken eyes and
face. She could tell that Valasca and her had wd&psiny's neck was fairly red and
she was still trying to get breathing adjusted widighing here and there. After
spotting Ephiny, Eponin stopped trying to put dé fire and ran up to Ephiny.

"Yes my Queen?" After finishing that statement Bpdightly bowed to Ephiny.

"We need to get word out to our Queen and Xenatadalasca, she is headed
straight for them" With a faint growl and big frowBponin tried to think of what to
do, she knew she had no runners that could reanh Xed Gabrielle in time.



"Ephiny there is no way we can get word to Xena @abrielle about Valasca"
Beginning to take notice to the Regent's even ranger tone made Eponin shiver.
"Ephiny, we have no runners they're all busy stogphhe fires and helping with
whatever other damage. Even if we did have a rynihey couldn't make it in time
defiantly with Valasca being a god" Realizing that second in command was right
Ephiny dropped her shoulders, frowning to herdedfRegent responded to Eponin.

"l suppose your right Eponin” Seeing her Regemitgiesh, Eponin placed a hand on
Ephiny's shoulder and gave it a light squeeze avgimall smile.

"Ephiny, if we know Xena as well as we do, she wélable to handle Valasca for
awhile, she did once" Lightly nodding but still rezttisfied, Ephiny sheathed her
sword behind her and power walked with Eponin tp méath the fires and other
devastation.

~F kK

The sun was in the high afternoon by now, showesiey the small town of
Poteidaia. By now Valasca had reached the centemof looking for the Amazon
Queen, only to be receiving evil and hatred glén@® the villagers. Getting quite
sick of searching out Gabrielle, Valasca decideortag her out. Turning to her right,
Valasca stared at the inn deciding to start heradidon there. Valasca slowly
brought up her right hand point her finger to the, iwhile everybody's eyes were on
her. A flash of light flew threw the air, sendirigetinn into toothpicks and starting a
small fire.

"I WANT GABRIELLE OF POTEIDAIA NOW!! WHERE IS SHE??" Hearing her
sister's name being yelled by the god, Lila loo#tedctly at the women with cold

eyes. Feeling those cold eyes right on her, Valapo#ed Lila and suspected she
knew of Gabrielle. Valasca slowly began to walk aoes Lila, holding Lila in her

spot by just staring her down. Lila wanted to rtonf the women headed towards her,
but her legs wouldn't respond; now Valasca was uggosiwith white eyes making Lila
shiver with fear. Valasca stared deep into Lilaasanthat Lila some how certainly
knew Gabrielle very well, probably sisters with skeareen eyes. Pulling her dagger
out of her wrist band and placing it tip first aggtiLila's throat Valasca asked her the
famous question.

"I can tell you know Gabrielle, where is she?" Lalauld hardly speak to the goddess
in front of her, but she managed to peep back tas¢a.

"I don't know" Valasca gritted her teeth, gettimgksof playing cat and mouse for
Gabrielle. Valasca pushed the tip of the daggeenp Lila's throat making her
wide eye.

"And if you did would you tell me?" Instantly Limeyes harden, she wasn't about
ready to let her sister die and should would ratieinstead for Gabrielle.

"I would never tell you!" With anger and fury coung through her veins, Valasca
removed the dagger from Lila's neck and hurledtd Lila's chest, killing her
instantly. Slowly removing the dagger from Lilatsest, Valasca stepped away and
watched Lila's limp body fall to the ground anda@adl pool of blood began to seep
out.

"Now see what she made me do. | WANT GABRIELLESHe isn't here then this



town wont be here either" noticing no response ftbenshivering crowd before her,
Valasca decided it was time to bring Gabrielled¢o &nd end this game quickly. "Well
| guess nobody knows where she is, guess that niieanswn is gone" Sending
thunder bolts and fire balls through out the towhile enjoying the destruction of
Gabrielle's home town. Now Gabrielle's life is lgermined much like Valasca's was
once she lost the right of caste.

People within the town ran for their lives, somitheir homes or other into random
buildings, others tried to get out of the villaget all died trying. It took only a

quarter of a candle mark for Valasca to destrogiéata, she had scorched everything
right down to the last blade of grass. No livinmthwas in the village, all that
remained was small reminisces of buildings thatioaed to burn and the town was
covered with scorched corpses sending a strongtstenough the village and on the
wind. Finally stopping her annihilation, Valascarsd at what she had done and
began to laugh vigorously which could be heardrdes around.

~F ok k

Xena stopped Argo abruptly not sure as to whysbuatething wasn't feeling right at
all. The bard whirled her torso around in her seat looked behind Xena and then
she focused up at the warrior with scared eyexjaretly whispered.

" Poteidaia" Gabrielle immediately knew somethirgsvgoing on and wanted to
know what was happening. Xena knew too that somgthad happened to Poteidaia,
which made her turn Argo around. The bard knew Xeata was about ready to send
Argo into a gallop, so she turned back to face &vdan the direction of Poteidaia.
Her owner then kicked Argo into a fast gallop; stede no hesitation and broke out
into her quickest gallop. Gabrielle on the othardyasunk into Xena with her
shoulders slumping, making her lover worry.

For the rest of the day, Xena and her bard rode heading to Poteidaia for no reason
other then being worried that something drastiqpkapd. For the whole ride
Gabrielle stayed slumped into Xena, while beingnother world thinking. The
warrior and Gabrielle didn't reach the outskirt$oteidaia till very late afternoon,
both Gabrielle and Xena could smell a certain addhe air which either did not

want to express aloud. Xena for her part didn'ttvia@n bard to see Poteidaia; she
already had an idea as to what it would look like.

"Gabrielle, | don't think you should go into or deeteidaia just yet" The Queen didn't
say anything at first and debated whether or netvgmnted to. Gabrielle knew
adventually she would want to see Poteidaia andgiionow was better then later.

"No Xena | want to see what happen too Poteidagabeth know there is death there
just by the smell being cared along the winds. idata is my home town where | was
born, | want to see what happen for myself' Noddigigtly and not wanting to argue
with the stubborn blond, Xena pulled Gabrielle miote her, to help comfort the
bard for what she was about to see. Slowly attaAm@o made her way to the top of
the hill over looking Poteidaia, to see the viewhsd bard's hometown.

Gabrielle looked down at Poteidaia, not saying laingt or moving. The smaller
women scanned the town, as did Xena, both couleh&ve the death and
destruction. Xena had never seen anything like Iitar life, in all her warlord days
had she ever seen something this massacring. Téleafdeath and fire lingered



heavily in the air, making Gabrielle lean far adfthe right and heave-up her trail
lunch from earlier in the day. Xena on the otherchavas able to hold her food down
for the better part, but even she was having probsieith the mix of the smell and
site.

Xena lightly kicked Argo on the sides, ordering teemake her way down to
Poteidaia. As Argo made her way down, Xena keptigbkt hold on Gabrielle and
whispered reassuring words to her soulmate. Gébmels having a hard time
grasping what was before her, nothing stood everytivas burned all that was left
was a black charcoal patch where Poteidaia onoel sithen littering over the rubble
were burned bodies and blood trickling out of theibs, the site was repulsive. With
every step Argo took closer to Poteidaia, Gabrieleame more grief stricken with
tears following. Xena on the other hand with evegiring became more angry and
outraged, she never seen so much death and destrudte jet black haired women
knew that her lover was being torn into shreds witary passing second, Xena was
going to make the person who did this pay withrthfs. The ex-warlord had never
been so outraged in her entire life, she compredeetitht whoever did this wasn't a
warlord, but some god toying yet again with mosthl’es. 'No mortal could have
done something like this. There is absolutely ma thing standing or alive, human
or animal.' The taller women gritted her teeth mmjcdback her anger and tried to
focus on her bard and comfort her.

Finally reaching the entrance to Poteidaia, Xerth@abrielle stared inwards at the
once flourishing village. There was no way Xen&abrielle could enter the village,
there was too much rubble and the amount of bowées scattered every where,
which would make anybody puck in seconds. Xenartfwdided that some of the
bodies had different items sticking through theams had large pieces of wood or
farming tools, a variety of things.

The bard couldn't take any more of the site, ofteanetown. Gabrielle then dropped
her head into her hands and began to cry grievpXslya instantly grabbed Gabrielle
by the waist and lifted her carefully turning heithe saddle so she know faced Xena
and not Poteidaia. The bard then wrapped her aghitytaround Xena and settled
her head into Xena's breasts while continuing yoThe warrior wrapped her right
arm her soulmate and lightly rubbed her back ag Weha took one last look at
Gabrielle's village before turning Argo around, letstill gritting her teeth at the site
before her. With ice blue eyes, Xena turned Argmad and quickly trotted her back
up the valley.

The sun was only going to last another candle nfarkgbout three-quarters of a
candle mark, Xena rode Argo hard away from Poteidaih Gabrielle still enveloped
tightly around her. Finally slightly satisfied witheir distance from Poteidaia, Xena
found a decent campground for the night. The watnwillingly let go of her bard
and slipped off Argo, then helped Gabrielle getadfArgo without a problem. Xena
quickly noticed Gabrielle was still in shock abeutat she had seen, in a flash the
taller women lifted Gabrielle up off the ground aset her down on a log and kissed
the bard on her forehead and left her there fecarsd. The warrior hastily took off
Argo's tack and laid it aside leaving Argo to ré&na rummaged through her saddle
bag looking for their bed rolls, finally findingem Xena laid them out on the ground
close to the spot where she decided would be bestfire.

Gabrielle on the other hand, still laid in a heapface in her hands still sobbing and



not believing what she saw today. Xena quietly capméo Gabrielle and crouched
down to look at Gabrielle. The warrior brought hands up to Gabrielle's and
carefully pulled Gabrielle's hands away from heetaXxena then saw her lover's face
what seemed like forever, the bard's face wasesdaiith tears, her eyes blood shot
red. The ex-warlord mentally crumbled at that sight was anger stricken as well as
depressed at the same time to see the Amazon Qaagief ill-fated. Xena
intertwined her hands with Gabrielle's and ligtsitgiled with warmth in her eyes.

"You think you can get ready for bed? I'm goingdand up some firewood for the
night. Okay?" Gabrielle lightly nodded with her Hesill hanging down not meeting
Xena's eyes. Xena un-intertwined her right handldted her chin so she could look
straight at Gabrielle in her eyes.

"Everything will be okay, Gabrielle. It'll take ten but I'm here for you every step of
the way" Gabrielle nodded again and both lingenetthat position, the bard enjoying
Xena's comfort and the loving sky blue eyes stasingight at her. Xena leaned in and
fondly kissed Gabrielle on the forehead and heauedhe woods, night beginning to
settle on the couple.

Gabrielle slowly began to make her way across #émepcto where Argo's saddlebag
laid. With shaky hands, the bard found what shela@sng for and pulled the two
shifts out. Gabrielle placed the two shifts onltigeshe had been sitting on earlier,
hers on the top of the two. Slowly and with unstdinds, the blond began to unlace
her green top, then she removed her skirt. Plabiaign aside, the Amazon Queen
retrieved her shift and put it on enjoying it'sdedeeling. A second after Gabrielle
put on her shift, Xena stepped in with an armloid@od dropping off to the side.
She then began to set up the fire while Gabrieiatviback to sitting on the log.
Quickly Xena made the fire and had it started,tblea went sit by Gabrielle.

"Are you hungry at all?" Gabrielle looked at Xendhnsadness and still red eyes.

"No I'll be okay, just a bit cold” Answering an asked questioned Xena sat on the
ground relatively close to the fire with a treeiagaher back and lightly patted her
lap. Gabrielle forced a small smile and sat onalblena'’s lap with her back sunk
into Xena. The warrior then grabbed a blanket lymgrms reach of her and placed it
over Gabrielle and herself. She then lightly grabthe bard's shoulders and pulled
her back into her, placing Gabrielle's head in-leetwthe warrior's breasts. Xena then
tightly wrapper her arms around Gabrielle's stonawhrested her chin lightly on top
of Gabrielle's head. Neither cared on a convensaena knew Gabrielle need time
to absorb what has happen, she had lost her haume toother, father, sister, and a
place of memories. The bard for about a candle pnadogorbed in thought and trying
to taken in today's event, was hard on her. Sheheadkful for the comfort her
warrior was proving and giving her time. From titoeéime the bard would cry and
Xena would tighten her grip automatically and mgedaer soulmate lightly. After
being in deep thought combined with the softnessesfa’'s body, Gabrielle fell into a
deep sleep.

For about half a candle mark Xena let Gabrielleglen her lap, and then decided
that her bard and especially herself would be roorefortable if they lay on the
bedrolls. Carefully Xena removed the blanket cawgher and placed it back on the
ground close to the bedrolls. The warrior then wpped her right arm and placed her
right arm under Gabrielle's legs. Xena then castiolifted Gabrielle up off her and



then stood up with her bard still in her arms. @aler lightly stirred in her arms, the
smaller women then looked up at Xena with slee@gey

"Wha..." Xena leaned in and quieted Gabrielle witeather light kiss to her lips.

"Ssshhhh go back to sleep love" Gabrielle let #sdiig of Xena's lips linger for a
second on her then she leaned her head againssXemaand closed her eyes.
Slowly the raven-haired warrior carried her to tiheir bedrolls, Xena then leaned
down on one knee and placed the sleeping bardeobetiroll. Searching for the cover
from earlier, Xena placed it over top of Gabrielled lightly kissed the bard's
forehead. Deciding to take a quick look aroundpéemeters of the camp Xena un-
sheathed her sword quietly and took a quick glatdke sleeping bard. Creeping
through the woods using the moon as a light, Xeda'tdind anything out of the
ordinary. With stealth and speed, Xena returnatiéaccamp to find her lover still in
the same spot, Xena then placed wood in the flre.sheathed her sword and walked
over to the log by the fire and changed out ofdreror and into the shift that her
lover left her. Leaving her leathers and armortanlbg, Xena then grabber her
chakram and sword that she removed so she coufdjelaut of her leathers. Walking
noiselessly to the bedrolls, the warrior placeddveord and chakram close by the
bedrolls and lay behind Gabrielle. Sensing her iesrpresence, Gabrielle nuzzled
into Xena while Xena placed a protective arm aroGadrielle's waist. The taller
women pulled Gabrielle in even more with her strangs before letting herself fall
asleep.

"Good night my bard" After whispering good nighena drifted into a light sleep
while Gabrielle was in a heavy sleep being wornvaith eyes watching over them.
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~*Part 4*~

Janice shot up in the bed, shaking and with teamesl face. Mel sat up in bed quickly
and wrapped her arms around Janice comforting her.

"What happen Janice? Bad dream?" Trying to catcldm@ce leaned into Mel and
tried to recall what happened.

"I don't know Mel, | had this dream that | was Qalbe and you were Xena. We were
headed to Amphipolis and we had headed to Potegdlavdh a sudden because |
thought something had happened. Once we reached&at it was completely
destroyed....leveled. Everybody was dead and nostmad all there was a patch of
burnt wood where Poteidaia once was. Then we radaldout two hours and | cried
for hours on end trying to comprehend what happameldwhat | lost" Melinda kept
her arms tightly wrapped around Janice while sled to figure out why Janice might
have had this dream. To Mel it seemed like asafdbne this before but knew she
had never done this.

"Janice, | think you're to worried about Poteidama finding out about the history of

it. We'll find out tomorrow love, they dug up a tegtpart today and Vanessa was right
they'll be done tomorrow" Lightly nodding, but rsattisfied that the dream was over
her work and that it might have been real.



"But it felt so real Mel, and for some reason Il fdee we've done this before, but of
course we haven't" Mel released Janice and plageddnds on the archeologist's
waist and pulled her back done on the bed. Thedel@ffortless lay back on the bed
with her head resting in the crook of Mel's rightha

"I know | felt like we'all have done that before{aeally freaky" Janice looked at Mel
and smiled lightly, Janice's eyes were still retidhe wasn't shaking any more. The
taller women leaned in and kisses Janice lighttyried about how that dream could
affect her lover so much. Janice was about readgysomething but Mel stopped
her with another light kiss to her lips.

"Ssshhhh go back to sleep love" Both Mel and Jastaeed at each other in shock,
both their hearts skipped a beat. 'Why did it fikel Mel has said and done that
before? She notices it too, she even lost her eauth accent when she said that'
Janice lightly shook her head and grinned a l@tidel. "Just go to sleep” The
archeologist lightly laughed and fell into a detgep as did Mel. Both slept fitfully
with no returning dreams, morning finally arrivedthe lovers several hours later
after being woken up by Janice's dream. This daylavoring either Janice's greatest
discovery, or make her dream from tonight come.true

~F ok h

Janice slowly opened her eyes, to find a beawiglit of her soulmate's face in front
of her. Janice smiled and brought up her right Harchress the southerner's face
when Mel grabbed Janice's hand and smiled wickedlyher eyes still closed. A
grin edged up the archeologist's face, and Melomkned her eyes with the look of
success in them. Mel then began to lightly kisscgeshand with feather kisses.

"Looks like | caught ya'll again, Doctor Covingtomur getting easier and softer” The
blond lightly laughed at Mel's comment and theeiitwined her hands with Mel's.

"HHMMM 1 think | can blame it on you, Miss. Pappafsyou never stepped into my
life | wouldn't be so soft, not that I'm complaiginJanice then leaned in and kissed
Mel on the forehead and return to her same positi@ontinue to talk to her lover.
"Mel | think we better getting moving and see whatfolds for the day" Mel
motioned in agreement and began to rise up oueadf danice follow right behind
Mel and got up out bed, worried about what toddigsovery would be. The taller
women took her time in getting dress, but she edtibe archeologist was dressing
rather quickly. Grinning to herself, Mel walked behind Janice and wrapped her
arms around Janice's chest. The blond was surgos@dsecond then realized who it
was and immediately feel back into the warm bodyirie her.

"Hey slow down some, there is no rush hun. Potaiga't going any where any time
soon" Janice nodded lightly and fell even more batk Mel, and beginning to feel
depressive and sighed. Mel released unwrappedimarsurprisingly and grab the
archeologist by the shoulders and spun her araufate the southerner. Both
soulmates didn't say anything, Melinda staredgititanto Janice's eyes and saw the
sorrow and depression held with in them. Almost likading places, Mel became the
stronger one and Janice the less strong one. Teevi@men quickly pulled her lover
into her arms, hugging her tightly while Janicedetp cry. For the both of them it
seemed like a relapse, things felt like they wenenal but then weren't. Mel felt like
as if she was always the stronger one, but kneswthsn't true. To the archeologist



and the southerner, they felt like there were t@opbe within their bodies.

Once Janice's cries stiffened, Mel released hetightlly kissed her to reassure her
things would be fine.

"Ya going to be okay Janice?" The blond lightly ded then smiled up at Mel.

"Thanks, yeah I'll be fine now. | don't know whénat came from, it was like | was
reliving some strong emotional experience, buti'dknow what it was exactly"
Janice's partner nodded in understanding and Jamited gently and went back to
her dressing. Mel herself turned back to her clatig head over to her khaki shirt
and boots. Gabrielle's decedent headed over tentiaf wooden chair and put on her
boots and began to slowly lace them up. Afterwaldnjce grabbed her hat and then
snagged her revolver and bullwhip off the tableicly she hooked her bullwhip to
her left side, then opened the revolver chambercaedked the bullets. The belle
looked over to her lover all dressed and readyetlout. She watched carefully as
Janice checked her gun, trying to make out whasbeimate might be thinking.
Satisfied Janice shut the chamber and gave it d,wiaking it click, she then placed
it in its holster. Smiling up at Mel, Janice indied the exit of the tent and Mel was
walking out when Janice clutched her by the laft.atanice then pulled her in and
passionately kissed her, expressing all the loeehsial for her.

"I love you so much Mel" whispered Janice with B dorming with her lips. Mel
smiled and slightly blushed, leaning her head clasdanice's, she whispered back.

"l love ya too Doctor Janice Covington with all ingart and being" Turning back to
the flaps in front of her, Mel smiled to herseltlamalked out into the early morning
of the day.

Slowly emerging from their tent, Janice and Melrbstanned the dig site spying
everybody moving about at a quick pace. Janicgosttphead of Mel and headed in
the direction the main dig was going on, Poteidalee archeologist was walking at a
speedy pace to the site, Mel knowing exactly wiy #s soon as the blond stepped
into view, a set of hatred eyes set on her. Jdaalesd over in the direction where she
felt those eyes, only to see Vanessa, with a dimniteing on her face. A rapid shiver
swept down Janice's back and again ending in goaged, Janice couldn't tell
whether Vanessa held those hatred eyes, was tddaed. Vanessa briskly walked
over to Mel and Janice's side to update them odithe

"Good morning Doctor Covington and Miss Pappas!l Meiled sweetly at Vanessa
and Janice lightly smiled in return.

"Mornen Vanessa, find anything new?" Vanessa fralared shook her head lightly.

"No Ma'am, its been the same thing all the wapiRoteidaia, just burnt rubble"
Janice kept her face expressionless, Mel on ther bided cover her face with a frown.

"Well lets get this proven whether Poteidaia washbar not. Lead the way Vanessa"
Vanessa nodded and then escort Janice and Melgrewshe previously was. The
three some for three hours straight, dug hard &ordyaas did all the workers on that
site. Nothing seemed to change the only thing athylsame across was burnt
reminisces. Then out of no where Mel seemed tedmitething hard but still brittle,
not a rock or wood but seemed like bone to Jaica.haste, Janice and Mel dug out



the bones, taking care not to hurt the reminisdeerAinally uncovering the bones,
Janice, Mel, and Vanessa all study it.

"Oh GREAT!" Janice couldn't believe this, the bohad scorched marks covering it,
and it seemed as if the person had been impaledrhgthing at the heart. Where the
heart had last lain, were now broken ribs movedvards in a circle form. "Well

seems not only this person burnt to death, butwerg also impaled by something
round, I'm guessing a spear possible. But | canduse, the space that was made from
the weapon going through looks to big for a spleaugh. But this defiantly proves
there was some kind of fight here, and more posshted in the scorching of
Poteidaia” Janice was still looking done at the &arody with a bit of disgust to her
features.

"Janice, how far do we have to dig to find out WieetPoteidaia was completely
burned?" The archeologist didn't respond at ongekdépt looking at the bones, then
looking up at her lover she finally responded.

"We need to uncover the center of town, then webeasure that all of Poteidaia was
burnt. Vanessa, do you think we can uncover théecaf town by dusk with all our
man power?" Vanessa nodded lightly as Janice mejdae. "Good, lets get back to
this. Vanessa why don't ya go around and checkrenthing and report back to us"
Vanessa nodded again and turned around and hé&ael direction of where most the
men were working at a rapid pace. After watching&&sa disappear around the
corner out of site Janice turned back to the sondreand smiled to her. "Awesome
job Mel in finding those human reminisce" Mel lighblushed and looked back done
at the body then back at Janice.

"Well Hun, | had a great teacher that's for sudaliice grinned back at Mel, then her
grin turn into a small frown.

"Mel, I really think Poteidaia was burnt, | justrdbunderstand how. But | guess I'll
worry about it later when we find more evidencewthwehat happened”

"Love, | know you're worried, but what is done @né. If Poteidaia was burnt | doubt
Xena and Gabrielle's reminisce are here, mightppkned before they passed away"
Janice lightly nodded and smiled up at Mel, she tiear the sounds of somebody
coming up behind her. For the second time of thye @ahiver with goosebumps went
off, telling the archeologist Vanessa had returdedice was getting quiet sick of this
repetitive incident and wanted to know how a ongngpwomen could do that to her.

"Doctor Covington, | check out how the other menenv@oing. | think maybe by late
in the afternoon we might hit the center of towmpéiully, if all goes well. None of
the men are complaining, and seem in full streng#mice smiled, and the turned
around to face Vanessa still with the smile in plac

"Sounds great Vanessa, thank you. Now we bettdvayek to our digging"

The dig site was under heavy excavation; all thekers were at hard strength as were
Mel and Janice. Through the day, they came acesza more bodies, many having
the same results. A scorched body and a possibilinave been stab with some item.
They also continued to uncover nothing but dark dits of burnt wood here and

there or small pieces of blackened metals. As elvewy passed, Janice became a
more and more depressed which in turned worriedidver more and more. Vanessa



on the other hand was prefect calm with an expraksss face, the smaller woman
though could of sworn that a few times she caugjrtraon Vanessa's face but
couldn't be sure.

Reaching around two hours before dusk, the archgaéam hit the center of town.
Their were able to finally see of Poteidaia was plately burned or not. Within the
center of the town still stood the human size statuZeus. It had been well burnt,
and was missing its right hand and was know lyingt® side. Janice was completely
overwhelmed to know that all of Poteidaia was g@tee stood for seem like eternity
staring at the statue of Zeus, knowing that heofdnad come. The only things they
cover along the way were scorched bodies and afiesared downed buildings. But
what Janice couldn't understand, was how a whaee tmuld be total destroyed,
surely they would have being able to put out the #\nd if a warlord had passed
through the town, some of the town would have bakn standing if not rebuilt.
Vanessa knew now that there was no real workddfietdone, except finish
uncovering the rest of Poteidaia. She went aheddjave the rest of the works the
day off, let them rest from all their hard work.té&f reporting to Janice and Mel of her
actions, Mel thanked Vanessa and told her she gmlés soon as Vanessa had her
back to the archeologist and the translator, simgd to herself with a face of
satisfaction crossing over her features and hesuldr tent, content for the day.

Once Vanessa made her way out of site, Melindeetgndrrap her strong arms
around the still shocked Janice while standingrhier. Janice was still starring at
the destroyed statue of Zeus. She just couldné\eethis, her ancestor's hometown
had been burnt down to a crisp, and not even desbigde of grass still stood. All it
was charred and blackened ground with wood heredleaerd and bodies littering the
site here and there too. Janice start to denytthats Poteidaia, and that it lied some
where else, but the blond knew the truth and fidirly sick.

Mel lowered her head down and rested her headmoelaright shoulder while still
holding her tightly. Finally coming out of her t@@ the smaller women lightly shook
her head and looked at Mel.

"l can't believe it Mel, well then again | kindanc&osh you realize how much death
and destruction happened here? We found overbiditiies and just on this side of
town, one fourth of the town" Mel on cue tightem ggp on Janice wishing she could
bring back Poteidaia to Janice.

"I know hun, its pretty depressing thing to thirdoat. How about we leave it alone
for the rest of the day? I'm reckoned that yowdilike me" Janice motioned in
agreement with her soulmate, and turned withindvieghbrace. Janice reaches up for
the back of Mel's neck and pulled her into a pasg®kiss, each trying to consume
the other. The kiss must have last forever; thdp'tibreak until they both were
desperate for air. The smaller women grin sedulgtive at the raven-haired women,
she loved torturing Mel with her looks.

"Janice, you better not be starting anything!" @lyicJanice grinned up at Mel and
wrapped her right arm Mel's waist, who in returmpped her own right arm around
Janice's waist. They both peacefully walked ineo¢amp together, enjoying their
closeness.

Janice and Mel for the rest of the evening mogigns time together after the hard



day's work of not having much quality time togethiamice was still suspicious about
Vanessa, Janice didn't like her one bit, even thalg seemed nice, but she didn't
believe that it was Vanessa's true colors. Buhtaw she would have to deal with her
and not voice her opinion.

During the night, Mel and Janice went over the pfessibilities as to where Xena
and Gabrielle's bodies were buried. Both loversaktieat their remains weren't within
or on the outskirts of Poteidaia. They couldn'tlakxpas to why, but had the utmost
true feeling that they weren't. Mel thought thassible Xena and Gabrielle's body
could still be within Amphipolis, but Janice didtiiink so. Then it hit them both at
the same time, was it possible their bodies nowndke ruins of the once great
Amazon Nation?

"Its feasible Mel, | mean it makes sense. Gabrieled the Amazons as did Xena
once she was committed to them" Both stared at eter with excitement in their
eyes, maybe there was hope after all.

"But Janice, do we know where the Amazon Nation erae?" The blond lowered
her head to the desk that they both were sittifgnigiethen finally looked back up.

"l think there was a scroll | read, if | rememhtiat gave a detailed description on
how to get to the Amazon Nation from Amphipolis” IMeniled with happiness
showing and a twinkle to her eyes. Janice spranhgfahe seat and walked over to
the other side of their tent. Carefully she rumnaatipeir her leather satchel and found
what she was looking for, the scroll. Unrolling geoll while walking over to Mel,
Janice began to read the scroll her ancestor haslwrote on.

The taller women continued to look up at Janicenfteer seat, curious as to what her
lover was reading. Then leaning down on one kree@cé pointed to an area on the
scroll to Melinda. She read through where Janiaeted, it clearly described the
directions from going to Amphipolis to Amazon NatidMel removed her black
glasses and laid them on the desk and rubbed metds lightly.

"That sounds like them Janice, | just hope theen@mugh detail there so we can still
find our way to the Amazon's Nation" Janice smigdat her southerner.

"I'm sure there is, you know Gabrielle, pretty dethbard" Mel lightly grinned down
at the archeologist then tried to stiffen a yavamide caught her trying to stiffen the
yawn and slightly grinned at Mel.

"Am | boring you Miss Pappas?" Mel looked downta blond and smiled softly at
her and leaned down to kiss Janice on the forehead.

"No sweety, just I'm very tired from today" Janmeadded and lift herself up and
placed the scroll on the desk next to Mel's glasBes smaller women then reached
down for Mel's left hand and guided her off theichalowly and with style, she led
the blue eyed women to the edge of their largeSeiting her on the edge, Janice
leaned down and unlaced the belle's boots andgtheen out of the way. Returning
to Mel, she began to un-button Mel's kiki shirt @hein un-buttoned Mel's pants. Mel
the whole time was entranced by her soulmate'$itenfoying every second of it and
only moving her arms her and her legs here ane tioeremove the shirt and pants.
After discarding her pants and shirt to the sid@jck retrieved her lover's over sized
T-shirt that she knew Mel would be dying for aféelong hard day. Returning to her



lover, the blond leaned in and loving kissed Mal ahe removed Mel's bra. Janice
quickly placed Mel's T-shirt over her, before hasgion got the better part of her.
After the kiss, Mel's eyes slowly opened up reveptired but yet passionate eyes to
Janice. Janice lightly grinned at this site and Mel back in the bed. After covering
Mel with the thin sheet, she went over to begimghmag into her night cloths as well.
Melinda watched intently, observing in awe as Jasimuscles flexed and she saw
the blonde's smooth and muscular stomach makindibdor Janice.

After safely placing her whip and revolver on thghtstand near her side of the bed,
Janice crawled into the bed next to Mel. The acistbquickly pulled Janice into her
embrace reveling in the feel of her lover. She tleaned in and kissed the blond on
the shoulders sending shivers down Janice's bankceland Mel both wish the other
sweet dreams and express their love for the otkighin in several minutes, Janice
and Mel were in a deep and content sleep.
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The warrior was the first to wake up, as always,rtlyht for the warrior and her bard
was a restless one. Many times Gabrielle would wgki the middle of night from a
nightmare about being trapped in Poteidaia whera& being burnt, with Xena on the
outskirts unable to enter the town to save hereOtightmares she continued to have
been of her being right outside of Poteidaia, @aadding there watching it burn to the
ground with voices crying out in fear and one sngpice laughing in enjoyment.

A few times the Amazon Queen would shoot up outa¥earms screaming either for
Xena, Lila, her mom and dad, or Poteidaia. Xena theuld then cradle Gabrielle in
her arms till her bard settled down and fell batk ia light sleep. As every passing
incident went by that night, Xena became angriematds the person or persons that
destroyed Poteidaia, she planned to make suregtitdyell for what they did to her
bard's hometown. Xena had not seen Gabrielle sb gjricken, since the time Xena
died. Xena realized that Gabrielle just had gotteer the fact that Xena had come
back to her, and now this.

As the morning sun began to rise, the ex-warlorttinaed to hold Gabrielle in her
protective arms. Finally deciding that they shag#d moving, Xena leaned into
Gabrielle and lightly kissed her on the cheek. $jddabrielle’'s eyes open, but to
Xena's sadness her eyes were red and blood shoaftéhe crying she had done
during the night.

"You think you can get up hun? We need to get ann@ay" Gabrielle lightly nodded
and began to lift herself out of Xena's arms. Asnsas Gabrielle was up, the warrior
got up and both changed back into their regulamgats. Xena made quick work of
her leathers and armor, while Gabrielle went albeut rather slow. While her bard
took her time to get ready, she decide to makekbastfor them both, knowing that
her lover was going to be extremely hungry. A®dding Xena's mind, the bard's
stomach announced its state of opinion; Gabriellekly looked up at her warrior
and sheepishly grinned.

"Guess | shouldn't have skipped dinner last nigby I'm defiantly hungry though"
Xena grinned glad to see some of the normal batkl. ba

"Why don't you go wash up by that stream | told whout earlier and I'll make us



some breakfast" The blond nodded and grabbed mgystlhnd headed down to the
small stream that Xena had described. As the bakrher way down, she felt as if
she was being watched on the way there. Xena battieicamp herself felt like she
was being watched but couldn't be sure. The waguaskly grabbed some fruit and
set them aside, debating on whether she shoullishdtom the stream or to have left
over dry meat. Deciding that the fish would betanh@re to her liking and the hungry
bards, she quickly tossed a few logs in the firstéot it up again. Xena then made her
way down to where she last saw her bard head,easalle her way there she caught
site of Gabrielle washing her face off with watder bangs were now wet and pasted
to her forehead and her face was dripping of watena was enjoying this site, and
leaned up against a tree to watch her bard. Afiengl off her face, Gabrielle then
brushed her bangs off to the sides and dried loer fa

"I'l have to come watch you get ready more oftethie mornings" Not at all
surprised by Xena presence, Gabrielle lightly ggoshand turned to the warrior.

"Geez if you had stare any longer and | would hjawgped you and awoken you out
of that daze you were in" Xena slyly grinned arabdtup straight and walked down
beside her bard.

"So you knew | was there huh? Guess I'm gettingkvegamy hiding skills" Gabrielle
lightly laughed and playfully slapped Xena in hmsach.

"No, who couldn't tell a pair of passionate eyasisg straight at them looking at
every curve and line" Xena grinned even more anatri€lée shook her head then look
up at Xena with a serious face. "Xena, speakingyes and staring do you feel
like..." Xena didn't say anything, but just noddecgreement knowing fully what
Gabrielle was asking. "Yeah that's what | thoughstre is creep feeling" The
warrior's grin had finally disappeared from herefac

"Don't worry, who ever or whatever will show therves in due time, which they

will regret immensely" The Amazon Queen lightlydded at Xena's words, but knew
that she would hold true to her word. "I'm goindhtip in the stream, see if | can't find
us some fish. How does that sound?" Gabrielleliygirhiled up at her warrior and
nodded.

"Fish sounds good, defiantly early in the morniXgha shook her head and then
reach behind her head and put up her hair. Themmito the nearest rock by the
shoreline, Xena quickly placed one foot then theeoaind unlaced her boots and
placed them aside. Once the warrior started tolweighe water, Gabrielle sat on the
rock the older women had just used. "So what haggbém our early start love?" Xena
looked up from the water with a sly grin on herdac

"Well considering everything, | don't think it withatter much, besides | think we
both need to catch out breath” The bard noddeéimapproval then posed another
guestion to her watrrior.

"Where are we headed any way?" This time the waditin't look back at Gabrielle,
nor respond to her. Instead her arms shot dowrtltevater grabbing a hold of
something. The Amazon Queen quickly prepared Hefmelvhat would be tossed her
way. As if on cue, a trout came flying through #ieand landed into Gabrielle's
waiting hands. She then placed the fish besidedtieon the ground, keeping one



eye on it.

"l think we should head to the Amazons, they miggnte some idea as to what
happened. How does that sound?" The bard was ditaaeXena had asked her if it
was okay by her, she smiled at Xena and repliel avjtit of pride.

"Yeah sounds great hun...... Thanks too" Xena stoppeturding and looked up at
Gabrielle with a curious face and the bard knewtwha was asking. "Thanks for
asking me what | thought" The warrior didn't resppdait instead held sea green eyes
with her sky blue eyes and let that speak her nXeta then returned to trying
capturing at least two more fish, Gabrielle ondkeer hand began to fall into a silent
trance.

The bard began to replay the images of Poteidaia bar and Xena had found it,
Gabrielle winced. She thought she was going tonhup again, she could still
remember clearly the sites of the dead bodies dsawéhe stench. Then slowly
Gabrielle's mind started to create images of lseisimother, and father being burnt
to death by fire; she could hear them screamingéor The bard had never had the
chance to tell them about Xena and her, nor diceske have the chance to reconcile
with them about her leaving home, which she regreible. By now the bard had her
head in her hands, trying to shut out the thoughtsimages and was having no luck.
Gabrielle was about ready to scream out in angwhbkn she felt a gently and loving
hand rest on her left shoulder. She then lookeditipeyes that were about ready to
burst into tears, what she saw was her soulmatatsg and tender sky blue eyes.
Falling into her eyes, Gabrielle lost her imagePofeidaia and her family and began
to focus on what stood before her and was thari&fuhat. The bard then stood up
and wrapped her arms tightly around the warriona#hen immediately throw down
the two fish beside the first one. She then tightlgged Gabrielle and slightly
swayed back and forth and waited for her bard toecback to her. The shorter
woman for her part, kept a tight hold on the warand had her eyes tightly shut
trying to block out the images for now. Finallyeasing the raven-haired warrior, the
bard turned back to the rock and picked up theetfish and handed one to Xena. As
they walked back to the camp, they both had thensavrapped around the other's
waist in loving protection.

Once making their way to the camp, Xena cookedighewhile Gabrielle watched

her to make sure she didn't burn the fish. Afteakfast and with a late start, Xena
and Gabrielle made their way to the Amazon tewyitdhe bard decided she wanted to
ride Argo, but this time she sat behind the warmaanting to be able to wrap her
arms around something secure, Xena. The ex-wddoitaer part was grateful that her
lover decided to ride, she still had the eerieifgethat they were being watched
which made Xena's protective instincts kick intid¢ beginning of the ride Gabrielle
decided to thank her warrior for her support.

"Xena, thanks for being patient with me" Xena llglitowned at that remark, it
wasn't about being patient.

"Gabrielle, you know | would do anything for yows$ imore about my love for you, |
can wait forever for you" The bard squeezed Xeglatliy and the warrior placed one
hand over Gabrielle's hand, affectionately squeghack.

"Well I know your trying hard to give me the spdceed and trying to keep my mind



off things every once in a while. By the Gods ldgwou!" Xena grinned at those
statements and felt the bard lay her head on fu. ba

"You can talk to me when your ready to hun, just'tiet it stay in the beautiful head
to long. Otherwise you are going to have one wdrwarrior" She lightly laughed
while still resting her head on Xena's back.

"Yeah | know, it's still just hard to imagine if.alhere is just so much there for me to
comprehend and it scares me" The blue eyed rigletlyfi acknowledge that by
nodding and then answered to her soulmate.

"Yes there is, but I'm there for you every stephef way. My bard | know you, you are
more then strong enough to handle just give yoltiset" Gabrielle thanked which
ever god had sent Xena to her, she all ready fetersecure about the issue with her
warrior then ever.

"I know, I'll only make it if you are there by mide Xena" Xena smiled a brilliant
smile to herself, for a better part of their tiy@y rode in silence. Gabrielle was deep
in thought about Poteidaia and her family's deuatiige Xena continued to figure out
who would have done such a thing. Both lovers Isétl the eerie feeling of eyes
watching over them; occasionally it sent a small down the bard's back then she
would have goosebumps to mount. As the day worthetravelers were getting tired
and worn out as well as Argo. All of sudden thateee/atching feeling left both
travelers and was replaced by a presence now.

Xena slowed Argo down, and scanned the forest arthem looking for any signs of
trouble, and Gabrielle herself was mimicking theneanovements as well as listening
for anything. After a few minutes the sound of sboay whispering began to flow
through the forest. Neither Xena nor Gabrielle daubke out the whispers other then
it possible sounding feminine. The whispers trakedugh the woods and encircled
the travelers. Slowly the whispers became more ngtated able and more feminine,
Gabrielle and the warrior both listen hard while tard kept a tight grip on Xena.

"gggaaabbbrrriiieeellleee........ gggaaabbbrrriiieeedle................gggaaabbbrrriii
eeellleee... ......... ggggggaaabbbrrrrrriieeeeellllieee............. " The whispers
continued and kept traveling through out the wosdading Argo into a small scare
knowing something was after them. The bard by nad/d death grip on Xena feeling
as if she was in a bad dream and would wake up. stema though was getting
impatient wanting to know whom the voiced belonggdvhich seemed slightly
familiar to her. The whispers continued and seestdd to confine to one area in the
woods, by now Xena had pulled Argo to a halt. Aswispers began to surround by
the tree next to them, Xena unsheathed her swqrelcting a fight. The blond had
finally came out of her scared trance and hadenetd her staff from behind her in
Argo's saddle.

Slowly the whispers became a low voice that lingenefront of the tree before the
lovers, then a figure began to slowly appear avd thmse whispers were a clear low
feminine voice. Finally the figure appeared befinem with the look of satisfaction
on their face with a huge grin.

"Gabirielle, | believe I still have you at the toproy list and something to settle with
you" The bard didn't respond but stared at theré@gn shock, she could believe this.
Could this person actually be standing before $tez,then had the greatest sinking



feeling hit her. Her lover had noticed her quiethasd responded to the new comer.

"What do you want?" The figures burning eyes turaedy from the bard and onto
the warrior mounted high on the golden mare.

"Simple | want your bard!" Xena grit her teeth atebate whether to fight them or to
keep them talking then making her decision Xenacé&rout.

"I wouldn't mind knowing how you managed to get ofithat lava pit Valasca. Care
to share?" Valasca's glossed eyes stared hardhat ¥ile the goddess debated
whether to tell the warrior or not.

"Let's just say | had a little outside help" Xerepkher glare on Valasca and then
decided to press more.

"And I'm assuming that you were the one who buote@aia to nothingness"
Valasca grinned evilly at Xena and slightly nodtleeh laughed. As soon as Gabrielle
heard that laugh she recognized it as the one fi@mareams last night. Without
warning or expectancy, the bard leaped off the wease and charged Valasca, once
reaching her, in a matter of seconds, Gabriellengvher staff hard across Valasca's
face. The ex-Amazon's head flew left from the blowd she quickly turned her head
back to the small bard. Looking down into fury baeyes, Valasca had to admit
this bard had some bite but not enough to stopda‘galasca abruptly grabbed
Gabrielle by the throat and lift her up off the gnd, much like she did to Ephiny.
Xena by now was in mid-air with her battle cry wang through the air, landing
slightly off to the side, Xena gave a high kicktalasca. Slamming Valasca in the
abdomen, she doubled over in the strength of the.dh achieving Xena's goal,
Valasca dropped the blond to the ground. Once Yalaame around she took notice
to her surroundings now, Gabrielle had backed mdf Argo was no where to be

found and then of course Xena was in her warremc#, sword pointed in her
direction. The goddess lightly grinned and liftet hight hand to send a thunder bolt
in Xena's direction, the warrior responded immesyadind leaped up and landed onto
a low branch. Valasca looked up to see Xena grqndown at her, Valasca on the
other hand could careless, she just lightly roHedeyes and head towards the
Amazon Queen.

Recognizing her destination, Xena leaped off tlambin landing between her lover
and the goddess. Valasca was getting rather sittleaivarrior and wanted the bard
with no hassles. With anger setting in, ValaschedsXena with surprised and lift the
almost six foot women by the waist and flung heiagpinst a tree, knocking her
unconscious. Satisfied that Xena wouldn't movea¥ed turned back the Gabrielle
with white eyes gleaming with evil and terror. Tdeed by now was in a fighting
stance; she wasn't about ready to go down withghtifg, like any other Amazon.

"Gabrielle, why do you bother to fight me? Youikdo matter what you try, you
can't defeat a god" The goddess lightly laugheddrenenting laugh to the bard, she
then neared Gabrielle once again.

"Valasca, | keep fighting, because | plan to go ddghting with honor" Then
grinning slightly to the goddess Gabrielle finishedt statement. "Besides history has
away of repeating itself, well you may just endgating trapped again. We did it
once, we'll do it again” With those last words Gelber lunged forward with speed
and grace. Bring her staff across Valasca's righttaen brought the butt of the staff



up to hit the goddess square under the chin. AftEtng her attempt, the bard was
kicked hard into a tree. The bard slid down the &red she began to rub the back of
her head unaware of the approaching goddess, tlieaf oo where came the famous
war cry ring through the air. While stunned, thenea leaped on the back of the ex-
Amazon and wrapped her right arm around Valaskesst squeezing hard. While
trying to slow her down, Xena decided to make udeeo breast dagger, and pulled it
out and began to slash at Valasca's back onlyettheewounds heal over instantly.

"GABRIELLE GET OUT OF HERE!" The ex-warlord was lgdg her lover to leave
the scene from where she still laid against the, tneth her sky blue eyes; she didn't
want to see anything happen to her soulmate. Glbsigook her head in a "No"
response, with a look of "l won't leave you" sehar sea green eyes. Valasca finally
getting her barrings, reached behind and hurlece&¢ser her should and slammed
her into the ground. Reaching for her wrists, Veda®rced Xena's arms with the
dagger clenched tightly between both hands dowheavarrior's body. With a strong
force, Valasca thrust Xena's own dagger in theia&rupper right shoulder. The
raven-haired slightly winced in pain, the goddésntbrought her dagger out of her
shoulder and brought it down onto her lower lefiidder. Again Xena only winced in
pain in a small amount, not letting the other workaow her pain. Valasca then
decided to have more fun with it and she begawist the dagger while it was still
embedded in Xena's shoulder. Now the warrior sceglamuit in agony, this finally
brought the blond out of her trance and sprintegatds Valasca and Xena. Aware of
the approaching woman, Valasca nailed Xena haneirstomach, and released her
hold of the dagger but still grounded in Xena. galathen punched Xena hard in the
face knocking her out once more. Meeting the simgnbard with her fighting stance,
Valasca removed her own dagger from her wrist gueind goddess then threw that
dagger at the bard, the dagger in mid-air then splinto five separate daggers all
headed for the Amazon Queen. She quickly triecbtind the daggers and getting
them on her staff. The bard ducked from two, anal dthers slammed into her staff,
the fifth, screamed Gabrielle's mind. Then a g@tond later the fifth made itself
known and plunged itself deep into the blonde's Gaprielle fell to the ground in
pain from the dagger drowning itself into her lgglasca grinned wickedly and
slowly walked towards the fallen Amazon. She was ©oying out in pain, in her
sites she could see Valasca head her way, shéoibleed in the direction where Xena
was last laying. Not spotting the warrior where shee was, Gabrielle then knew
exactly where her lover was head. On cue, Valasgped dead in her tracks,
something had hit her in the right side. Lookingpet side, Valasca found a circular
weapon, Xena's famed chakram, which was well gredmato Valasca's side with
blood seeping out over it. Valasca turned her bat¢ke bard and stared straight at a
blood cover face woman, with blood dripping down $leoulders and down her
armor. Valasca then tore the weapon from her sidg@ssed it near where Xena's
sword laid from when she was first thrown agaihsttree. But Xena's face on the
other hand had been masked with the same masksstdaruher warlord days, the
look of a killer who wanted blood.

"You just don't know when to die do you?" The taiman's eyes narrowed and her
eyes ice blue with rage flying through them.

"Not when it involves the woman | love" Taking aahglance at her lover, Xena
could see Gabrielle was in immense pain. Takingltbiaction to her advantage
Valasca charged the short distance between hexama and grabbed her by the



throat. This time Valasca didn't both lifting, ieatl she wrapped both of her hands
around Xena's throat and began to squeeze tigkglghe started to ring the life out of
Xena, she brought her knee up and bashed Xena stdmach and this made the
warrior lose air all to fast. As Valasca was aheatd to bring her knee up again to
finally finish the warrior, she felt somebody tagrlon the shoulder. Thinking it was
the bard, and with no concern in mine, Valascamderself and lightly turned her
head to the person. As she did so, she was hitesqughe face with a strong blow
that she dropped released Xena to regain hergedfwhrrior after being released fell
to the ground trying to catch her breath, not tgkime to get a look over her new
ally.

Spinning quickly around, Valasca saw who stood upemand again another blow
came her way, this one with more power and strebghtind it. Now Valasca was
flying through the air and slammed hard into a,thgdtly cracking the tree. Valasca
acting as Xena did, sliding down the side of tlee @nd fell unconscious. As Xena
fought for air, she was greeted with a hand froenrtewcomer, she accept and was
pulled up to her feet. Finally able to see who halpped her and her bard, Xena was
quiet surprised.

"Artemis!" The warrior was in shock about whom stdmefore her, then thought
about her bard.

"Go to her Xena, I'll still be here" Xena noddeaghlly, and rushed over to her bard.
Artemis on the other hand headed over to the umomns goddess and lightly
touched the tree that she leaned against. As soAnt@mis touched the tree, did it
begin to have tons of small branches entangle drdiatasca, only to leave her head
showing.

Xena leaned down on one knee and studied her ardt Babrielle was wincing in
pain, but didn't care, she was just happy to see)éive and Valasca out.

"Xena your face and shoulders...." The warrior hagséd her words by placing a
finger over the bard's mouth.

"Its all right Gabrielle, you're more importanthighow" Xena then noticed Artemis'
presence beside them and looked up at the glogoddess who was smiling lightly
at them. Getting down on one knee herself, Artdooked at Xena.

"l can help her, the both of you if you would likEhe bard quickly nodded not
wanting to enrage her own goddess of the Amazieisa herself nodded in
agreement, at that the Goddess of the Amazon'sedatown for Gabrielle's left
injured leg and ever so slightly caressed her legre/the dagger was embedded. The
dagger disappeared and the dagger wound healedeaverg no mark behind. Then
reaching up for Xena, Artemis lightly caressed Xestomach, shoulders, and then
over her face. By the end, Xena looked the sansbaslid that morning, and no pain
was running through her, as was the same withahe bVith the help of her lover,

she was back up on her feet with a protective aoural her waist.

"Thank You my goddess" The woman then bowed tgh&on goddess, and she
smiled in return.

"Gabrielle, you are my chosen as is Xena, I'm asN@sre to protect you both" The
Goddess of Hunt then turned back to Valasca whoseard asleep all nestled in the



branches of the tree. Then turning back to XenaGatatielle she lightly frowned
then looked straight at Gabrielle directing hetesteent more to the bard then the
stoic warrior.

"It seems my brother, Ares, made a deal with Vaa¥alasca had agreed to kill you,
my Queen, as long as Xena witnessed it and stdtlli Unfortunately, I didn't find out
till just a few candle marks ago and couldn't hstegpped her earlier. It seems Valasca
all ready took a rampage through Amazon Nationjthuéisn't too bad" The look of
concern grew on the blonde's face as she hearth#ratwas danger in the Amazon
Nation. Xena then brought Artemis's attention tovaigh her intense eyes.

"What was Ares getting in return from Valasca f@abBelle's death?" Artemis lightly
roll her eyes at the answer she was about to voice.

"The same old same old, hopefully you coming baak ¢o him because of the grief
of losing your lover" Xena sighed lightly, wondegiwhen the God of War would
give up his quest to bring her back over.

"But don't worry Xena, | plan to confront him abatitof course | doubt it will do any
good. He will certainly get plenty of hell for releing Valasca, speaking of which"
Artemis then turned back to Valasca to see glosged staring hard at her. The
goddess was beginning to struggle in the tregs Qut was getting no where quick.
"No Amazon of mine is aloud to turn her back on &wen people, and then try to kill
them and their Queen" Artemis's had her back $itaigd anger was coursing
through her body, she hated this other goddesstiorshe is and was.

"What do you plan to do with her Artemis?" Not tungn back to the two travelers
Artemis explained her idea to her chosen.

"First | think 1 will strip her of her god hood, drthen put her away for eternity"
Finally spat the Goddess of Hunt with her voicestmg her words.

"l take it she will still be immortal?" Artemis tmed back to the lovers and nodded to
Xena.

"Afraid so Xena, | don't have the power to take yawer immortality, only Zeus can
do that. But she will remain with in a cave, blatkad just big enough to lie in,
which would drive anybody mad after a few daysalene eternity" After hearing her
fate, Valasca struggled even more to remove hefrself the tree, but the grip of the
tree only tighten on her more. Looking up Valagpatted Artemis walking in her
direction with fury burning in her eyes. Once thed@ess of the Amazon's was in
hands reach of the struggling goddess; she reatthed with her right hand. Placing
her palm on Valasca's head, a large glow begaorto Where Valasca's head and
Artemis's hand met. It continued to grow in intépydihen Valasca cried out in pain
and her head fell forward breaking the connectiemvben the two. With her head
still down, Artemis re-opened her eyes, for a s@itond, Artemis's eyes were a shade
of red then went back to normal. Once again Artdomsed back to the couple, and
she smiled to them. "There it's done, now | recommngu two head to the
Amazon's, they'll want to know if you're safe. Anglill take care of Valasca and
especially Ares. For eternity, Valasca should bpged within the cave so rest at
easy"

"Thank You again Artemis, Xena and | would have eniven likely died without



your help" Artemis smiled brightly at the bard faer words.

"Gabrielle, you and Xena always have my protecéisiiong as you serve under me.
You will come to find out that you are also the st of a few other gods and will be
revealed to you in due time" Xena smiled a bealusifoile, happy to hear that her
bard was being well looked after in case of sonnetlever happening to her.

"Thank You too Artemis, | feel confident that nathiwill ever happen to my bard
with her your protection and the other nameless'god

"You both are more then welcome, but | must be grway. Good luck to you both

in the future, I will be watching" With those lagbrds Artemis replaced her right
hand on Valasca, and both disappeared only leavsightly split tree behind. Xena
then wrapped her other arm around her bard's warsing her towards her. The stoic
warrior looked deep into sea green eyes while #rd lmoked into intense sky blue
eyes melting in them. Leaning in, the taller worpassionately kissed her, both
explored the other's mouth craving the other. Rrakaking for air, Xena whispered
to her soulmate.

"I love you Gabrielle” The Amazon Queen closedéyers and listen to the warrior
say her name, which made the blonde's stomachStlloved it when the ex-
warlord said her name and then finally opened fies ence more.

"And | love you Xena Warrior Princess" Acting lik&abrielle, Xena's stomach curled
at hearing her name being breathed by her souli@tliegazing into each other's
eyes, they both were lost in the other's eyes @aotiwg to move. Xena was the one to
finally break the trance.

"l think we better head to the Amazon's. Or thdgdlsending ever Amazon out to find
and protect you" Both laughed knowing Ephiny migist do that, to find their
Queen. Xena then looked into the woods where ségested Argo rushed off to.
Whistling for her mare, the war-horse revealed diérst to be to far away with in
easy running distance. Trotting quickly over to bener Argo stopped dead in front
of her keeper, in reward for not straying far, wearior lightly stroked the mare's
mane. Gabrielle then made herself present once, inotevith Xena's sword and
chakram in hand and then in her right hand wastaéf. The warrior graciously
accepted back her weapons, cleaning her chakrarplacidg it in its hook to her
side. Before mounting the war-horse Xena sheatbedword and took a quick
glance at her surroundings, happy to not feelebat feeling any longer. The warrior
and bard made their way at a brisk pace towardémh@&zons. For the first quarter
Xena let Gabrielle walk to let her catch her breatid then for the rest of the way
they both rode at a gallop towards the Amazontteyri

Part 2
Section Two
~*Part 5*~

Slowly and groggily the archeologist woke up to ¢lagly morning, from yet another
dream. Janice couldn't but wonder if they were, @bsidering the fact that Poteidaia
has been concluded to be burned down, leavingmaptfiihe blond slowly eased her



way out of Mel's arms without incident; she theswsdy made her way to the flap of
the tent. In wonderment, Janice looked out, onlyno a silent camp with the
workers still sleeping and waiting to hear theixtnerders. The small woman sighed,
unhappy at the fact she had to now explain todghal lworkers why they were going
to be packing up earlier then expected. Now Janaedebating on whether she and
Mel should stick around to observe the finishirmf'®oteidaia being unearthed.
Stopping her thinking, the blond slightly heard rament behind her, realizing her
lover was up now. Spinning around on her heeldcdaraught Melinda trying to
sneak up behind her.

"Uh huh" Mel looked sheepishly at her soulmate glightly blushed. Janice then
strutted over to the aristocrat, and kissed hehercheek.

"Good morning honey" After purring her words, Mesvstill trying to come out of
her sleep state, and did so once the smaller wovnapped her arms around Mel's
waist. Grinning down at her soulmate, Mel coulthelp but return her kiss but to
Janice's forehead. "Hhhmmm, Mel we need to deciugthver to stay here and help
finishing in the dig or whether to go ahead on@un to find the Amazon Nation.
Personally | think we should leave and start regliay on finding the Amazon Nation.
What you think love?" Melinda took a deep breatbasing it slowly as she debate
what to do; she had to agree with Janice, therewasal use for them here. The
raven-haired women then looked down into emeraés eynd replied to her lover.

"l agree, | don't think there is anything left hefemportance. With the evidence
about Poteidaia being burned just suggests thet theeally no artifacts to be found
within or any other evidence" Janice smiled briglathd nodded in agreement, liking
the way Mel backed up her decision with facts. "®hb should we leave in charge of
the site. Vanessa? | mean she is second in coatrdlshe has an uncanny way of
handling the men and the site" Janice distrustedshe didn't know why she did, but
knew she couldn't be trust no matter how much sblkedd it. Frowning Janice
considered the idea, she knew Mel wanted her ® ¢aktrol of the dig and more then
likely it would take a lot of Janice's efforts tmjg her. Even if she did, whom would
that leave to take care of the expedition? Theeanidyist then gave up, and decided
Mel was right. Looking up at the tall women withr fi@wn still covering her face
Janice retorted to the southerner.

"Yeah | guess that's our best bet is to leave \&m@scharge...| just hope it's the

right decision" Janice finished the last part af $tatement with a whisper hoping
Mel didn't catch it, but knew fully she did. Meladded her with her eyes then with
her own words.

"Janice, | know you don't like her much, but thatlave have left. Things here will be
fine hun, don't worry" Janice lightly nodded withidooking into Mel's eyes. During
the early morning Mel and Janice had breakfadtttiag, after hearing the blonde's
stomach grumble about the lack of food. After tadkto Vanessa and the workers
about their duties, Janice and Mel now were sgagadefully in their tent going over
the directions in the scroll.

"I'm sure of it Janice" For what it seemed like thumdredth time, Mel repeated the
same phrase. Janice look skeptical at the scetdatihg whether to ask the taller
woman again and decided it was best left alone.



"Okay let me see what we have" The taller womerdbdrover her notepad with the
detailed direction of how to reach the Amazon Nafrem Amphipolis. Janice
carefully studied the directions her lover wrotevddrom translating the scroll.
Smiling as she returned the notepad to her loverfisally answered Melinda's
unasked question.

"Looks great, | think we are set Mel to head outhefe. What you think? Ready for
some more thrilling exploring and adventure?" Jafigished her last words with a
teasing tone to try and lighten the mood. Her gitanorked beautifully.

"Oh I'm more then ready for some excitement aftesé past weeks of just digging
dirt" The archeologist lightly glared at Mel, knowji she was teasing her back by
saying she was only digging up dirt instead ofdrist

"Wonderful, because I'm ready to get out of heray\WWon't you get our stuff, and I'm
going to go make sure things are clear with Vanessahat to do" Melinda nodded
and turned towards their cot to see their bagsgepeacefully on top, then she
turned back to a staring Janice.

"l reckon you better go talk to Vanessa hun instdagloating over me" Janice shook
her head out of the trance and smiled at Mel.ngftherself up off her knee beside
Mel, the short woman headed out of the tent inygticd Vanessa catching the sun
high in the sky.

~F ok Kk

The northerner figured her second in control wakadig site where she should be.
Finally making her way to the site where her araé&shometown was being
uncovered, Janice looked about the site. Standitigeaedge she scanned the dig site
looking for Vanessa, then she felt it the shivethvgoosebumps. 'Well gee guess who
that might be!" Janice spun around to greet Vaneghaa smile.

"Hi Vanessa, Mel and | are about ready to set efetsoon and | wanted to double
check everything with you" Vanessa nodded and Ddcétwvington began her
guestions and requests once more.

~Fk Kk

Mel finally removed herself from the chair and @ddhe notepad down on the desk.
Walking over to the cot, Mel grabbed a hold of wfdhe four bags. Walking briskly
out of the tent, Mel spotted the truck with toaighe back along with her lover's
prized Indian bike. The aristocrat was rather hapgye leaving, now it would be just
her and Janice together for a couple of days beéaehing the desolate Amazon
Nation. Opening up the truck from the driver's stie tossed the two bags inside
behind the seats. Mel then returned to repeataine process and throw in the other
two bags. After scanning their tent, Mel was satsthe and Janice had packed
everything and she quickly retrieved the scroll antepad from the desk. Walking
back out to the truck, Mel noticed Janice and Vaaeagalking from the dig site
towards her and the truck. Mel saw Janice withhead down listening to Vanessa as
she spoke, occasional her lover nodded in agreewigdtnsomething Vanessa said. By
now, the blue eye woman was on the passenger ste truck watching her lover
arrive in front of her. As she neared Janice loakedvith a smile flashing at her
lover. She leaned up against the truck and cordito@vatch her lover talk to
Vanessa and nodded in agreement with somethind'sanrecting others. Finally



reaching the truck, Janice stood to the right of M slightly in front of her in a
protective way.

"Sounds great Vanessa, let us know if anything coape More then likely Mel and |
will be calling the museum soon to tell them whre hews is. If you can yourself,
report to them once a week as to your progresg'anslire they'll let us know what is
happening" At the end of her orders, the archestdgld out her hand, and Vanessa
briskly shook it. The touch was nerve racking te lihond, this time she had a more
intense shiver that last for a few minutes. Meldwkd Janice's example and also
shook Vanessa's hand.

"Thank you very much for taking care of everythvgnessa. You've done an
excellent job for your first time" Vanessa smilédtee raven-haired women.

"No problem, the site is in capable hands, dontryvabout a thing" Janice nodded
and then walked over to the driver's side of thekrand hopped in. Mel did the same,
as Janice started the truck quickly. Melinda thankanessa for the hundredth time
and waved bye to her. As the truck made it's waybthe camp leaving a small

cloud of dust behind. Vanessa watched them leavihey slowly disappeared out of
site, a grin formed across her face with evilridjiher eyes.

"Good luck to you two, | know you'll need all ofiit the world to survive this one" As
she finished those words, Vanessa laughed loudiicharang through the site much
like the one that did over a hundreds of years ago.

~Fk Kk

Mel had placed her head against Janice's shouidgdine duration of the ride north
and managed to fall asleep despite the bouncitigeairuck. The blond had decided
to drive a little slower for her lover's benefihdanow she only used her left arm to
drive not to disturb Mel with moving her right shder. The archeologist drove north
for hours on end, wanting for some reason to esttapdig site and the memories and
dreams. Once the day reached dusk, Janice detideed time for them to pull over
and set up a camp for the night. Watching the pgssiea, Janice started to decide
where would be best. Finally, spotting her peréget for the camp she pulled off the
dirt road and slowed the beat up truck and thekeahit fairly far away from the road.
She then turned of the truck and look at her Iel@eping on her shoulder and lightly
smiled at the site.

"Mel?.....love?" Not getting any immediate resporrsatthe belle, she began to
lightly shake her by the shoulders. "Hun wake u@revgoing to make camp. | need
your help" Mel's eyes finally fluttered open an@ siat up right and rubbed the back
of her neck trying to get the stiffness out. Jamien reached over and began to
massage her neck trying to ease her stiffnesstiiallet her head fall forward,
exposing more of the back of her neck as Janicemerd to massage her neck.

"Where are we Janice? And oh thanks for lettinguseeyour shoulder for a pillow"
Janice continued to focus on Mel's neck and alfmogot that Mel had asked her a
guestion. She then looked up at her lover thedlyinaplied.

"I'm not totally sure, but we travel about six h®uaorth...." Janice then turned her
head to the meter in the dashboard to see how mdey they had traveled. "...and it
looks like we traveled about 300 miles, maybetkelless, but we did make good
time. I'll check out the map tomorrow morning te $®w much further we need to go



before we reach Amphipolis” Mel lightly nodded ahdn brought her head back up
to look out the window to see what her new surraugglwere. Most of the land was
now green and lush and a few trees here and thdra sery small lake to her right.
The archeologist then stopped her massage on Mksand quickly took a look at
their surroundings as well, now she noticed thatsiln was going to be setting with
in a half an hour or so. "Come on Mel, we bettémgeven, the sun will be setting
here soon" She reached behind her seat grabbingagsthen removed the keys.
Janice then stumbled out of the driver's side eftthick after not being up on her legs
for a few hours. Melinda then made her way outefttuck once Janice did. Both
soulmates then made their way to the back of thektto remove two bedrolls they
would need for the night. Janice was the one toupopn the truck then hand Mel
their stuff, after doing so she took a quick peelpea bike to make sure it was still
good condition. Thankfully Janice's Indian bike Viiag, she was happy with herself
that she remembered to place a cover over theftwik@otection.

After making her way out of the truck, Janice wenhelp her lover out with getting
the camp organized. By sunset Janice and Mel leadaimp set up and a fire blazing
strong with spare wood for the night. The archeiglogas enjoying immensely the
night with being outdoors and having her lover rext, in which case Mel seemed to
be enjoying this too. For once they were both alartbe middle of no where and no
need to worry about interruptions or being to lolide taller woman also took those
facts in to consideration; slowly she made her asasr to where the blond was sitting
by the fire. Once she sat down she took the otleanan's hand in her owns making
Janice smile, and for a few long minutes neithat aaything and just stared into the
fire being memorized by it. The archeologist thenided to ask Mel a question that
had been racking her mind for a few days, but nbadrthe chance to ask after being
to busy.

"Mel?" For a second the blond thought she didrar Iner name, then Mel shook her
head lightly and looked at her with powerful skydlkeyes that were twinkling from
the fire making Janice melt into them.

"Yes Janice?" Janice then brought her mind badletself from Mel's eyes going
back to her topic on her mind.

"How have you been feeling ever since those gugk lmathe medical tent?" The
aristocrat then lowered her eyes to consider h&ven she hadn't really expect Janice
to ask her this, but non-the less she could setikeof worry in Janice's expression.

"I feel better about it | reckon, | mean it stilifts to think about it. I'm just really glad
you showed up hun, god knows what else they woane fone™ Janice didn't reply to
her response and just thought about the incidera few minutes. 'How in the world
though did those guys knew when she would be conaing to which tent at that? It
doesn't make sense, the only thing | can think that somebody was watching her
then told them where she was headed to' After densig that thought, Janice
decided that was more then likely the case. 'Great, all | have to figure out is who
sent them, assuming its true. And why the hell Mald not me? Geez one question
leads to another...I just hope | can figure out who why' After not getting a
response from her soulmate, Mel knew that she wdsep thought. Looking over at
Janice, her suspicions were right, she could setk of deep thinking and
confusion written on her face.



"Love, what you thinking about?" Bringing herse#fd to the camp mentally, she
looked at Mel with a small frown.

"l was just thinking about those two guys hun. eméfind it really weird, that they
knew when and where you were going to be. Defiagitlge all the workers are
suppose to go home after working on the dig sidln't know, makes me think we
were being watched and that they were doing wheat did more then just for fun”
The raven-haired southerner considered this idea few seconds.

"You might be right Janice, but wouldn't that mélaat somebody had to be leading
the two guys" Janice nodded and then went on vattshspicions to Mel.

"That's what | keep thinking. But what | don't getvhy they would do something like
that; there was nothing at that dig site any wapy B1 do find out, their going to
regret that mistake big time" Mel smiled at the vaay lover was beginning to protect
her once again.

"Well there is nothing much either of us can ddnrigow. So don't worry too much
about it hun" Janice nodded with an agreeing look.

"l suppose so, I'm sure we'll find out more latBnén turning her eyes to Melinda,
Janice noticed in the southerner's eyes a hinagdipn flaring in them.

"Probably, but | reckon we should find out more @®omething else right now"
Releasing her intertwined hand, Mel brought herdhamand pulled Janice into a
searing kiss, while using her other arm to pulidam. Finally breaking, both women
were breathless for a few moments. The archeolggished wickedly at Mel, who
still had a hold on her.

"l defiantly have to agree with you on that one M& now Mel's eyes were glossed
over in passion and desire. She then leaned ianfother breath taking kiss, as they
kissed, Mel started to push the smaller woman daath ended up laying on the bed
rolls that Mel had placed earlier. The taller wonhaa made sure that she didn't crush
her lover any when they landed on the bedrolls. aristocrat then brought her head
down to Janice's exposed neck and began to sagyhler. As she did this, Melinda
began to unbutton her lover's light brown shirhthessing it off to the side.

~F ok k

The blond slowly began to shift out of her dreamakifig in her surroundings, Janice
started to recall all the recent advents. Like ghy#he archeologist didn't open her
eyes immediately instead she enjoyed Mel's bodynagher own and the feel of
protection. 'This is scary if | like the feeling loéing protected. Janice Covington you
are getting quite soft these days. Oh well | jagelMel's feel and warmth." She then
grinned to herself and turned with in Mel's armise Taller woman felt the movement
and opens her eyes to see emerald green eyegstatimgly back at her.

"Hi" Mel cracked a smile across her face and tigateher arms around Janice and
pulled her in closer.

"Hi to you too. How did you sleep Janice?" The bl@miled back and leaned in to
kiss Mel lightly on the neck.

"l slept" one kiss on the neck "quite well" a seddhun."” third kiss "How did you" a



fourth kiss "sleep?" after the fifth butterfly kiskanice snuggled her head into Mel's
neck. '‘Boy I'm getting soft!" Mel didn't respondhit away, first she was trying to slow
down her breathing and take control of her emotions

"Um just great. But hun?" Looking up into clear $iye eyes, Janice smiled and
looked at her innocently.

"Yes Mel?" Just then Janice saw the dark haird ty&saglyes become consumed with
passion.

"If you don't stop doing what you just did, we dtgoing to get that far up yonder.
I'm going to end up taking you right here and rigbtv, and you are not making it
easy just being naked " The shorter woman liglathyghed and shook her head, then
she look back up at Mel grinning at her.

"Okay Mel, well I'll just get up then" Before thestocrat could say or do anything,
the strawberry-blond was up out of the bedrollststrg around the camp in the nude.
Mel sighed, and tried hard not to leap up and gextdover, but she couldn't help but
keep her eyes on Janice as she moved throughrtipe dhe archeologist kept her
grin hidden as best as she could and finally madeviay to where her cloths now
lied. Slowly she began to dress making sure thdtddléld see her ever move. The
raven-haired woman laid on the bedroll staringawé" at Janice as she dressed
before her. After finally clothing herself, Janiwade her way to the truck to check on
it while Mel got out of her daze and got dressed/@ls Once convinced that nothing
was wrong with the truck or the bike, the archembgame back to the camp to see
what Mel was up too. As Janice started heading, sk felt a light shiver course
down her back with goosebumps. Slightly worried jsiggied back to the camp to
make sure nothing was wrong. To her delight, Mel tiee fire going once more and
was preparing breakfast. The blond grinned and agieehind Melinda, wrapping
her arms around her waist and pulling her in tightl

"What you cooking hun?" The taller woman smiled &urded within Janice's
embrace to face her.

"Nothing really special, some grits and oatmeal. ddave to get going soon right?"
The archeologist slightly frowned and nodded hspoase. "How much further do
you think we have to go before we reach Amphipb6lidte smaller woman didn't
reply right away instead she leaned the side ohkad against Mel's chest.

"Hhhmmm I'd say maybe two hours to three we shoeddh Amphipolis, if |
remember correctly. While we have breakfast,dtid at the map we used from
earlier" The aristocrat nodded in agreement, tieatized she needed to check their
breakfast. Noticing that her lover had turned hmdion back to their breakfast
Janice released Mel. Then she received a 'tharikoaufrom the clear sky blue eyes.
Melinda then leaned down by the skillet, and rendavérom the fire. The
archeologist on the other hand had left for a ls&sfond to return with two bowls and
spoons.

"So how is that bike of yours? | reckon its finehite looked up to Mel while she
continued to pour the oatmeal and grits togethénenrsame bowl for the blond.

"Uh yeah pretty much, that cover is helping quitataMel grinned lightly and then
grabbed her own bowl and started only pouring its gn hers.



"Can't keep stop worrying about that bike huh?'lciamoved over to the log by the
fire and looked up at Melinda, grinning.

"Guess not, expensive as it is. Can't blame me leleP'smiled warmly at Janice then
sat down next to her on the log.

"I reckon | can't, | would too, if I was into motryicles" Janice raised an eyebrow at
her friend. "I mean bike" The archeologist grintieen placed her spoon in the bowl
of grits and oatmeal, reaching behind she pulleacheumap from her back pocket.
Unfolding it, Janice began to look over the mapvall as the instructions she wrote
on the side of the map to get to the Amazon Nattelinda continued to eat her
grits, enjoying them even though they were a l@htlbut was better then nothing.
She took a deep breath breathing in the air, sngeihe fire and the faint sent of her
grits all intertwined. The aristocrat then lookgalat the clear sky, no clouds and a
light breeze, not a bad day at all. Lowering hexchence more she finished up her
grits within three more spoon fulls. Placing thevbwith spoon on the ground, Mel
looked to her partner. She noticed that Janiceimnvdsep thought by her posture and
the fact she wasn't eating. When she wasn't eatingething wasn't right, this made
Mel worry a little.

"Is everything all right?" The small blond didréspond right away, she continued to
study the map then she looked up at Mel.

"There are mountains" Melinda raised an eyebrothiatand moved closer to Janice
to look at the map on Janice's left leg. The talinan studied the map as Janice took
a few spoon fulls of her cold grits and oatmeatidastill remember they day when
she first mixed her grits and oatmeal, Mel had ntademost obscene face about it,
couldn't believe it. The archeologist couldn't uistnd what was wrong with it,
tasted good to her, that thought made Janice gwardly, the memory. Bringing
herself back, she looked at Mel, watching her sthdymap. Janice could see her
lover was trying to figure things out, her eyes ingwp and down the map, as well
as her eyebrows being furrowed.

"My Lord, there are mountains, good size ones flasiice nodded after taking her last
spoon full of grits and oatmeal, she then placebthel and spoon down by her right
foot. Looking back at the map, Janice pointed tengltthey are.

"That's where we are now, and this is where we teget to by Gabrielle's scroll”
Janice moved her hand tracing the path her anchitl to follow to make it to the
dead Amazon Nation. Where they are located nowonabke southeastern part of
Greece and need to travel north, to Amphipolis.rilinem there going east into a
small mountain range where the Amazon Nation otmeds The southern belle
nodded in understanding and then looked back Uprate, expressionless face.

"So how long you think this will take honey?" Jamnlooked back down at the map
and considered the distance they cover yesterddneiamount of time with they
needed to do. Looking back up, she met clear blas,avarming her all over.

"My guess is we will make Amphipolis by mid-dayethbe at that mountain range
near sunset" Mel nodded then reached down for &t placing it on her lap.

"So | guess there is no way to get that truck as @mver those mountains?" The



archeologist shook her head in a "No" response.

"Not unless you want to go all the way around, Wwhagll add hmmm about a day at
the least. We can hike it easily; | have all ouffsive need to hike over them. | don't
think they are that bad of mountains, I'm sureghgisome path or another going
through them" The blond continued to gaze intodoerimate's intense eyes, seeing
the announce in them. The smaller woman reachedamekgrabbed her partner's
hand squeezing it tightly. "Hey hun it won't bettbad, promise" Mel smiled lightly
at the concern woman and squeezed back.

"It's not the hiking part, it's the part about gejtover those mountains and not
finding anything. That idea is what's getting to, ineeckon™ Janice lightly grinned at
her partner and watched as the southerner mirrbbeatk.

"Don't worry we'll find something or another, | kmat" Mel nodded and rose up from
the log, grabbing Janice's bowl as she did.

"We better get ready to get out of here love ifwant to make it there by sunset” The
small blond nodded and rose from the log as wall goiickly slipped an arm around
Mel's waist. Leaning in the archeologist captutegitaller woman's lips, tasting the
grits on them. The belle herself could taste the ofhithe grits and oatmeal on her
lover's lips, didn't taste to bad after all, or wdsecause Janice made it that way?
Melinda didn't care by now and deepened the kigdpang Janice's mouth tasting
more of the grits and oatmeal. Finally the smalleman broke the kiss, needing to
breathe. She dropped her head against her lovex$$ and grinning to herself.

"How do you manage to do that to me? Make me tiatllever, can't ever get enough
of it" Melinda rested her chin on top of Janicefauh, feeling the warmth of their
connection.

"I don't know, but I love it but not as much asvé you" Janice grinned wildly at this
and wrapped her other arm around Melinda. "You kbmetor Covington, your
suppose to be the strong one here if | am not kastalhe smaller blond lightly
laughed and moved her head to look up at Melindth, er chin resting on Mel's
chest.

"Ssshhh don't tell anybody, can't ruin my reputatiow” The southern belle regarded
her with a smile and lightly chuckled at her.

"Come on honey, really better get moving befoigeits any later" After finishing her
words, Mel lowered her head kissing Janice's faéh&he archeologist unwrapped
her arms, and turned back to the log grabbing & off it. She then turned around
to see a grinning Mel, Janice raised one eyebrdveiat

"What?" The taller woman's grin became larger a&sgetzed sweetly at her soulmate.
"Your grinning about me being..." Janice snortedtlighnd grinned up at her dark
haired partner. "Just don't tell anybody" Mel'sagturned into a pleasant smile.

"l wont, | just think its cute" Janice rolled hgres but still grinning and turned to
their bedrolls and heading towards them. Melindeedadown at her dishes in her
hands and headed off to clean them. Janice onthiee loand had quickly rolled up
their beds and placed them in a pile where heMeits bags were. Taking the bucket
by the fire full of water, the blond doused the fiputting it out quickly. By then her



soulmate had returned from the lake with two cleawls and spoons, placing them
in their bags. Both women each picked up a bagaametl roll and head towards the
beat up brown truck. Once reaching the back ofrilnek, Janice took Mel's bedroll
and handed her bag to the aristocrat. The tallenavotook the second bag willingly
and then made her way to the passenger side, lpppifihe archeologist quickly
hopped up into the back of the truck, placing tedrblls down. She then ambled out
of the truck and walked up to the drivers sidenbiing in. Janice reached behind her
head pulling her hair up, but letting some hangé&dke always. The smaller woman
then reaches for her hat on the dashboard puttong iThe archeologist next reached
into her leather jacket, looking for a cigar, ahdrt she realizes something, mentally
kicking herself in the butt.

"You know Mel, | really miss my cigars" A pair ofue eyes looked over to her,
meeting emerald eyes. The taller woman slow begagnin at her partner.

"Yes | know you do honey, but we haven't seen eeplhat sells them for over a
month now" Janice light grumbled then cursed umgebreath in Greek, which Mel
just caught.

"We better find one soon" Mel continued to grirhat soulmate then turned her head
back towards the front of the window. Now she hehedclear sounds of the engine
starting, roaring and spitting out a black pufsafoke behind them. The blond turned
her body to the right as best as she could, loo&utghe back window, she backed
the truck up. Now they faced the small dirt roadning north, putting the truck into
forward gear, it roared onto the dirt road. The lsmaman leaned back into her seat,
resting her right hand on her lap. She stared aheatdhing as the road passed by
them, a small cloud of dust following behind theévtelinda looked over at her
soulmate, she then reached over with her left hgwadping Janice's hand. The
aristocrat thought for a moment that the other womauld pull away, not wanting
the affection. But she didn't, instead the blortdrinvined their fingers, squeezing
tight for a brief moment. Looking over, sea gregesemet with sky blue ones, Mel
smiled to her and Janice smiled back. Turing hes éack to the road, Janice
concentrated on her driving and thinking about Whiat ahead of them. Melinda
caught the look of deep thought and her lover's gygre drawn back, telling her she
that she was in another world. The southernerdauk, still grasping Janice's hand as
they drove on. Drove into their destiny.
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The sun was high in the sky, casting shadows evkeyre. No breeze, only a lightly
cloudy day with the smell of nature in the ainwlisn't hot nor that cold, just perfect,
how anybody would like it. The warrior sat backagiht in the saddle, one hand
grasping the reins while the other hand was wrapgpednd her soulmate's arms.
Xena had to grin to herself, her bard was quitermoart from today's activities, and
now was leaning against her, asleep. The tall woroaid feel the slow rise and fall
of breaths against her back as the bard slept. Kepaher one arm tightly around the
bard's, keeping her from falling. Gabrielle is negeing to live this down. The
warrior felt some chuckle's rising up but held theack not wanting to wake the
blond. Ever since the warrior had known the smalleman, she'd never slept while
riding horseback and always whining how much shecdhbeights. Xena shook her
head lightly and turned her thoughts back to tlael rahead, things seemed peaceful



now. She is relieved about that; Xena had enougsrise for now. She still was
angered about Velasca and her burning of Potetdias going to take some time for
Gabrielle to accept that. The warrior feared thestvabout that, about Gabrielle never
being able accept the loses and it would driveblaek, close her up. In reaction, the
ex-warlord shiver at the thought of seeing her lvatddraw from her, losing her

light. Feeling that shiver, the bard stirred slovdgning back into the saddle. She
released one arm from Xena's waist and ran heefsndprough her hair. Finally
realizing where she was, her eyes widened.

"l just did not fall asleep on this horse?" The maargrinned yet again and held
herself back from laughing.

"I'm afraid so my bard" Gabrielle whined then dreggher forehead against Xena's
back.

"I can't believe | did that" Xena squeezed Galeiglhand she was grasping in
response.

"Hmm and for a candle mark love" The small womaserber head and leaned back
into the saddle once more and lightened on hehdggi around Xena's waist.

"I can't believe you let me get away with...prettyahunugging you for a candle
mark. By the gods I'm sorry Xena" The taller worframwvned a little, but understood
what the bard meant by that.

"Its okay Gabrielle, you were tired. You hardlymléast night” The bard nodded,
remember exactly as to why she slept badly lasttnigaking her slump down in the
saddle. Xena easily noticed this and started talieebard's grip around her waist
lighten with ever passing hoof beat. She quicklygauArgo to a halt, half turning in
the saddle Xena caught a sadden face, with emeyaklabout to go red with tears.
Reaching, the warrior grasped either side of thid,bdting her out of the saddle.
Lifting the woman through mid-air, Xena placed beulmate in front of her
sidesaddle, legs hang off the side. Gabrielle &rdart was in another world, and
didn't notice it happening till she felt a presenegt to her instead of in front.
Looking up, the blond's eyes met blue eyes statawgn at her in concern, she could
also feel Xena's arm wrapped behind her back, hglder. Gabrielle weakly smiled
up at her warrior, then wrapped both of her arrosirad the warriors waist, snuggling
into her. The bard stayed in deep thought as shie ke crook of Xena's arm as they
rode on. Neither said anything, the warrior wasonelyconcern, Gabrielle is was to
silent more then Xena liked. The taller woman Kegtgaze ahead of them watching
as the mountains began to appear before them. #ssed that it would be around a
candle mark till they made it to the mountains.tiAey rode on, for a better part of the
ride towards the mountains, the bard was crying md hard in the warrior's arms.
Xena knew that their wasn't much she could do tp her bard, just let her work
things through on her own. Soon Gabrielle wouldoptaly sit down and want to talk
to Xena about things, she just had to be patieabri@lle herself all could think about
was her family and the senseless act of the déstnuaf her hometown. She hated
Velasca for it, there was such a rage in the daatyearned to kill Valasca. Now the
bard only seemed to be filled with anger, sadnedsage. No light. The small
woman continued to wonder if she would ever malkierdugh this, but then
something sparked in her. The one thing she knatwtbuld save her, bring back the
light from with in, her love. Her love for Xena attte love Xena provided to her.



Right now that would be the only thing the despaidbard could hang on to and
trust Xena to help her. Through all the suffering bard had ever experience; Hope,
Dahok, Solon's death, betraying Xena, Perdicagthdand Xena's death, the only
thing that kept her going was her love for Xena.

Finally opening her red eyes, the bard looked albeade the Amazonian mountains
right before them. Her partner looked down at higén & small smile forming on her
face. Gabrielle automatically tighten her hold be twarrior, need the reassurance.
Xena leaned down and lightly kissed the bard ortdpeof her forehead.

"We are going to have to start walking" The smaleman looked up and nodded to
the stoic woman, she then slide down off the waséaevith Xena's help. The warrior
pulled her feet out of the stir-ups and hoppeddaffo beside the smaller woman.
Gabrielle ambled over to the saddlebags and reuliéer staff, walking up to the
waiting warrior with the reins in hand. Both womealked in silence as they began
their trek through the mountains in the directibthe Amazon Nation. Xena looked
ahead and gazed at a few snowcapped mountains sidéh then straight ahead of
herself to the narrow path twisting through the ntain range. She took a glimpse at
her partner, to see her eyeing her footing anggrgpher staff with white knuckles.
The taller woman noticed that Gabrielle's eyes wgélered, her face worn and her
eyes not containing any happiness. Xena triedhtardi away out to break their
silence, quite sick of it, surprising the warriShe then moved a little closer to the
bard and lightly bumped into her, the bard quidklyked up at the grinning warrior.
She then raised an eyebrow at the taller woman.

"Hey..." Was all the bard could managed out of hes to her watrrior.

"How you feeling?" The Amazon Queen stopped lookih¥ena and turned her
attention back to the path she was on.

"Like crap" The stoic woman simple nodded and catoser to the bard once more,
wrapping a secure arm around the smaller woman&.\Wde bard did the same,
envelope her arm around the watrrior's tall frame.

"So you hungry at all?" Gabrielle looked up intadkyes, just grinning.

"Yeah all that thinking and crying can work an agpeup” The ex-warlord laughed
lightly then and reached into her pouch hookedetoldft side. Pulling out a beautiful
red apple, shining, she handed it to her soulnfdte.other woman took it gratefully
and hugger Xena before looking back to the steewepath. To the bard, it felt
good to be wrapped up in Xena, protected, someshegieeded more then anything.
The smaller woman took a few bites from the apgblen turned to her warrior, hold it
up for her. Xena kindly took a few bites from thppke, smiling down at emerald
eyes.

"Well we'll make it to the borders in about a candiiark” The bard finish her
chewing on the apple bit before responding.

"Hmmm | think my stomach can wait out till then" i@grinned then looked down at
the bard, tweaking her little nose.

"You my bard, | can't figure out with your stomachppetite. One of the known
world's mysteries" Gabrielle's eyes widen as stemtthe apple's remains off to the



side.

"You are calling my stomach a mystery, Miss WarRoincess of Mysteries. You
have more mysteries to you then | can count" Thertaoman grinned down at the
other woman, delightful to see her smiling some jakihg.

"Really? | have that many mysteries to myself?" i&dlle rolled her eyes and then
slapped Xena on the stomach lightly.

"Yes you do. | remember when | first started totgeknow you, | wanted to figure
out all your mysteries and secrets. Hmmm | thihlave about only ten percent of you
figured out. Ever time | thought | had you all figd out, wham you'd come up with
something totally new, throwing me off course" Mmarior lightly grunted at that

and continued to look at their footpath, smiling.

"Ten percent eh? Why don't | believe that?" Galarietoke her gaze from the rocks
on the ground looking up at the warrior, grinning.

"Well maybe a little more...twenty percent" Xena eadllher eyes and lengthen her
strides to make it up this steeper part of thedattt. Both woman had been wrapped
in the other's arms since the beginning, neithaldcbring themselves to break the
contact, especially Gabrielle.

"Hmmm, | think its more like...ninety nine percenthd bard's mouth hung open at
that statement.

"Ha | think not. | can never figure you out thesgsl' Xena lightly shook her head
and tightened her hold around the bard's waist.

"Then tell me why you can understand ever moventiaet, muscle twitch,
expression, and eye contact | do? You always knbat\wam up to, | use to get away
with things better before we became lovers" Thel lbegan to furiously blush, a deep
crimson red. She was thanking whatever god, tratss out her in the middle of no
where alone.

"Yeah well...l guess | learned a few things" Xenakkea down at the bard, a twinkle
in the warrior's eyes.

"A few huh?" The tall woman grunted and glancedkidaahe path. The bard then
looked straight ahead as well.

"Yeah well | think you know me about...a hundred pencent. The first year we
traveled together | could be sneaky. Then justetipast couple of years, since we
have become...passionate lovers. | can't get awdyomi¢ blinken thing. You keep an
eye on me like hawk and know how | work. So doait go telling me that | know
you well Warrior Princess, you got nothing on ma\Whit was Xena's turn to transfer
a crimson red, reaching all the way up to the robtser hair. The bard looked up at
her and grinned widely at her.

Busted.

The bard stopped in her tracks, turning towardsaxtaeior, gazing up into those sky
blue eyes with an alluring erotic smile. Then slnespered up to her in an arousing
husky tone.



"And | mean passionate seductive sexy deep lovet'sNow the normally stoic
woman went another two shades crimson. Xena felertien hot and she slowly
released the bard, and walking in a daze back go.A8he quietly grabbed the
waterskin while keeping one arm against the mardés feeling the weakness in her
knees. She ambled back to her bard, still red embarrassment, while holding the
waterskin. The warrior took a big gulp from the grakin, then handed to the bard
who took it with a devilish grin. After the blonddk her sip, Xena retrieved the skin
and placed it back on the saddlebag. She gazest atltner, who was grinning at her
with a seductive grin, eyes filled with desire. daaked her fingers through her jet-
black hair, gulping.

"Umm" Is the only words the warrior comes up witidahen the bard finally breaks
her stare and falls into a spell of giggles. Sdrfeo Xena, giggling and clenching
her stomach against the pain.

"You...should have....se..seen your...self" The tall womaapped her arms around
the bard while she continued to giggled. The baed to get her words out between
the laughter.

"I'm taking it was pretty funny huh?" Gabrielle madl and broke into and another fit
of giggles as she ran the images through her hgaad.&inally feeling control over
herself, Gabrielle stood up straight, looking bapkat the warrior, who was still a bit
red but smirking. They both then began to starbaftheir trek again.

"Pay backs sure are a bitch" Gabrielle laughed satrher soulmate's words and then
smiled, feeling the goodness out of smiling andjlfang. The warrior reached over
then grasped Gabrielle's hand, interweaving thagefs. Soulmates.
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Janice stiffened a yawn, tired from all the endbisgng she had done today, first
heading north then now east. Straight ahead ofliesaw the mountains which are
the markings of the Amazon Nation. The sun washesind them in another western
mountain range, but getting ready to set with imaar or so. The small woman
figured they make it to the Amazonian Mountains Wwefore then. They needed to,
considering the headlights of the rusty truck askén and wouldn't do much good.
She then glanced to her right, to spot a tall felovly nodding off to sleep, that
made her grin. Janice could see that the arista@sattrying not to fall asleep, but she
couldn't help it. The small blond reached over viagh right hand and grasped the
taller woman. Melinda was startled, but then loo&edr at her partner to see her
concentrating on her driving.

"How much long till we make it there love?" Thelaologist released her hand from
Mel's and rubbed her temples from the days thinking

"Um I'd say about fifteen more minutes" Mel smikgeetly and gazed out the
window, at the mountains. She was excited to bdihgdo the Amazon Nation. She
could only hope that Xena and Gabrielle's remaetsthere. Where else could they
be? Melinda just hoped and prayed that the renveéme located there, more then
likely they would be. The aristocrat then lookeahfrthe side window the front
window; the trucked slowed, going another five haadfeet, then cutting off. Janice



reached down putting the old truck's brakes on thaohing for her bag and Mel's as
well. The tall woman looked to her, smiling, Jarsceiled back and grabbed the keys,
hopping out. Melinda herself slowly staggered duhe truck, straightening her back
as she hit the ground. Both women walked up towtimel$ront of the truck, both
looking up. The taller woman pushed her glass logcén the bridge of her nose,
Janice dropping the two bags to the ground.

"My lord!" Janice looked at Mel then back at theuntains that faced them.

"Jesus H Christ, there better be a god damn patiigh those big ass things" Blue
eyes turned to face the gruff woman, frowning.

"Janice Covington!" Janice turned her head to balnsate, slightly grinning.

"Sorry love, didn't mean that. Its just those ames fuuu...ntastic mountains" The
taller woman placed her hands on her khaki parg &l raised a dark eyebrow at her
partner. "What? | didn't say the word....frigen ofeatst the bad version" Mel didn't
change her composure, still lightly glowering at bempanion. The small blond
turned complete towards her lover, closing in tistathce between. She then wrapped
her arms around her soulmate's waist pulling theoiaser, Mel not changing her
posture one bit.

"You have to admit sweetheart, that | haven't bressing that much lately...or
drinking" Mel released her hands from her hips anapped them around Janice's
waist, tightly. The tall woman leaned down, noseadse with the other woman. Her
frown forming into a sexy smile.

"No you haven't and I'm really proud of you Janitéé archeologist smiled back up
into the pale sky blue eyes.

"Thanks, that means a lot. Been trying real hardst for you™ Mel lightly blushed,
feeling the love. She liberated one hand and broiigip to the back of Janice's
fedora. Grabbing the brim, Mel pulled the hat bfiowing to the ground, soon
afterward placing her hand behind Janice's heaeh Ehe leaned in, capturing the
blond's lips with a deep passionate kiss, bothuseisgntertwining. The kiss

continued on for several moments, sending wavesigiir both women, heating them.
Melinda was the one to break the kiss first, sstoe was the one going in frenzy over
the intensity. The blond held on to her lover as stook off the desire that almost
over took her body and mind.

"I've gotcha Mel" The tall woman pulled her han@lteér forehead, smiling down at
her partner, lightly smiling.

"I'm okay. My lord, sometimes | forget just howense one kiss can be between us"
A devilish grin formed on the small woman's fackee $hen released her soulmate and
gathered up her two bags and throwing her hat badkom the ground. Slowly
walking closer to the mountain range with Mel bedngr. Janice looked around at her
surroundings, spotting a small stream coming froenmountains. Some brush
surrounded it in a "U" shape, making a nice safeehaBoth woman ambled over to
the spot walking in the center, Janice then dropgmedags and smiled up at the

belle.

"Look good for you?" Mel gazed around at the spotding in authorization.



"Looks fine to me hun" Janice nodded as well, thered at the mountains once
more, seeing that the sun was a little above thentam ridges.

"Mel, can you go in the back of the truck and gatloedrolls while | get use some
fired wood" The southerner didn't respond, and hea@rds the truck instead. Janice
turned her head away from her soulmate, the traro#t,road, heading into the woods.
Once Mel returned she laid out their bedrolls thepacked their cooking supplies
with food. After doing so, Janice reappeared fromwoods, arms full of wood and
twigs. Throwing to the ground, the archeologist tadslator both began to make a
fire. Within a few minutes they had a roaring fstarting, crackling and burning, with
the sent of burning wood in the air. Standing hp,4mall woman gazed at the sun
once more in the western mountains, at the tib@htountaintops was where the sun
lay. Turning her eyes to the taller form, Janicéetnsweetly at her soulmate.

"So you up to watching that sunset before stadinger?" Mel grinned and padded
over to her archeologist.

"Only if your stomach can last that long" Janickes her eyes at Mel then started to
migrate out of their camp, Mel following right beki her. The small blond walked
closer to the opening of the eastern mountains;iweid to the Amazon Nation and
found a small footpath between two massive moustain

"Well looks like we are some what lucky hun, thisra footpath through the
mountains. Kinda small but it'll work" Melinda stbbeside her archeologist looking
down the path, nodding in agreement. Then blue igyesed the path and looked
around for a comfortable spot to sit, find onegbatherner padded over to it. Green
eyes looked over to the tall belle, dressed in kpakts, light blue shirt, with boots
and haired pulled up, glasses on. Janice grinnedtovher soulmate lying down on
the ground with her back against an olive treekilog towards the mountains to the
west and sunset. Sky blue eyes regarded Janicewittile, Mel had to grin at her
soulmate. She never changes, pun intended, Jdilieeose her khaki pants, light
brown shirt, leather jacket on and high boots. tdgplver to her right with her
bullwhip to her side and hair up the way she alwigsit cover by her hat. To the
belle her partner looked beautiful as always naenathat she wore. Janice slowly
walked over to Mel, grinning to her then she stegpff her jacket, gun and whip
placing beside Mel. The aristocrat opened her @masJanice compiled, sitting into
Mel. She then closed her arms tightly around J&waist, feeling the blond snuggle
into her. For Mel this was very rare, to have lo&el submit to something her lover
would consider weak. The southerner knew that henpr was gruff, tough and
hated being a mushball. But once in awhile Janicelaviet go of all that and just
soak in their love, connection. Mel released ome faom Janice and removed her
black glasses placing them beside Janice's stgedby them. After placing her arm
back around Janice's waist, the blond removed &tgplacing it in her lap then lean
against Mel.

"l can't believe I'm going to tell you this, butnsetimes | just love this" The translator
grinned to herself after hearing that submissiahtaghtened her arms.

"I know what you mean love" Janice sighed and gagedt the sun, seeing it begin to
sink behind the mountains. Rays of light came streg through the openings
between the westward mountains sending differeay af colors through the sky.
Was pretty intense Janice thought, her mind begafotvly try and describe the



beauty before her. The small woman always hadniigral wonder for describing
things, and she always had a yearning to writimgghdown to be able to capture the
moment. The bard in her. That's what Janice labekesl she hated that half of

herself, the half of her that was the irritatingridd bard descendant, Gabrielle. But she
could deny the fact she always had the urges aiestories in her head, just the
utmost vivid pictures. It always amazed the smalman how clear it came to her,

and the enjoyment she got from describing things. I%ad always wondered why she
saw so much beauty in this disgusting world, wti#g found out whom she was
related to, that answered everything. Janice sighedooked down from the sunset

at her hands, Mel watching from behind in interite Bristocrat squeezed Janice some
and the blond placed her hands on top of Mel'syimgaheir fingers together. She
then rested her head against Mel's shoulder once, mazing up at the intense

colorful sunset.

"You know Janice, this reminds me of Xena and G&he& blond abruptly jumped
out of Mel's arms turning to her with anger strickeyes. Her right hand gripping her
hat with white knuckles.

"I am not Gabrielle nor are we Xena and Gabrieliice turned her back on the
sitting female and padded of in front of her irfte tvoods. Mel dropped her head and
frowned while running her hands through her daik Ib@ngs.

"Stupid Melinda Pappas, you know she hates beilateckto them™ The tall woman
dropped her head against the tree and sighed, lydatking herself in the butt for
what she said. She then looked in the directioicddrad stomped off to and rose up
off the ground. Melinda picked up her glass from ¢inound placing them back on.
Then she reached for Janice's jacket, gun, and k@aging off to the direction Janice
had headed off to. After taking a good amount aksan the woods, Mel could her
the roar of a small waterfall, closer to the mourgaComing around a bend, she
spotted the waterfall and her soulmate, leaningnaga tree, staring across to the
waterfall. The tall woman slowly walked up to Janino expression on her face.
Janice had heard her awhile back ago coming inlinection, but decided not to
acknowledge her till she came closer. Once thekilla@ed woman come right up
beside Janice, the blond turned to her with a serface.

"Sorry about that Mel, didn't mean to snap at yke that" Mel shook her head and
held up her free hand then lowering it once more.

"No its my fault Janice, | shouldn't have mentiotigein when it comes to you and I"
Now it was the archeologist's turn to kick hergelthe butt mentally. 'What the hell is
my problem? We are getting in to a fight over Xand Gabrielle. I've just gotta
accept the fact I'm related to that little bitchd& he small woman reached down and
grasped Mel's hand

"Us Mel, Us" A pause. "l need to really not lose tagnper like that and recognize
that | am Gabrielle's decedent whether | like ihot' Mel nodded some, but the
sadness still evident on her face, making Janhesst ache. "One of these days I'll
accept who | am related to Mel. | am stuck asatnlgetting use to it don't worry"
The belle nodded again then began to hand Janicsufé

"Here you left these back there" Janice smiledtla lnd took her jacket putting it on
then putting her weapons back in their places.



"Thanks Mel, for bringing my stuff and for...putting with me" The tall woman
grunted a little and both woman turned towardsxbheerfall.

"Putting up with you is hardly the statement | anaid" Janice rolled her eyes as she
gazed at the waterfall.

"Well you ain't so easy to look after either Mel'ehhda turned to her partner, hands
on hips and raising an eyebrow at Janice.

"l beg your pardon Dr. Covington" Janice turned y¥vam the waterfall to face her
lover, grinning wildly.

"Oh come on Mel, you do happen to get us into afatouble and | am always
saving you and I" The aristocrat stood up stralgdrthands still on her hips looking
harshly at Janice, trying to intimidate her lover.

"Well doctor I'm afraid you are quite wrong, | negst into any trouble until | met
you. So you are the one that is bring on all tlaalle” The small woman rubbed her
neck a little then dropping her arm back down todige.

"Hmmm maybe, but | never had so many problems sinoestepped into my tent
about a year ago" Mel dropped her arms and wrafipgd around the gruff woman's
waist pulling her in. Blue eyes gazed down intacsgpeen eyes, seeing a sly grin
covering the small woman's face.

"So are you complaining Janice Covington?" Jang&sturned more seductive as
she gazed up at her soulmate feeling their cororeaid the warmth, enjoying it.

"Oh no, | enjoy it way to much. I'd take you and thouble any day" Mel rolled her
blue eyes then leaned in, kissing Janice erotic3dlgice opened her mouth letting the
taller woman explore her mouth. The raven-hairechao's legs went weak, as their
kiss became deeper. Finally the taller woman btbkeiss needing to take control
over her emotions. Both woman looked away for aisédaking a deep breath, but
still wrapped up in each other's embrace. Turnexklo each other, and smiling to
the other. "We have to really stop doing that" Mgt laughed and continued to
smile.

"Oh it's not really that bad of a thing | reckomthite smiled and released one of her
hands, grasping one of Mel's hands from her owistw@he archeologist intertwined
their hands smiling to the other, both pair of eyasm with love.

"It just tells you how crazy we are for each otlome" Melinda squeezed the smaller
woman's hand and turned towards where their caidpThey both strutted over in
the direction of the campsite, hand in hand. Makher way into the camp, they both
noticed their fire was still burning. The archeattgeleased Mel's hand and walked
over to the fire, throwing a few large pieces ofbdgon. The taller woman headed
over to their packs and dug through them, retrgViar cooking supplies and plates.
As the belle stood up straight and turned to tree §he gazed at the form staring into
the fire, standing. The small woman had her hamdsen hips and Mel was viewing
her from the woman's side. Janice's strawberryeblar glowed with the fire while
her face glistened with every flicker of the firger whip stood half way out from the
inside of the leather jacket, which was reflecting yellow of the fire as it wavered
across her worn jacket. Mel memorized the siteenfdoulmate, she didn't want to



move, she could just stand there and stare ateJfonever, and it was one of the most
beautiful site to her. Finally after a few minutédonly hearing the crackle of the fire
and a few wolf howls, Mel moved to the fire and partner.

"Do you realize how gorgeous you look infront céttfire?" Janice looked away from
the fire to Mel, across from her. Melinda wasntesiut she thought her lover was
blushing over the compliment. Or was it just the? Now it became more evident,
Janice's face was red and not yellow. 'Nope thatyisoulmate blushing. She looks so
cute too. | better not tell her that' Mel lightljuckled to herself at seeing the
archeologist flushing. Then Janice's face turnéa anscowl, trying to keep Mel from
laughing at her redness. But it failed miserabhly anaking Mel laugh more. Janice
shook her head a little and then ambled over téatp@ear the fire, sitting quietly on
it. Mel took the some of the dry meat and vegetablé from the sealed bag and
throwing them into a medium sized black pot. Slemtpicked up a decent size bowl
and heading over to the river. Janice watched beéhen she stood, padding over to
where Mel left the cooking hook with stand. Cargyinto the fire, the archeologist
set it up over the fire, so Mel could boil and méke stew. Rising up, the small
woman caught the tall figure coming from the rivdel strolled over to Janice and
leaned into the fire, hooking the bowl full of watver the fire, letting it boil.
Straightening back up she turned back to Janickrgnat her. They both strutted
over to the piece of timber together, sitting nex¢ach other. The southerner
wrapped one arm around Janice's waist and laitidet on top of the blond's
shoulder. Janice grinned inwardly then rested har lsead against Mel's head.
Neither said anything, just relaxing in the otherssmth and presence. Janice would
never admit to Mel, that she loved the protecteelihg she gained from Mel's tall
presences or strong arms. But she couldn't helfplatit and well pretty much crave
it inwardly. She sighed in contentment, she lifted head and to her right at her
lover, her blue eyes were closed. The fire's gladenMel's own face luminescence
with perfection along all her angular plains on faee. Carefully, Janice reached over
removing the taller woman's glass, placing thenh@mnlap. Janice's heart almost
seemed to stop, she couldn't get over the beautgradoulmate, the way her face
curved and perfect lips at the right hue. Slowlyense sapphire eyes opened, the
firelight twinkled in her eyes as they turned toslsaemerald eyes, which were
reflecting the fire as well.

"Hey" Janice grinned down at her partner and redpdn

"Hey yourself there sexy" The taller woman rollext Byes then grinned back at the
archeologist.

"My glasses?" To add to that, Mel held out her hand smaller hand placed the
black glasses in them. "Thanks You" Mel slowly réreen Janice's side, freed her
arm from the blond's waist. She then put her gkabaek on then walked over to the
fire. "So was | really that interesting?" The snvatiman grinned across to her friend,
eyes twinkle, but not because of the fire Mel glyickalized.

"Oh yeah, beyond interesting” Now it was Mel whgde to blush before the fire,
only making Janice grin devilishly. Melinda cougleetittle then cleared her voice.

"Well | suppose so, of course the same always fpyg®u honey" Janice lightly
grunted and lowered her eyes to the grassed cogevedd.



"Uh huh, a gruff tough guy dressed girl like me el looked from the bowl over
the fire to her lover.

"Janice Covington, you give yourself no credit day" Mel paused to let a frown
shape her lips. "I think you are beyond gorgeousd /& anybody thinks different then
they haven't seen all of Janice Covington" Jangtely laughed at the end remark of
her southerner's.

"I'd say not. Few people have seen all of me" Melrded the blond then lifted the
bowl over the fire and by the pot containing vegkts and dry meat.

"You know what | mean Janice" The tall woman tharlka little and poured the
boiling water into the pot. She then lifted the pot latched it over the fire, letting it
cook for a few minutes. The belle then walked bawdr to the packs and bent down
rummaging through her bag. Finding her targetytbeman stood up holding the item
behind her back. "Janice, close your eyes, pleksate raised an eyebrow at the
other woman, but did as she was asked. Seeingetidamt eyes closed, the tall
woman walked over to her. Bending down infrontha petite woman, Mel began to
grin. "Okay open up your hands" Janice sighed gehed her palms on her lap.

"Mel you know how | hate surprises” Mel continuedjtin and said in a low voice to
Janice.

"Oh trust me you'll want this one hun" The deeeaent a shiver down Janice's
back then she felt the article placed in her haoohfa pair of warmer larger hands.
Slowly the sea green eyes opened and looked dotiwe #&m, a large smiled formed
on the small woman's face. Contained in the wontanisls was small box of Janice's
favorite cigars, Cuban cigars. Mel looked up iftose pair of eyes she adored so
much, seeing them twinkle with happiness and warmth

"I'l be damned. How did you manage to stash thieisgs?" Melinda lightly shrugged
her shoulders and smiled up at Janice.

"Hmmm was hard, put managed to" Janice smiled eva® brightly and reached for
Mel, hugging her tightly whom hugged her in equébre.

"Thank you so much Mel. When and where did you rgarta get these?" The tall
woman released the other woman and stood up ameésiae her soulmate.

"l got them before we left Charleston. | knew wewdmn't find any here in Greece. So
brought them for back up once you ran out" Janegicusly opened the box and
gazed inside at the contents. As soon as the lediftaan extreme sent of the cigars
overwhelmed Janice, making her sigh in pleasure.c8hldn't believe how much she
missed that sent and looking closer Janice noageaick of matches within. Janice
was so tempted to have one right there and nowddxtitled she should wait till after
her dinner. Turquoise eyes the entire time hadheatén contentment at seeing her
soulmate's happiness. Frugally, Janice closeddhbkdn ran her hand over the seal on
the top of the lid, Cuba seal.

"I can wait till after dinner...I think" Mel chuckled little and smiled at her soulmate.
"Thanks again Mel, that was a great surprise. Réaien missing these things" The
dark haired woman reached over and clasped herdwardhe other woman's. Blue
eyes stared into green ones, both losing into tier's beauty and power. Each



woman's face glowed from the fire making them shanat that the other thought they
were in heaven, didn't want to be any where els@cd reached up and with a feather
touch, caressed the other woman's cheek. Mel sighedeaned more into the other
woman's touch, closing her eyes for a brief mortieegt opened them slowly again.
The emerald intense eyes gazed into the warm Inlas that twinkled and flickered
with the fire. The southerner then grasped Janiaaisl lightly and brought the other
woman's hands to her lips, kissing them tenderbyv khe green eyes closed in
pleasure and opened once more idly looking intareléiied eyes. The tall woman
then placed their hands on her lap and leanedtajrong the other woman's lips.
Janice brought her free hand up and placed it a@rthenback of Mel's neck, forcing
the kiss deeper. As tongue's searched the othedthiithey began to explore the
other's lower torso. Finally they broke the kisd danice grasped Mel's hand and
leaned her forehead against the other woman's.

"Mel, the dinner" Mel lightly laughed and tried ¢atch her breath then stood up as
Janice released her hands.

~*Part 6*~

The small form looked up from her platter of foowlayazed around at her
surroundings, she smiled briefly. Then turning ¢o hght she caught site of her tall
soulmate, who was leaning back in her chair, amossed resting on her stomach.
Her face was expressionless, it was easy to tlitkie dark haired woman was just
relaxing and listening to the conversation at #ide. Gabrielle dropped her arm from
the chair and reached next to her, to her soulrnXatiea caught this in the corner of
her eye, and she slowly dropped her right hand-\Wag the two hands clasped
together, Xena acting like nothing happened whiiizlle smiled at the warrior
quickly. Then turning her eyes around at the tadii¢he other Amazons. To her right
was the regeant, Ephiny, who sat tall in her stadulder length curl blond hair
hanging down. Ephiny laughed while clutching hensach as she looked at Solari
across the table. Eponin sitting next to Solari juasgrinning as Solari told her joke
to everybody at the table. Around the table thezeeveountless other Amazons, ones
Gabrielle recognized others she didn't Most of tiséwe did, they have been in the
Nation for long as the bard could remember. Onegxsbught her thoughts back to
the dinner at hand, everybody was silent at heroétige table. Then Eponin looked
to the strawberry-blond, faintly smiling, Gabrietlaught her eyes and smiled back.

"So my Queen, what exactly happened to Poteidaia@ah if you prefer not to talk
about it, it is quite fine. Was just curious ahtw Velasca destroyed it" Gabrielle
dropped her head for a brief moment and felt asziat her hand. Keeping her head
down the bard turned her sites to the other wordana lightly smiled to her. The
bard then rose her head back up, facing Eponin setious eyes, in Eponin's eyes
Gabrielle could see a ping of regret in them.

"Its all right Eponin, its better | speak of it thbrush it off* She paused and let the
silence soak in for a second as everybody's edratéention were on her. "Once
Xena and | arrived there, everything was scorchething was left. Maybe a few
burned bodies and burnt wood" Gabrielle took a deepth at the memory and felt
Xena intertwine their fingers, making the bard smgilinwardly. 'Gods I love her, my
savior' "Once we started heading here, we um...bumyed/elasca kinda. Xena and
| fought her and when we thought she had us, sodygbopped up to help" Gabrielle



began to faintly grin, intriguing everybody.

"Who was that Gabrielle?" The bard looked backporin at her question, but
smiling now.

"Well Artemis showed up and stopped Valasca. See thok Valasca's god hood
away, but she is still immortal, and now is curkghiving in a cavern” Eponin
grinned at the Amazon Queen and nodded in happiness

"That is defiantly good, hope she stays there fmed Eponin smiled then Ephiny
turned to look at Gabrielle from her food.

"How the hell did Velasca even get out of the Ipit&" The bard frowned some and
placed her free arm up on the table.

"Ares let her out, but made a pack with her" Theycblond raised an eyebrow at that
in question. "She had agreed with Ares to kill md & Ares' hope for Xena to return
to his side" Ephiny nodded as well and then shggtinned.

"I bet he'll get centaur poop from Artemis, her guérying to be killed won't make
her happy one bit" Gabrielle lightly chuckled arejan to grin once more.

"Oh defiantly, her two chosen and her Queen" Epbiayes widen at the statement
and lightly shook her head.

"Two chosen? You mean Xena and you are both Arterngsen” The smaller woman
lightly nodded in answer and tighten her grip omXe hand for a fleeting moment.
"Wow that's great Gabrielle and Xena. Congratutetito you two" Gabrielle smiled
sweetly at Ephiny and caught all the gazes indloen; between "awe" and shock.

"Thanks Eph" Now the silence masked the room onaepuncomfortable. Then
Eponin began to speak, almost more out of thowgte ,had the look of deep thought.

"Sure is hard losing the ones you love" The baydze turned to the weapon's master
seated across from her. Gabrielle's expression saehand she nodded a little. "Well
everybody has to go sometime, even the ones wé foghot of pain swept through
the bard, making her heart ache with immense [&fin.brought her free hand off the
table and up to her forehead, she quickly rose ttwrchair, releasing Xena's hand.
Eponin quickly realized what she had just saidwad about to say a word of apology
to her Queen, but it was to late. Gabrielle gageAmazon a harsh look and power
walked out of the dinning hall, head hanging lowmc® the woman left the room,
Eponin stared in shock, her mouth slightly hangipgn. Then a tall form rose from
the chair next to where the bard had sat and leavnexdthe table, staring directly at
the weapon's master. Eponin looked up at the dardop, cold dark eyes borrowed
into her's. The Amazon slightly shivered and cdakl her hairs on end, standing up
straight. Xena needed no words to express her ahges more then evident in her
posture and eyes. The warrior continued to staEpanin with cold eyes, filled with
anger, her hands gripping the table in controlafyrEponin dropped her gaze to the
table and Xena straightened up, turning on hersh@éle tall leather-clad form

walked out the dinning hall with large strides urguit of her soulmate. Once Xena
made it out the doorway, she heard the soundsmeélsody crying, her bard. Her
heart skipped a beat; she could feel what Gabrnede feeling in her gut. Looking to
her right, the warrior spotted the bard, down andghound sitting. Her arms wrapped



around her legs, which were up against her chiestywas in a ball hugging herself
while rocking. Xena quickly hurried over to Gableehnd the bard rose up, wrapping
her arms tightly around the other woman. The smaihan buried her face in
between the warrior's breasts, crying the painfalheXena wrapped her arms snug
around the bard, enclosing the bard, as she driezlboth rocked back and forth as
Xena rested her head ontop of Gabrielle's as thegyavoman weeped. The warrior's
heart ached with pain at seeing her lover like, e wish she could just wave her
hand and make everything better. But she knew sulelig't so she did the second best
thing and that was to comfort her. Finally the barske her head up, looking up into
somewhat still cold blue eyes. The tall woman'seayarmed for the bard, Gabrielle's
herself were extremely red and sadden.

"Xena, can we get out here? Go for a walk or somg#i Xena smiled slightly at the
smaller woman and raised her hand, cupping thésadh in her hand.

"Yeah, come on, | know a perfect place to head'te bard released the taller
woman, but wrapping on arm around the tall formessiv Xena leisurely placed an
arm around the bard's shoulders, protecting hexy Both headed out of the village
and into the forest surrounding the Amazon towre fifght was cool, with a soft
breeze ruffling the green leaves ever so sligfithe sky was clear, the stars twinkling
brightly with a full moon lighting the night. In éhnight air, there was strong smell of
oak tree and olive trees as well a tint of figse Tall leather-clad woman walked with
a strong gate, her chakram shimmering in the rirgit the moon along with her
bronze armor. Her blue eyes took on a darker adawell as sparkled. The small
form that was secured tightly in the warrior's amas walking with a strong gate as
well. She carried her strawberry-blond head higih,dyes still a tint of red, but
flickering as well. The young woman's hair was geaanushed back by the small
breeze as the moon's light brought out her darkéserating her beauty. Slowly they
walked deeper and deeper into the woods, enjoyi@ig surroundings, letting nature
overwhelm them with its beauty. Taking a few moaegs, they came to a large lake,
the moon lying right above the mountains in fronth@m. The moon's rays cascading
over the lake making it shimmer and glisten witheplbeauty, taking the bard's breath
away. Xena and Gabrielle gradually walked dowrhtoléke's edge, staring in awe at
the lake and the reflection. Xena looked down atitard's face, to see nothing but an
amazement expression and wide eyes, Xena grintedsmall woman felt those
intoxicating blue eyes on her, looking to them shnled at her soulmate, who
mirrored it back.

"This is really beautiful Xena, thanks for bring imere" The searching blue eyes
continued to watch warmly at the bard.

"I wouldn't share it with anybody else but you, bard" Gabrielle grinned, then
hugged the warrior with a tight squeeze. After hogghe young woman, the ex-
warlord looked around the bank and found what shg searching for. Grabbing the
bard's hand, she led herself and the bard to a fack by the bank. Releasing the
small hand, Xena unclipped her sword placing iselby the rock. Then she sat down,
back against the rock, legs spread as the baadbsat, snuggling into her. Strong
protective arms enclosed the bard around her waastning her stomach, making her
feel secure and safe. Gabrielle placed her headsadhe warrior's shoulder and
continued to stare at the scene before her. SHd el her connection with Xena as
she nestled in closer, she was only surroundedaogntth and safety, by the gods how
she loved this. Xena also kept watching the lakeym stars, and mountains before



her, then she felt a small soft hand being placetbp of hers. The warrior clasped
her hand with the other one, weaving their handstteer. "You feeling better now?"
Gabrielle nodded to this question and raised had fi@m the shoulder.

"Yeah | guess so, | shouldn't have over reactdtptinin’s statement" Xena frowned
some to that remark.

"No you have right to, Eponin should have keptmeuth shut" The Amazon Queen
lightly giggled at Xena's words. "What is so funhify®d emphasize her question, Xena
squeezed the bard harder.

"Its just the fact you said Eponin should have Kegtmouth shut, kinda sounds
funny" The warrior grinned and shook her headtielitWell it does" Gabrielle then
brought her arm down, resting it on Xena's left Egessing the warrior's leg lightly.
Xena closed her eyes for a brief moment enjoyiegibrmth she was surrounded in,
something she only dreamed about before. "I sitl mot believe though what
happened to Poteidaia Xena. | am never going &bheto accept it" Idly deep blue
eyes opened again, Xena pulled the bard in motballvay against her chest. The
warrior knew the bard wanted to talk about thimgaking knots turn in the tall
woman's stomach. She knew she wasn't very goadkatd to people about their
emotions, but she would do anything for her soudmat

"Yeah | know, it's not an easy thing to accept. Woa been thinking about since it
happened?" The bard didn't respond right awaytrstheght about that, hatred filled
eyes looked down at the sand.

"Just wish | could have stopped it, like | shouévé been there. And | just want to
kill Velasca for it, for killing my whole family. &t of me really wants to coil up
inside myself so | won't get hurt any more. Justtmy things have happened to me
these past years Xena" Xena leaned forward somstmgeher chin on the other
woman's shoulder.

"That's how | was after | lost Lyceus, just didmdnt to be hurt any more, couldn't
handle it" Xena sighed some, feeling some of that peturn. "But you can't let that
take you over, let it destroy who you are. Jusehavhang on to the things or people
you love to help make things better" The youngemano faintly smiled and squeezed
Xena's hand tightly.

"Yeah that's what I've been doing, hanging onteJdanging onto you" Gabrielle
didn't speak for a few heartbeats then took a teegth letting her sadden eyes fill
with unshed tears. The bard tried hard to hold tbaok and to keep a straight voice.
"I hope | can make it though. Things feel dark aongeless, but | don't feel that as
much when I think of you, look at you, talk to ya&(ou bring so much hope and love
to my life Xena. By the gods, where would | be withyou?" The warrior smiled
some as she lifted her chin off the bard's lefusdher.

"Well you'd probably be at home, safe and soundlewhvould probably be dead
without you" Gabrielle shook her head some andbaick into Xena once more.

"l doubt it Xena, you're a warrior" The older wontaok a deep breath as she leaned
back against the huge rock, feeling its coolnessarrback.

"Maybe, but I really truly doubt it. You're my lighmy savior" The bard grunted some



and slightly grinned.

"You are my savior...in more then one way" Xena cherthightly and felt the warm
hand on her leg tighten its grip for a few momehen loosen.

"Yeah | still have yet to figure out how you attrao much trouble my bard. Trouble
follows you like your shadow" Gabrielle grinned dightly patted Xena's leg.

"l guess you'll never get over or admit to the famt are really the one attracting
trouble" Xena laughed deeply at that, and squettretard for a few seconds.

"Love, | think you are the one having the denialiss here" Gabrielle slightly turned
in Xena's arms and raised an eyebrow at the wailrie bard could feel their
competitive streaks kicking in, a challenge

"Don't get me started in this big debt" The tallemman grinned devilishly at the other
woman. She then leaned in and kissed Gabriellequestsly, feeling the bard respond
with equal force. The bard then broke the kissihgethe need for air, she then
scowled the warrior with a look. "Now you made roggkt what we were talking
about" The warrior smirked and released one hamd the bard's back and began to
stroke Gabrielle's left cheek. The bard leaned X#na's hand, feeling the softness
and gentleness of the warrior's, that always ssedrthe bard. A warrior that could be
hard and stoic, could also be soft, gentle, anthgpwXena smiled warmly as the bard
closed her eyes and let Xena's touch overwhelmGradually the warrior leaned in
and captured the bard's lips, this kiss more gexipeessing her love more then
before. Leisurely they broke their kiss, but didmihg their heads back as much.
Slowly both pair of eyes opened a pair of intereggphire ones with a glow to them
from the moon. The other pair, emerald eyes, twmgkivith the stars that cover the
sky above. Both sets of eyes searched the otherspaing the love held within them
as well as reassurance of things to come. Xenaltgpdeaned back again on the rock,
looking lovingly to the pair of green eyes gazindger. Xena took a deep breath and
looked directly into those intense green eyes,mtpsff the world around her for one
rare moment. Then taking another deep breath, Xanstraight up reaching for
Gabrielle's hand, she intertwined their hands. X#osed her eyes and began to sing
in an elegant voice to her soulmate.

Stop your crying,
It will be all right.

Just take my hand hold it tight

| will protect you from all around you

| will be here, don't you cry.

For one so small, you seem so strong

My arms will hold you keep you safe and warm
This bond between us can't be broken

| will be here don't you cry

Because you will be in my heart



Yes you'll be in my heatrt,

For this day on and forever more

You'll be in my heart

No matter what they say

You'll be here in my heart

Always

Why can't they understand they way we feel?
They just don't trust what they can't explain
| know we're different,

But deep inside us

We're not that different at all

And you'll be in my heart

Yes you'll be in my heart

From this day on now and forever more
Don't listen to them

Because what do they know?

We need each other to have, to hold
They'll see in time

| know

When destiny calls you, you must be strong
| might not be with you

But you've got to hold on

They'll see in time

| know

Seweden together

Because you'll be in my heart

Believe me you'll be in my heart

I'll be there from this day on now and forever more

You'll be in my heart



You'll be here in my heart
No matter what they say

I'll be with you

You'll be here in my heart
Always

Always

I'll be with you

I'll be there for you always
Always

And

Always

Just look over your shoulder
Just look over your shoulder
Just look over your shoulder
I'll be there always

Xena opened her eyes once more, looking into gsaes, which contain an intense
amount of love and were somewhat red. The waroticed that the bard was crying
some, her grip on the warrior's hand was strong.taler woman leaned forward and
placed a butterfly kiss on the bard's forehead riékd released her hold on Xena and
leaned into the warrior, hugging her tightly. Tharsor wrapped her arms around the
Amazon Queen holding her tightly.

"How about we stay here tonight?" Gabrielle smadéthe words that were whispered
into her ear.

"Yeah, can we?" Xena grinned at that the bard adesined back looking at the
leather-clad woman.

"Hell why not? Hmmm Eph will be going crazy tomosmronorning wondering where
you are" The small woman grinned some at the dddker.

"Yeah well she knows I'm safe with the best warimothe world" The warrior rolled
her eyes some and pulled Gabrielle in, lettingsmeiggle in comfortably. Xena held
her tightly as the bard let the day's events cagcto her.

"Sleep well my bard" Gabrielle grinned and restezilg in Xena's arms and on her
body.

"You too love. Thank you for the song means so ntaahe. Got make sure | get you
to write it down for me" Xena grinned and brushethe of the bard's hair back.



"I will love, get some sleep. Been a long day" Gelle nodded some and then let a
deep sleep over take her as she slowly closedyksr Eena smiled and then rested
her head up against the rock. 'l am going to bénfipéhis tomorrow, but its more then
worth all the aches and sore spots' Now slowly Bles closed, putting the warrior
into a light sleep, her sense still considerablakeprotecting and watching over
them.
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The moon still glistened high in the sky along wittle stars that twinkled. A dark
figure watched the pair below, hiding high in thees. The figure begins to lightly
grin, eyes sparkle from the moon's glow. They theickly leap from one tree to the
other, making their way to an old rusty brown tratkhe end of this long road. The
form drops to the ground, hardly making a stir, Hmeh they slowly amble over to the
truck. Carefully and with ease, the figure liftg thood up of the truck and leaves the
hood up. Then they remove a dagger from the sidlesdf belt, an old dagger that still
shined as if new. Reaching in the body begins tavines then destroying a few hoses
to add on. Next the form places their dagger bacthe their belt and puts the hood
back down. Backing up to a tree, the form grinskexdty and holds a laugh back.
Doing a high back flip, the person lands on a kn@sch once more. They then
disappear into the early dawn within the treessiteatwo figures in a camp stranded.

~F ok Kh

Slowly a tall figure awakens, feeling her surroungdi around her, she feels a warm
small figure wrapped in her arm, she grins, theialt arms wrapped around her.
Taking a deep breath she breaths in the sent afdhle around her; trees, grass,
water, the remains of a fire, and mostly her sot#saigar sent. Now her grin turns
into a smile remember the night before. Then slginkdo listen to her surroundings;
the waterfall in the distance, the birds chirpiogMelcome another day, and beside
her the small form's breathing the slow rise atid $he begins to open her eyes, they
focus on the canopy above her, but still blurnalagys. The tall woman raked her
free hand through her black bangs and looked tdeffteto her soulmate. The blond's
face was happy, a small smile crossing her lipkimgathe other woman grin. Her
bronze face was buried into the tall woman's dide head resting on top of the strong
arm. The tall woman loved this, when her soulmateohe instant in her day would
look so innocent and at ease with the world ardwerd She would never tell the
smaller woman of this, she knew that her soulmatelavjust brush it off and laugh.
Reaching over the dark-haired female brush sonieeodmall blond's bangs to ones
side. Slowly, green eyes flutter open gazing ikipldue ones, a smile formed on the
blond's lips. Releasing her arm on top of thevialinan's waist she began to caress
the soft cheeks of the dark-haired woman.

"How did you sleep Mel?" The southerner didn't $peght away and enjoyed the
touch of the archeologist. Then she slowly whispeoeher soulmate.

"I slept well. How about you hun?" Janice smiledrtheaned up and kissed the lanky
woman with a light touch.

"I slept well myself. How about breakfast? My starnas calling....don't even say a
word" Mel laughed and then rolled her eyes.



"No comments need be spoken about your stomaakdng Afterwards Janice's
stomach decided to agree with Janice making MegHauore. The archeologist tried
to mask her face with the meanest look, but onlgeriager soulmate laugh more.

For an hour, the two women readied themselveshfar trek through the mountains
to the Amazon Nation. After having breakfast, theyh cleaned up the camp and
trotted over to their worn truck. Throwing the tWags to the ground, the blond
opened the driver's door and pulled out the otherldags. Janice then sat on the
ground with the four bags infront of her, and tlagtall figure sat down beside her.
The small woman pulled all the belongs from he Isagting them into piles; food

with cooking supplies, navigational supplies, spaoghs, and then anything dealing
with archeology, most important; cigars, and lastre. Splitting the supplies of each
area into what they need to take with them thrahghmountains and what they could
leave behind, she looked to Mel.

"Look good to you Mel?" The blue eyes stared ats#heen long sticks of dynamite
that lay in the pile of things to go with them.

"So explain to me why we need to take the dynaniitean | can understand the
bullets for your gun, but explosives" Janice sighad picked up the dynamite,
tossing it up and down in the air some, nerving.Mel

"Incase we need to blow something up. Mel thisfssudlways useful you should
know that. Remember we stopped Ares that way?'tiEmslator nodded slightly and
held her breath till her soulmate placed the expéssback down on the ground,
calming her.

"Well we didn't use the dynamite, you did loveidrdt want too, | still do not like the
stuff* Janice looked at her soulmate, grinningeatwith a small twinkle in her eyes.

"Don't worry Mel, watch us um me end up using ikeTtall woman shook her head
some and grinned to her best friend.

"Well you would know better what we need to takeida So are we set?" The blond
nodded in response and packed the supplies upaotbags. Handing their bags for
their trek to Mel, Janice took the others and thtie@m into the truck. The small
blond slammed the truck door and locked it up amded back to her partner. Taking
a pack, both woman headed back into the camp,elguickly tied a bed roll to each
pack and threw water over the fire, snuffing it.otdking a deep breath, the
archeologist could smell the adventure and thrithie air then she began to walk
towards the mountain trail, exhilarated. A talesi figure walked beside her, smiling
feeling the thrill herself, living for it ever siacshe met her soulmate.
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Both women walked silently together for a couplénofirs, going up and down the
path and through jagged areas. Janice looked oWer goulmate, who had a serious
expression on and watched her footing. Looking hadke path ahead, Janice then
reached over, clasping her translator's hand. dtdddd over to the small form,
smiling and not expecting her lover to do that. &hgheologist felt those sky eyes on
her, turning towards them she grinned under herThregn they both looked back to
the trail through the mountains.

"So what you think Mel?" The translator reachedwigh her free hand, pushing her



black glass back up on her nose more.
"I think...that | can not wait to get there" Janiaenged, knowing that feeling.

"Hmmm me too, want to see Xena's remains" Mel nddd# making any comment
to that. The tall woman also wanted to see Gabtsetemains, but knew her partner
didn't care much about them. Mel wanted to se@tigawoman that had captured the
Warrior Princess's heart and could make the watlodner wishes with ease. See the
one woman that was protected by the greatest astifeered fighter in all of Greece.
See the woman that never feared the strongest wontaa world and loved,
accepted, and protected the warrior back. Melinda'dust have a great appreciation
for Xena but also for her bard, for sticking ou frears with Xena when others
wouldn't. The bard that forever changed the warnmaking the warrior into a hero
the world needed so much. The Amazon Queen thelhvough the warrior's walls
and brought out the stoic woman's love, somethinigw could do. Melinda just
wished her lover would realize that, maybe somesthaywill.

"Janice, | still have yet to understand how youmakof that" The blond looked from
her footing to the tall woman beside her.

"Wear what exactly?" Mel kept her eyes ahead addiergrinning some.

"Wear your gun, hat, whip, and that heavy leataek¢t" Janice shrugged some and
looked back ahead of herself.

"l just got use to it, | love them" Mel grinned eveore and laugh deeply at that.
Janice looked at her briefly with a raised eyebrow.

"l kinda thought that by the way you wear the sainmeg almost all the time" Janice
slightly frowned as she power walked up the stespqf the path.

"Well you know how | am about changing out clotkinda wasteful. But if you want
me to..." Before Janice could finish her words, M leer off.

"No | don't want you changing your style just foenhlove the way you dress, its you.
If you changed it then you wouldn't be the samegret fell in-love with" Janice
smiled and felt warmth cover her, she defiantlyndidzant to stop wearing her gruff
cloths.

"Thanks Mel, don't you change either...pun intendBa¥ belle rolled her eyes and
then looked to her lover, smiling at her.

"l reckon | wont hun" Janice grinned and turn hégration back to the path. The
women walked along the path, around turns, up shilid] down and down steep
areas, and past small lakes and streams. Neitheaw&new though of the watching
eyes and following forms. They darted in and owrafll unseen areas above, behind,
and across from the two soulmates. The figuresheat@and followed with intent as
the two pair made their way through the mountalie forms could feel the two
women's intensity of love, which scared them. Torenk watch them curiously
reminding them of a story they learned along timge fsom their mother, who learned
it from theirs, from generation to generation. Argtof two women that had the
strongest love in the world that could be felt gatiag from them taking your breath
away. Could it be these two women passing thoughmtbuntains are the ones from



the stories? They would have to wait and watchjéstiny and fate unfold before
them, unfold for them all.

Part 3 Section Three
~*Part 7*~

A slim figure gazed around at her surroundingsjas dark, cold, and plain disgusting
surroundings. Looking to her right she noticeddb#ines in the darkness a torch and
she padded over to it. Reaching down she graspaditw stones and knocked them
together above the torch creating sparks. Immdglitte torch came to life, burning
brightly. Looking around the woman spotted thrdeeotorches along the cavern
walls. Going to each one she easily ignited ea&) now the small room could be
seen. All the figure could see were the four tosciied rock walls and ceiling, she
could hear the sounds of dripping water far ofthi@ background. She was angry, she
wasn't successful with her revenge only makingnhere mad. Suddenly a bright light
flashed in front of her announcing the arrival @faal. Once the lightning bolts
disappeared, the strong woman looked back to daekdeather-clad man staring
back at her. She gritted her teeth at the perstoréber, not him again.

"Velasca it is ashame you didn't kill Gabrielle"I&&ca glared at the god, annoyed at
the way he stood there. Just gloating with his arassed against his chest with a
smirk on his face. She wanted to tear him apattkbew she had no chances of that
happening any time soon.

"Yes it seems your little Warrior Princess gothe wvay as always, | understand” Ares
narrowed his eyes at the woman, then quickly tuoretlis heels walking to the
cavern wall. Turning back around the god leaned bgainst the wall then spread his
arms out.

“Nice place you are living in now. Hmmm | heard yaigo lost your godly powers but
are still immortal. That sucks huh?" Part of Vetasapper right lip twitched up at
that remark, she held her temper.

"So what did you come here for Ares? To bother onall of eternity?" Ares dropped
his arms to his side and grinned at the ex-Amazon.

"No, | have better things to do then that. We &@Ve a pack, Gabrielle's death for
your lava pit release” The dark woman crossed tmes against her chest and
continued to glare at the god.

"And how do you expect me to do that now that Iteapped in here? | take it that
Artemis confronted you about your little schemeggitightly nodded his head and
brought up his right hand to rest on the hilt &f $wvord.

"Yes my charming sister was quite upset with whaet to pull over so is my loving
father. Seems as if no god is aloud to releasdrgon here. Otherwise Zeus will
imprison the person in a tomb till they are releéa$&o as much as | would love to free
you, | can't" Velasca began to grin and slowly wedlkip to the god of war.

"Well why don't you get one of your little warlortts come here and dig me out?"
Ares stood up straight, off the cold stone wall &oaked directly at Velasca.



"l could possible do that, my men are busy, cawags work out so nicely. But if it
happens you that you are stuck in here | am sume gone in the future you'll be
released, but you still will owe me" Velasca wasvreofew paces from the leather-
clad man, with her arms against her side.

"And what happens if | am released in the futuremvKena and Gabrielle are both
long dead?" Now the god's lips formed into an ggith as he leaned once more
against the stone cavern side.

"That's the interesting part, you have to seek<auta and Gabrielle's remains. Once
done so you must read this scroll" Reaching tdhlsside, Ares unhooked a scroll
handing it to Velasca. Velasca unrolled the saol began to read some of the words
then stopped looking back to Ares.

"And what does this do?" Ares looked at the sdmilla moment, feeling proud of
himself.

"The scroll once read in front of Xena's remaind, ving Xena's spirit back to me.
Upon doing so | will be able to reborn Xena, buthwier under my power and
command" Velasca nodded and rolled the scroll logac&and hooked it to her belt
side.

"And what's in it for me Ares? Gabrielle will beattand more then likely the
Amazon Nation will be long gone, it's falling no%o that leaves me with nothing to
do" Ares didn't respond and stared at Velasca@ashglught about it and noticed
something came to the woman. "Gabrielle won't Hésea with her down in the
underworld. And | might just have some fun withedarnity of destroying Gabrielle's
descendants" Ares grinned and felt content thae Metasca was free she would do
his bidding. He knew that with Xena's spirit in hsnds in the future he would be
able to conquer the world. This excited him to nd.eNot only would he have Xena
reborn under his control, but also he would owndwoed. The god could repeatedly
reborn her into the world under his power and e tbconquer the known world.
Ares would have Xena forever.

"Well Velasca seems as if we both will be satisfiEdat's the arrangement then. | will
try to send one of my men to free you, if possilace Xena and Gabrielle are dead,
you are to read that scroll over Xena's coffin” Waeman nodded in understanding
and watched as Ares disappeared in a bolt of lightn
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An early sun slowly began to rise sending differ@méays of color through the sky.
The calm lake reflected these colors along withtdneering mountains. The night
before was cool with a slight breeze blowing thioogt the night. Now the breeze
seemed to die leaving behind a warm atmosphetgeasun warmed the new day.
Along the lake's edge were two forms, snuggledliggbgether from the coolness of
the night. A pair of sharp blue eyes enjoyed thgarengs of the sun and the soft
rising and falling of her soulmate's breathing. king down at the small strawberry-
blond, the woman grinned, enjoying the warmth amddwn feel of security at
holding the younger woman. She knew she would psypéce to be able to always
have this. The warrior would never change anytlaipgut her life if this were where
she ended up. Xena would go through all those plivard years if it meant she
would find her soulmate, find her other half. Shendered if her soulmate even



realized that, probably did. But the tall woman madmnental note to tell Gabrielle
later on. Taking a deep breath, Xena looked bathkedaising sun, letting it calm her
senses for once, something she rarely ever dicselwere the moments she would
log into her head forever, moments she'd hold figlhier heart forever.

The warrior was though very worried about her s@aénShe didn't want to see the
destruction of Poteidaia also be the destructioBatfrielle, of her goodness. Xena
blamed herself more then anything for this. If Galber had never met the ex-warlord
then this would probably never happen, never médda. Xena just hoped that
Gabrielle never would turn to the darkness withen that was tempting her, the same
darkness that had tempted Xena and she had watiogpted. The warrior believed
though no she knew that the bard had a stongiétheih what Xena ever did.
Gabrielle wouldn't be so easy to give in to the&kdass, into the hatred and evil. Xena
also knew that as long as she stood beside the dm@aeen's side that she would
never give in to the darkness. Love, the stronfgese in the known world, can
conguer anybody and anything, which Xena knewoalv¢ll. It had certainly
conquered Xena, something the warrior doesn't tegréast right now. Xena was
concerned about her bard, but she knew Gabrieliddrsurvive this in due time, she
had high hopes and confidence.

As she gazed at the sun, watching it make its way the mountains' peaks, a small
form was slowly coming to. Feeling a stir in hemar the warrior looked down to see
sleepy green eyes gazing back up at her. Xenadanilé got a very tired smile in
return. Leaning down, the tall woman kissed thel lmar the forehead. This quickly
brought Gabrielle out of her sleepy state, makiaggdnin. Using her arms, the bard
pushed herself up and more into Xena's arms. Tieowvautomatically tightens her
strong arms more securely around the small blond.

"So how did you sleep Xena?" The warrior staredssinto sea green eyes while
smiling.

"Pretty well, how did you sleep?" Gabrielle grinresine and brought her right hand
over to Xena's leg, caressing the warrior's ledlgenhis sent a few shivers down
Xena's spine as her body melted to the light touch.

"I slept quiet well amazingly. Was a bit cold favlale but then this big warm thing
seemed to pull me in closer, made my world niceaay" The tall form began to
grin at the small woman.

"Yeah thought you were a bit cold last night. Nightes at all? Felt you shiver a few
times tensing up and then some heavy breathingti€leblooked down but still ran
her fingers up and down Xena's thigh lightly.

"Yeah | had one, wasn't as bad as the ones frorirsth@ight. I'll get use to them,
they'll probably never go away" The bard shruggedshoulders and kept her head
down, remembering the dreams she has had for 8tepaple of nights. Gabrielle
had yet to describe them to the warrior, but Xeida'tlwant to press it because she
knew in time her bard would tell her. Xena justdriher hardest to be patient and let
Gabrielle organize her thoughts.

Xena slowly reached for the bard's chin, liftin@uitd looking deep into the young
woman's eyes.



"They will stop my bard" Gabrielle didn't resporit the warrior knew the blond
believed her. It was held in her pale green eyestrust and love. Leaning forward,
Xena captured her soulmate's lips, kissing herlgeResting her back on the rock
once more, Xena smiled. Gabrielle just grinned halite resting one hand on the
warrior's left and the other on the tall woman'soullar stomach.

"l love you Xena" Xena grinned at the whispere@etibn. Bringing her powerful
hands up from the ground, Xena began to caresseBalsrsides. The bard shivered
in reaction to the warm hands running up and dogmslides. The young woman
closed her eyes relishing in the feel, her bregtpicking up some. Now the soft
hands moved to her lower back and her mid backjmgdier shiver again.

"Gabrielle?" The Amazon Queen didn't respond amdicoed to focus on her
soulmate's touch. "Gabrielle?" Hearing the deep,t@abrielle slowly opened her
eyes peering into brilliant blue eyes filled witveé. "We need to go before Ephiny
freaks" Gabrielle laughed a little then sighed wisill enjoying the light pattern
touches on her back.

"Not before | massage your back Xena, after slegpgainst that rock” The warrior
grinned and dropped her hands to her legs. Gabnetle up from the ground and
Xena. The taller woman then stood up and pickegWwerd in sheath up from the
ground. Grabbing Xena's shoulders, Gabrielle tudXeh around, facing her back.
The ex-warlord grinned as she felt small but pouldrands touch her back. First the
hands worked lightly at the warrior's lower backi amuscles. It felt wonderful to have
her soulmate working them out. Finally reaching Xsnwide shoulders, Gabrielle
massaged them after pushing the armor out of tlye Rugting the shoulder armor
back in place, small hands kneaded Xena's neckbditecould hear a few bones pop
in place, making Gabrielle wince. Feeling all tbeesspots become less in intensity,
Xena reached up grasping Gabrielle's left handnihgrback around the warrior
kissed each of her bard's fingers gently. Gabrsetiear rate picked up as Xena did
this. After kissing the blond's thumb the warribpped her sword on her back with
her free hand while grinning. The older woman theved Gabrielle's arm behind
her tall form.

Letting go, the ex-warlord pulled Gabrielle in, lgugg her tightly. The Amazon
Queen returned the hug back in equal force, makamgmile. Pulling back, the
Watrrior Princess held the bard in her arms.

"What was the hug for?" Xena grinned and held Gdlertightly in her arms.
"Can't | hug my own bard?" Now Gabrielle grinnedl dightly laughed.

"Oh you can, anytime you'd like to" The leatherdolgoman leaned in, kissing
Gabrielle on the forehead.

"Besides I'll have to go back to that village foflrough and tough Amazons. | can't
act all soft around them, bad for my reputationhXeeleased the blond and both
started heading towards the Amazon Village. Gderlebked over at her grinning
warrior, then back to the trail.

"Xena, whatever, you know damn well they admire gad know what you're capable
of. Mmmmm but | am sure they know about us" Theriwwatooked at her bard as she
walked, Gabrielle caught the twinkle in her soul@sbaby blue eyes. 'Uh oh' was the



first thing to come to Gabrielle's mind.

"So you won't mind or care if | kiss you in the i€l of the entire Amazon Nation?"
Gabrielle laughed as she stepped over a large root.

"Depends on what kinda kiss. But | bet the Amazmeswondering why we haven't
yet" The tall warrior didn't respond right away lsontinued to walk along the path,
ducking under a few low branches. Then she walkeskc to the small woman,
Gabrielle easily noticed this.

"A deep, searing, tongue kind of kiss in a tighteace" The bard's world went into a
blur at those words, she quickly lost her footiogtlarge rock. Gabrielle prepared
herself to hit the ground but quickly two strongitia grabbed a hold of her waist.
The Warrior Princess carefully lifted her partnack up on her feet. Xena's hold
lingered on Gabrielle's torso, as the blond lodketthe other woman. The dark-haired
woman looked back at the wide-eyed bard, her mslightly hanging open.

"That kinda of kiss huh?" The ex-warlord grinned atightly nodded as her thumbs
lightly rubbed the bard's stomach. "I don't knoerthXena. You think all those
Amazons can handle something like that?" Xena diedatteeply, then released one
arm and slid her other arm around Gabrielle. Tregaulmates continued on their
trek back to the Amazons.

"They might be able to, find out" Gabrielle lookaicher soulmate raising an eyebrow
at her as she slipped an arm around the tall figure

"Xena | am sure there is a...nicer way of breakanthe Amazon Nation we are
lovers" The warrior kept her eyes on the small fwath through the Amazon woods,
but let a devilish grin form on her lips.

"l am sure there is too, but it wouldn't be neadyfun as this" The bard shook her
head some and noticed the beginnings of the Amueiflage.

"Xena, we really..." The warrior quickly stoppedher tracks and turned her partner
to face her. Leaning in, Xena furiously kissedlthed, making Gabrielle's legs
weaken, Xena easily holding her. Finally breakimg érotic kiss for air, Xena evilly
grinned at her lover. Xena stared down into ddglesl eyes, Gabrielle was clenching
the watrrior tightly. The bard's breathing had pttkg and she could feel Xena's
warmth encircling her. Waves of desire and passiat through Gabrielle, making
her hot. The warrior continued to grin then releade bard and started power
walking towards the village. Xena noticed Gabrigligsn't moving and just stood
there in bit of shock. She stopped walking and ddmeek at the bard who was still
fighting with her emotions.

"You coming Gabrielle" The smaller woman turned lhead to look at the beautiful
leather clad dark beauty before her, she couleit hut grin. Gabrielle shook her
head some and then starts walking towards Xenasitiadl woman noticed a few
patrol Amazons ahead towards them. The bard walkedose to the warrior and
whispered up to her.

"Xena, you are evil...in a good way" Xena smirkegvd at her soulmate and saw the
three Amazons in the corner of her eye.



"So I've been told" The Amazon Queen raised anreyeht her partner and saw how
near the Amazons were. 'Perfect timing' the badesd to muse. Reaching behind,
Gabrielle quickly pinched Xena's butt. The Warfomcess jumped out of surprised
and watched as her bard jogged off towards the tAreazons. The warrior chuckled
some and started walking to her bard and the Ansawath a grin forming on her

lips. 'Oh boy what have her and | started?' Xemhtbdaugh inwardly at that as she
neared the four women.

"Hello Xena" The ex-warlord nodded to the Amazod #ren smiled to her.

"How are you this morning, Solari?" Solari smilestk and felt the other two
Amazons focus on them intently. The other two Anmsz&olari knew had never met
the famous Warrior Princess. They were new to tindie and heard many tales of the
Warrior Princess but never believe in her existeBatari defined the two Amazons
as flat out chickens when it came to the ex-Destroy Nations. The two new
Amazons were very scared of the warrior, of heutaon. That had made Solari
laugh the first time, not too many people truly krthe Warrior Princess like she did.

"I am quite well" Solari then looked to both XermadaGabrielle, directing her words
to both women.

"Ephiny sent us three out to check up on you twwesyou mysteriously disappeared
last night" Xena slightly grinned and Gabriellepgted up closer to Xena, this didn't
go unnoticed.

"Well Gabrielle wanted to get out of the village &awhile. So we made our way
down to the lake and just happened to fall aslkepet Solari raised an eyebrow at
the end part of the explanation. The tall warroresponse crossed her arms against
her chest, daring Solari to question her. The atherAmazons prepared to see a
small fight to start. But the leader Amazon jushged at Xena and looked to
Gabrielle.

"My Queen, | would like you to meet two of our Anwews, newly joined to us from
another village" Gabrielle smiled to each of themd &eld her hand out, each briskly
shaking in return. Solari put her arm out to thea&on to her right. "This is Teresa"
Then Solari dropped her arm and looked to the cdineaizon to her left. "This is
Lysia " The bard nodded and looked both of thenr.olieresa was a little taller then
Gabrielle with short blond hair that shimmeredha early sun. Teresa was skinny but
muscular more in her arms with brown eyes, stantiihgHer leathers covering very
little, feathers hung from her hair as she smilgdia on the other hand was taller,
probably would reach to Xena's chin, her body wgshilt. Her dark brown hair was
straight, reaching just below her shoulders. G#breasily noticed that Lysia looked
exactly like her soulmate, with the exception of b@wn hair and hazel eyes. Her
long arms lay on her hips as she gazed at Gabaetéer soulmate. Her hazel eyes
boring more into Gabrielle's Warrior Princess, meg\Gabrielle.

"So what Amazon villages do you come from Lysia dedesa?" Lysia tore her gaze
from Xena and looked to Gabrielle with a small enbabrielle shivered some;
something about Lysia bothered the bard. It seeamsafiXena caught this and stepped
closer to Gabrielle and little more in front of her

"My Queen | came from a village north of here, monethe borders of Greece"



Gabrielle nodded and looked to Teresa who had engarile crossing her lips.

"I am from a village to the southwest from here, Queen" Gabrielle thought about
that for a moment.

"You mean near Thessaloniki?" Teresa nodded anthcea to smile.

"Yes my Queen, we are relatively close to them" @b nodded mentally picturing
the distance. Then she looked to the two new Angmzon

"Please Teresa and Lysia, just call me GabriedeeXll that formal stuff for more
needed times" Both woman nodded and smile.

"We will Gabrielle, Thank you. Its great to meeg tiell known Amazon Queen
Gabrielle" The bard smiled warmly to Teresa, ssgatithat her name is that well
known.

"Thank You Teresa. Its great to have you two batehSolari looked to Gabrielle
with an expressionless face.

"Gabrielle, Teresa, Lysia and | need to be finigtour patrol. If you'll please excuse
us" The blond looked to Solari.

"Of course, and Xena and | better get back to ilteege” Now a grin started to form
on brown haired Amazon's lips.

"Yeah or Ephiny will have your heads" Both Xena &uwbrielle grinned to each other
then back to Solari. Gabrielle sidesteps to hémié@h Xena following behind.

"Bye" Solari smiled to her Amazon Queen and nodddter two Amazons. The three
continued on their trek. Lysia gave the WarrionEess one last look then
concentrated on where she was headed.

"So that was the Warrior Princess?" Solari lookethe taller Amazon with a stern
face.

"Yup, that's Xena former Destroyer of Nations" layslowly began to smirk as she
walked along the trail through the woods.

"She doesn't look as hmmm dangerous as the stoeks her out to be" Solari shook
her head lightly. 'Another doubter, ah she'll foud sooner or later' The lead Amazon
grin inwardly at that.

"Well if I were you | wouldn't underestimate Xersfe is dangerous even more then
the stories make her out to be" The tall dark Amagrnted some, not believing it.

"l thought the Queen was really nice" Lysia lookes@r at Teresa then back to the
path.

"Yeah she is nice, if you like a non-Amazon Queias are weak" Teresa frowned
and felt a bit of her temper rise as did Solari's.

"Trust me Lysia, you don't know the Queen, norgaatner. They both are dangerous
in their own ways. You are messing with fire, yogét burned bad" Lysia didn't
respond right away and just walked along the teaiiniring the area.



"Maybe, but did either of you noticed how closeyts®od to each other?" Solari
grinned to herself while Teresa raised an eyebrow.

"Yeah | noticed that too. Are they..." Solari chietksome and stepped over a large
rock that looked a little out of place.

"Some think so, but they have never said anythbbytit. Everybody but them
knows their in-love with each other" All three Anmews laughed some then took a
right onto another trail away from the lake, cingliaround the village.

"And Lysia that is even more reason not to mesB wither of them. They are very
protective about the other. As nice and sweet@atleen is she has a very bad
temper on her hands" Lysia nodded some and dianasything but continued along
the trail.

~*Part 8*~

"There you two are!" The tall warrior looked to hight to spot a bit angry regent.
Ephiny quickly stomped over to the two women, faxpressionless.

"Hey Eph, worry for the disappearing, but | hadyéd out with Xena" Looking a little
to her right, the Amazon smiled some.

"Its all right Gabrielle. | know you were with Xensafest place. Was just a bit
worried with what's been going on" The small worsamled in return.

"Thanks Ephiny. And you know what?" The bard looke@&Ephiny then at Xena,
whom raised an eyebrow in question. Gabrielle begamin some. "We made it just
in time for breakfast, all that walking made me ¢uyti The warrior rolled her eyes,
Ephiny grinning.

"l am surprised your stomach didn't speak its naadier this morning" Gabrielle
complete turned to face Xena, the warrior turnmber bard. The Amazon Queen
grinned with her hands on her hips, Ephiny watclrgntly.

"Yes well my stomach wasn't necessarily hungryfdod this morning" The curly-
haired Amazon's eyes widen at this submissionublip, she couldn't believe it. The
two soulmates stole a quick glance at their sudlmgs. Many of the Amazons in the
village had stop their duties and watched the Féien two pair of passionate filled
eyes met once more. Gabrielle saw that twinklesinviarrior's eye again. '‘Already my
warrior? Well can't and don't want to argue abopéssionate kiss' Slowly the tall
warrior closed in the distance between her andgbeimate. All eyes stood on them
in amazement. Both women wrapped their arms arthmdther tightly, Gabrielle
drowning in Xena's intense blue eyes. The barthiéompart couldn't believe she was
doing this in front of all her Amazons, by the Gati® is their Queen. Well at least
they'll know who is her soulmate for eternity. Xeeéeased one hand bring it p to
caress the bard's cheek which she noticed weteradhiprobably from the crowd.
Looking directly into each other's eyes, the wandund them disappeared, leaving
just the two of them, all sound drowned out. Movineg hand to the back of her
lover's head, Xena began to lean in. As theirries$, both women closed their eyes.
The kiss at first was gentle, and then Gabrieltehrar tongue across Xena's teeth, the
warrior quickly opening her mouth. Tongues interted in a dance, tasting each
other, soulmates wanting to consume the other. dadaGabrielle both felt warm,



and shivers running up and down their back. Thd Bt her knees go weak yet
again as she tingled all over. The warrior felt p@rtner knee's trembling some and
tightened her arm around Gabrielle's waist to stdper. Xena could feel the passion
and desires course through her body, she had ttherdss. Pulling back, emerald
eyes and sapphire eyes met once more. They'rdhlmgdieavy, their hearts both
pounding at the same fast speed. Then the realizeime to the two women, where
they were. Tearing their gaze they looked aroursk®their audiences different
expressions. Some Amazons were shocked, mouthslgaoen, wide eyed. Others
Amazons that knew the pair well were grinning. Egtfor her part was standing in
non-shock, arms on her hips, feeling quite warm.

"Are you two finished? | am quite hungry" The warriooked to Ephiny then
Gabrielle did as well, both still in each othersbeace. They both slyly grinned at the
regent, the Amazon intripiting the looks. "For fabeht is" Gabrielle started to giggle,
Xena continued to grin as she held her bard tiginly protectively. The regent
dropped her arms to her side and shook her helattylig he strawberry-blond
dropped her embrace from Xena, the warrior doiegstime. Gabrielle was about to
step up beside Ephiny, but felt a warm hand graspeft hand. She looked to her tall
partner who was grinning, this surprised the b8tk didn't expect her warrior to
show affection in public beyond the single kisshiy smiled and then turned to the
food hut, heading in its direction with soulmateidwing behind, hand in hand.
Walking inside the smell of good food hit the threemen, making Gabrielle's
stomach growled in happiness. Xena and Ephiny laoith together, the bard
scolding them with a look. The warrior leaned daama kissed the Amazon Queen on
her forehead, making Gabrielle grin back. The regamed to the two women with a
serious expression covering her face. "l needlkadayou and Xena in the privacy of
my hut. How about we have our breakfast there whédalk" Xena nodded, and
Gabrielle had no problem with it either.

"Sounds fine by me Ephiny" The Amazon smiled toldhed and power walked over
to the cook's area. Xena and Gabrielle looked ¢ ether, Gabrielle shrugging her
shoulders. The warrior then looked back to Ephihpwas headed back to them.
Silently the three women walked to Ephiny's hutb@ale was a bit nervous as to
what the regent might need. Making their way if® tegent's hut, the muscular
Amazon signaled to the table and chairs to thesadeof her hut.

"Sit down, the food should be here pretty soon"a&broke her hand contact with her
companion and went to sit down, with Gabrielle tighside her. Ephiny retrieved a
scroll from her desk and walked back to the taliteng to face the other women.

"So what is up Ephiny?" The Amazon sighed and edaxack into her chair, slightly
grinning.

"Well | figured since you and Xena made it...publith your relationship you might
want to consider a joining" The smaller woman let lver breath that she didn't even
knew she was holding, Xena catching this makinggnier.

"I don't know, Xena and | would have to talk abwtThe bard looked to her
soulmate who was staring at the regent, Xena theked to Gabrielle.

"Yeah we should, even though I think | know thevegrs The small blond shook her
head while Xena just grinned back.



"Well you guys talk about it. There are requirensethiat the Queen's future consort
has to meet in order for there to be a joining” &¥and her lover both looked back to
Ephiny in questioning. As the regent was abouptak a bright light flashed with in
the hut, sounds of a lightning bolt. All three wameoked away from the lightning,
shielding their eyes. Once the bolts were gone ¢laged back at a tall beautiful
woman. Ephiny quickly got to one knee before thédgss. Xena and her bard sat in
the chairs, expressionless faces. The warrior dlhraxsto laugh, Gabrielle was
getting use to these gods always dropping in omthe

"Please sit down Ephiny" The curly haired Amazoddexd and sat back in her seat,
staring in awe at the goddess of Amazons. The gsddeked to Gabrielle and the
warrior with a serious expression, arms crossedsagher chest.

"It seems we have a problem with Velasca" Gabritgoped her eyes contact from
Artemis to the floor, a shiver coursed through lbeck. The warrior sighed and
grasped Gabrielle's hand, holding it tight.

"What happened?" Artemis looked from her Amazonépu®e the dark watrrior.

"Ares is what happened yet again. He has a plére¢éoVelasca" Xena raised a single
eyebrow at the goddess, Gabrielle looking backrterais.

"So he hasn't freed her yet?" Artemis took a feeepgacloser shaking her head some.

"No he hasn't. He has two plans; one he'll tryetadsone of his men to dig her out.
The alternate plan is just to let her walit till shdreed by somebody else, maybe
somebody far in the future" Artemis sighed and &bHirectly at Xena and partner.
"If he does manage to free Velasca with one offes, Zeus will in-tomb him for his
defiance till he can be set free. But that will nwtter, either way Ares wins" Then
finally Ephiny spoke up in a serious tone.

"How is that? If Ares is in-tomb then it'll be dgithe world a favor" The goddess
looked to Ephiny dropping her arms to her side.

"Ares has made up an enchanted scroll" Xena cadldher gut turning now, she
didn't like this one bit. Artemis sensed this amokied back to the warrior with a
sadden face. "Supposedly once Velasca reads toit ®eer your remains Xena, your
soul will be owned by Ares. He'll have the powerdborn you in the world as many
times as he likes and you'll be under his coniX@a felt herself sink some, but a
small hand fell on Xena's left leg trying to relaer. The ex-warlord then gazed at
Artemis once more.

"Is there any way to stop Ares?" Artemis slighthinged as she heard somebody
reappear behind her, stepping up to her side.

"Hey Sis, | believe this is my department” Artenaisked to the Goddess of Love
smiling and nodded to her.

"Its all yours Dity" Aphrodite smiled back and teahtowards the three women
smiling at them.

"Well you see, Art and | decided to help you twa bere, since you are Art's chosen
and mine as well" Gabrielle looked at the goddesairprise, Aphrodite grinning



back. "Well you and Xena are the best two thatesgmt the purest of love, duh”
Aphrodite paused then brushed some of her hair. BAck way Art and | came up
with our own...little enchanted scroll thingy" Thgeddess reached to Artemis' side
unhooking a scroll, handing it to Xena. The Godd#gshe Amazon's then took over
Aphrodite's explanation.

"If the scroll is read once you two have passedyatvaill bring you back to life
during the time you were in your prime, pretty munchw. But if Xena's soul is
already in Ares' hands only Gabrielle will come Wa&phrodite raised her hand to
silence her sister, who did it with a bit of anger.

"Gabrielle babes, if that's the case you have ¢oyasir love stuff to win Xena's soul
back. Only your love for each other can free Xesatd from Ares" Gabrielle slightly
nodded while her companion continued to listerilense. Then the bard thought
about the scroll wondering who would bring her @n4 back.

"Who will read the scroll in the future, or be ssm@me one will?" Artemis grinned
some, as did Aphrodite, Artemis was the one tolspeth a bit of pride.

"There will be two women, soulmates, in the futwt®o will be determined to seek
out your remains, they'll be the ones to bring lpaak. You need to hide the scroll in
plain site where it will be waiting for them in tihgture" First Gabrielle looked to her
partner, who turned her blue eyes to her. The dol@lld saw Xena held worry in her
eyes, making Gabrielle's heart ache. Xena's solues’ control, that is dangerous and
they both know it.
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The blond closed her eyes, letting the light wingish her bangs back, she sighed.
She felt so exhilarated by the adventure, she waxaited it started butterflies in her
stomach. Slowly opening her green eyes she fall aarm presence behind her,
making her grin. Now long arms wrapped around ticeeplogist's waist.

"Well love we just get down this last mountain sael will be in the old Amazon
territory" Janice nodded some and gazed at the trelew at the base of the
mountains. The small woman believed that the orltzeye lay in the center of the
forest, she hoped. Mel agreed with her, they kriey twould find the village not
matter what.

"Hmmm get down this last mountain side just in tifmelunch” The tall belle
chuckled behind her, rocking Janice's frame soned.dvbpped her chin ontop of her
archeologist's head, feeling the brim of the hairesg her neck.

"Your stomach sure does work on a schedule" Jgmineed and let Mel's warmth
surrounds her, making the blond tingle all over.

"Oh yeah it does, | think we'll be in the villagefmd the coffins by dinnertime
hopefully” The tall woman laughed some and ligistipok her head as she tightened
her arms around the small woman. "Come on, wethggtemoven, enough all this
staring at the scenery stuff" Melinda lightly noddend released her soulmate, both
started on their trek down the mountain side. Astiio women made their way
down, three figures gazed at each other in quastjon



"You think they'll find the coffins?" The form imé middle shook their head in a no
response. Then the figure to the right looked &pérson in the middle as well.

"They seem pretty determined” The person in thadtaidighed and gazed back at the
two women walking down the foot path, their eyesmaing.

"It doesn't matter, we have a duty here, no one fsd the tombs" Then the form to
the left shook their head some.

"But what if their the ones from..." The figuretime center held up their hand for
silence.

"They are not the ones, not after all these yeBng'person tore their gaze from their
companion to their left and back at the soulmatest's go, we have a job to do"
Quickly the lead form rushed off with the other thigures right behind the leader.
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Mel side stepped a few large rocks carefully angt k@ eye on her lover ahead of her.
The tall beauty could tell that they would makwithe bottom of the mountain by
noon. She was glad too, she was getting fairly huhgrself from all the walking.
Gazing head the translator could see better thelsvtat lay ahead, she was quite
excited. They were so near to finding the tomb ttmeb of the greatest warrior and
bard known in history. Mel had high hopes thatAngazon village contained the
tombs, it had to. Where else could the remain®batéd? Taking a few more steps,
the tall female hit the bottom of the base of trmuntain. Her soulmate turned around
to grin at Mel, she grinned back at Janice. Themitig back to the forest, Janice
looked around for a place to sit, quickly spottanlpg to sit on. Ambling over to it,

the archeologist sat down, stretching her legslaagking up the blond caught a
grinning female, whom moved to sit beside her.

"Well we made it in one piece Mel. Now we just néedet to the village, wherever
that is" The southerner sighed some and removeddulr from her back, placing it
on the ground beside her. Janice mimicked her satelsxmovements but also
removed her hat letting the sun warm her face. Regadn her pack, the blond pulled
out a trail bar and a canteen, Mel doing the sd&fter finishing her bar and taking a
few sips from the canteen, the belle felt prettyteat. Looking to her soulmate, Mel
saw her just finish her bar up as well. Janice éab&t her translator, slightly grinning
making Mel raise an eyebrow at her lover.

"l am still kinda hungry and | know | shouldn't eaty more food. There is just
enough food for us to get back” Melinda began io, giredictable Janice the belle
had to think. Pushing her black glass back on tlige of her nose the tall woman
stood.

"Be right back Janice" Before the archeologist daay anything, her partner
disappeared into the woods. Melinda walked thrahghwoods, searching for
something. Trekking more and more away from Jamited kept searching. Looking
to her right the southerner belle spotted her p&te quickly padded over to the tree
and reached up pulling a branch down. Mel easityoed three red medium size
apples from the tree. Finding her way back to betreate easily, Janice saw what
Mel contained in her arms. The blond grinned angbled Mel tightly.

"Thanks Mel, you didn't have to do that" The taiman grinned and handed an apple



to Janice.

"l did not mind, wanted to any way" Both femalealgsed their packs, throwing their
canteens filled with water back in the bags. Msbaleposited her two remaining
apples into her sack and then threw the leatheolagher shoulders. Janice turned
to her companion and began to walk into the fordsle munching on the apple. As
they walked through the woods, they took in thaireundings; tall green lush trees,
the sent of pine in the air with a tint of fig. Theeeze continued to blow, ruffling the
leaves and small branches. The ground was covergeeén grass and a few acorns
here and there along with dead leaves. The atmosghémed the two women's
senses, it felt good and peaceful. Janice finisteedapple, throwing the remains off to
the side. Then the archeologist thought she heam dranches break, she quickly
stopped, grabbing Mel's arm.

"What's wrong Janice?" Janice didn't respond antiraeed to gaze around the forest.
She heard the sound again, but it wasn't from tbergl it was from above her.
Quickly looking up Janice spotted three forms ughmtree staring back at them with
detailed masks on. Mel followed her soulmate's gaseng the three figures, she
gasped in surprise. The blond released Mel's adrsttaightened her back up. The
three forms dropped from the tree, one landing therother two directly behind.
Slowly the three forms walked up to the archeologil southerner, Mel and Janice
gazed at them. They wore very little, leather congejust below their mid-drift and
breasts, arm bands and wrist guards. What surpieeide more were they had
swords sheathed on their backs with what seemedlikird as the hilt of the sword.
The masks were detailed with feathers hanging tfwerback that went down to their
legs. If Janice didn't know any better, would hguessed them to be Amazons by
Gabrielle's scrolls. 'Amazons in this day of apat's crazy' Janice shook her head at
that thought. 'They must be some weirdo's or somgthut the blond couldn't help
but notice how much they looked like Amazons, perfepresentation of them. Now
the three women pulled their masks back, revedhag faces. The leader was
beautiful; she had curly dirty blond hair that huidayvn to her shoulders. Her eyes
were amber, her face-harden with confidence. Timale to the left was a little taller,
straight dark brown hair that went just a littlevier then her shoulders. Then the other
woman to the right had a strong built, her facedbaras well from time, she cared no
fear in her brown eyes. Her hair was dark blackhesy far down to her back. Janice
turned her gaze back the leader of the three femalee archeologist then began to
reach inside of her leather jacket, nerving the divthe women, whom drew their
swords quickly. The curly-blond held her hand upkmng the two women drop their
swords by their sides. The small blond pulled Farchback out of her jacket with a
cigar and matches. She quickly lit her cigar angbabeto take a few drags on it after
placing the matches back in her jacket. Slowlyltlagler walked up to the small
blond, Janice took a few steps in front of hemgioulmate. Mel for her part was in
shock about the three women. She couldn't beliewerhuch they looked like
Amazons. The leader reminded Mel of one of the Asnazhat Gabrielle had
mentioned many times in her scrolls. But the batleldn't recall who it was. Now the
leader was only a couple of paces from Janice aftieeologist held the cigar in her
mouth tightly as she spoke out of the corner ofrheuth.

"Was wondering when you and your little followersr& going to show your faces"
The curly-blond's eyes narrowed as she glareceaitraller blond.

"What's your business here?" Janice pulled the agaof her mouth blowing smoke



out of her mouth.

"What does it matter to you?" The leader took aeositep closer to the smaller
woman, trying to stare her down.

"This is our territory, it concerns us. What do yeant?" Janice placed the cigar back
in her mouth, taking a few more drags from it. 8fen finally responded through the
cigar and smoke.

"l want Xena and Gabrielle's remains. | am assummgknow who | am talking
about" The small blond looked beyond the leadesemthe other two women had
raised their swords in defensive stance. Then ahedyback at the curly-blond before
her, she was anger, and Janice could easily see tha

"And what the hell would you know about Xena andfEle little girl?" The
archeologist's eyes narrowed, she wanted to slsgvibman badly. Mel caught
Janice's anger and stepped up beside Janice.

"We know a lot about the Warrior Princess and thea&on Queen" The leader
looked up at Mel, still glaring.

"I doubt it very much, that's what they all claiiie can do this the easy way and you
can walk out here or the hard way and we'll help get out of this land" The curly
haired woman turned around slowly walking with r@isy gate back to her
companions. Janice's eyes narrowed as she todkeairtvig on her cigar. The gun or
not? Mel caught her partner's hand movement tgier Mel quickly came up with
something to say.

"Yes well | am sure you wouldn't mind showing thresdendants of Xena and
Gabrielle their tombs" The leader stopped in midistas Janice dropped her arm to
her side away from her gun. The amber-eyed wonrareduback around walking
back to them.

"What did you say?" Mel gulp some, the archeologss$ ready to stop the other
woman at any cost.

"Xena and Gabirielle are our ancestors” The fematalser eyes widen as she took a
few steps back away from the new comers. Thermibemomen from behind joined
their leader standing beside her. The one to g quietly whispered to her leader
something in response she nodded to her followess.ldad female then grabbed the
brown haired woman and they both went to the saitkeng argumentatively. The
third woman stood guard watching Janice and Mel.Ideked down at her lover, she
could tell Janice was trying to be patient by the/whe stood and the way she
smoked her cigar. The belle knew that sometimesdamoked her cigar to calm
herself, this was defiantly one of the times. Tbetlerner leaned down to Janice
some, whispering to her. "Janice you think thatithti The archeologist took another
drag and blew out the smoke.

"Mmmm either it saved us or is going to get usekill Janice stared at the leader
female debating something with the brown haired awonihe small blond could tell
the brown haired woman was winning by the way tnbéer eyed woman was sighing
and dropping her head some. Then the two womegrdadinme third all talking while
eyeing Janice and Melinda. After seeing an agregrtiezy all walked up to Janice



and Mel, the two followers sheathing their swoilise curly-blond walked up closes
to Janice, whom took her last drag on the cigardaodping the remains on the
ground, smothering it with her boot.

"We will take you to the tombs of Xena and Gabegfbllow us" Janice wasn't about
to move she continued to glare hard at the leader.

"Before you take us any where, you better expldiths" The amber-eyed female
crossed her arms against her chest, slightly grgini

"Well | am guessing you believe us three to be Aongzwe are" Janice brought her
arms up to her sides, Mel listening intently.

"How can that be, the Amazons died out a long age" The leader grinned at the
small blond's words.

"Not exactly, some still remain through out the ldoiThese two women and myself
live here in the Amazon territory watching over tmee Amazon Nation's land. The
other Amazons that are located through out thednletlus know if there are ever any
people headed to these areas. If there is thergtiteyord to us and we hunt them
down and run them out of the territory. Now it®ad trek to the once Amazon
village, | suggest we walk and talk" Janice nodded slowly all five women started
their journey the died village of the Amazons. Md&lod beside Janice whom stood
beside the leader, then the other two Amazons éesidy haired female. Mel looked
at the three Amazons, not believing that Amazoitidiged in the 1940's. Taking a
breath the belle looked to the leader asking irblest southerner accent.

"So what are your names?" Amber eyes looked upedall woman, gleaming at her.

"My name is Starling, | am the Queen of the Amazdinss woman next to me is
Sylvia" Both Mel and Janice looked to the browrnrédiwoman who stared back and
then nodded. "And the woman beside Sylvia is Hekesshe is quite good with her
weapons" Janice looked at Hellenes then to Stawitiga questioning face.

"Interesting names they have, Sylvia Greek for vgoaad Hellenes is the name that
the ancient Greeks called themselves" The Amazae@grinned at Janice then
retorted to her comment.

"Yes those names are Doctor Covington, you are gottdyour Greek names" Both
the archeologist and translator's faces were ih @ Bhock, then it clicked in with
Janice.

"So how long have you kept tabs on Mel and 1?"IBigusighed some and looked
back ahead.

"For quite awhile now. We were watching your fathest, Harry Convington, then

you took over his prosuite in finding the scrollfien of course Melinda Pappas steps
into the scene, which actually worried us more.Wigr help we knew Janice that
you would move faster with Mel's talent in transigtthat she learned from her
father. We thought you two would never make it thisor even escape from Ares'
tomb. But you have and with as much information iave discovered on Xena and
Gabrielle there is no way the Amazons can coveahap existence any longer" The
tall southerner looked to the leader Amazon, rgisin eyebrow.



"Why would you want to cover up Xena and Gabrigletistence?" Janice also
looked to Starling with the same question covehagfeatures. Starling sighed and
gazed at the two women briefly then looking backaah

"Because there is a legend handed down from gemeitatgeneration, that says there
once was an immortal name Velasca. One day shelvbeulreed from her cave
imprisonment. Once she is freed she would seelken&'s remains and cast a spell.
Supposedly the spell would let Ares the God of \dantrol her soul, he would own
her soul. He would be able to reborn her into tlhedvas many times as he wished
and she would be under his control. If Ares hada%soul, which would mean war
would break out through the world. Ares only waiats." Mel broke in, quietly
finishing the Amazon Queen's words.

"conquer the world in bloodshed" Starling sighedksihg her head in agreement,
Janice though was still not satisfied.

"But that doesn't explain why you decided to takéaiXena and Gabrielle's tomb"
Starling grinned at Janice for a second then ghaek ahead, stepping over some
fallen branches.

"Well the legend continues to say that sometimgaénfuture that two women that are
soulmates will come seeking the Warrior Princesklaard's coffins. And that will be
quite determined to find them" The curly-blond ®drand shook her head some as a
confused expression crossed her face. "But theofdle story is a bit mixed up.
There is one version saying that one of the sod@saill either set free Xena's soul,
free Xena and Gabrielle, or bring back Gabrielle &ve not sure which one is true,
but either way they will have the power to stop bk@odshed" Mel's face took on a
guestioning face as she pushed her glass backdugplied to the Queen.

"And exactly how are Janice and | suppose to freeaXand or Gabrielle?" The amber
eyes continued to gaze ahead as Starling recogfamatiar area close to the died
Amazon village.

"Supposedly there is a scroll located within on¢heftombs of Xena and Gabrielle,
that will bring them or one of them back" Janicécily looked at the Queen Amazon
with angered.

"One of the tombs? What the hell do you mean ortbeofombs? You saying you
don't know if the tomb in the Amazon village isitB&" Starling gazed down at the
small blond with a stern face and replied in a deeg.

"We don't know which tomb is theirs. There couldhoedreds for all we know to
throw off people. All we know is one of them comisithe enchanted scroll that will
bring them back" Starling paused then turned ba¢ke¢ woods. "We only still exist
because we are to protect the knowledge and toim¥er@a and her bard" Janice took
a few breaths calming herself, then she felt a waaind grasp her left hand. Looking
over to Mel, the archeologist saw her soulmateisgidown at her, which made
Janice melt into. Then she looked back to the gtlamazon Queen.

"So why haven't any of the Amazons just found ttrelsand read it?" Starling sighed
trying to calm herself as well.

"Because the scroll can only be read by one ofwlewomen in the legend. It wont



work otherwise, if it did we would have done itoag time ago" Janice took a few
deep breaths finally feeling relief flood her sense

"Okay well just show Mel and | this tomb and wédjure this out" Starling nodded
lightly and noticed smoke ahead, recognizing tdestination.

"Well we are almost there now" The curly-blond gethahead to where there was a
beginnings of a hut and an area in the woods thatalear of trees. Both soulmates
looked ahead to see the hut with smoke flowinglyr’em the top. Mel then
guestioned the Queen in her deep accent.

"Who lives in the hut?" Starling smiled as she adchher small home.

"Sylvia, Hellenes, and | all live in there. Thailsr home since we were around
twenty" Mel look at Starling with a confused ey&éou see there are actually about
thirty of the few hundred Amazons in the world thatually can fight. Us three were
brought here when we were young and learned ab@uteind, our duties, and how to
fight by the three Amazons before" Starling pausethey all began to climb down a
small hill into the dead village. "Probably withten years or so we'll have three
young Amazons brought here to take over our jolag eve teach them. Once done so
we'll return to civilization" The belle nodded inderstanding, intrigued by today's
Amazons.

"So are all the Amazons direct descendents ofribeat Greek Amazons?" Starling
nodded some as they walked closer to the village.

"Yes we all are, we all work together over distateceell get status on people looking
for anything on Xena and Gabrielle. It works outlwer system, nobody other then
you two know of our existence" As the five womeepgted into the dead village,
Starling gazed around searching for something.doiiekly spotted the small hillside.
"This way" The Amazon Queen stepped ahead walkingutds the hill with the other
women following behind. Mel began to release Jasilcand, but felt the small hand
tighten its grip, making the tall woman grin. Omeaching the hillside, Starling began
to move branches out of the way, revealing a gi@yesdoor. The Amazon Queen
began to push on it, but the door wouldn't buddpenTquickly Sylvia and Hellenes
both helped their Queen. The door slowly begaartopen but not enough, the
Amazons continued to push with their strength. tMeh joined in reaching high
above the Amazons. The tall belle pushed hard lamdtone door began to move
more. Finally all four females managed to pushdiber back. As soon as the door
was open a strong musty sent enclosed around thmemorl he archeologist couldn't
help but grin, she always loved that smell. The womwalked inside and ducked their
heads down at hearing a loud snap. Quickly sewehés within self lit, making it
easier to see within. Janice almost laughed atérory the torches brought, Greek
fire again. Janice gazed around inside of the tdrabgyes widen as she looked
around. This couldn't be, could it? Mel steppedespide her soulmate gripping the
blond's shoulder.

"Mel please tell me | am not seeing this?" Thedlator sighed feeling what Janice
was in her gut. The three Amazons for their pabdtbehind the soulmates gazing
around. "This is not real Mel, there has to be dbimg in here. Why the hell would
they put that big door out front for this?" The gwrner didn't know what to say to
her partner. She just continued to stare in thédtdrhere was nothing inside, not one



thing to be found except dirt. Mel didn't want tlibve this either, after all their work
and traveling. Reaching behind, the dark haired amonubbed Janice's back trying to
sooth her soulmate. Janice just stared in dishéef wasn't happening to her. She
had never had such a large sinking feeling befdet.continued to search the room
with her eyes, hoping to find something. Then giwted something that seemed
random to her. Moving to the wall next to her, ttamslator grabbed a torch and
walked over to the thing she spotted earlier. gacaught this and followed her
soulmate to the wall in front of them. Mel ran hight hand over an "X" marked on a
square stone in the wall. Janice gazed at it istijpr@ng. Both women looked at each
other and knew something, what the other was fgelihey both were feeling some
kind of deja vu with this stone. Janice looked leaa the stone, seeing that it looked
like it could be removed by the cracks around @aéhing into her leather jacket, the
small woman pulled her knife out. She easily wedgjedo the crack and began to
jiggle it. Finally pulling it out enough, Janicetgher knife back in her leather jacket
pocket. Mel grasped the stone and pulled it ouhefwall and dropped the gray stone
to the floor. Reaching in, the tall female felt ssihing made of paper and wood.
Quickly she pulled it out, revealing a scroll irr f@rge hand. Both woman stared at it
wide eyed, Mel gulped while Janice felt the exciéatburn through her. Green eyes
gazed at the scroll intensely as the belle unratiedfore them. Janice stared at the
scroll trying to make it out but couldn't, Mel dgithe same with no luck. Mel moved
the torch away and looked to her lover.

"Janice we need to go outside to read this thiagicé nodded and Mel placed the
torch back on the wall heading outside with th@kcrhe other four women
following behind feeling ecstatic. Starling hadgtin, the legend might just be true
and she was beginning to believe it. Once steppingide Mel stood in the middle as
her soulmate was to her right, Starling to herdeftl the other two Amazons directly
behind. "Well this isn't Gabrielle's hand writirtat's for sure" Janice looked up at
Mel.

"What does it say Mel?" The tall woman moved hasgés back up in place and
gazed down at the scroll. Slowly the Greek letbegan to translate to the southerner
belle.

"Okay it says;

The power of Artemis and Aphrodite will bring thea greatest heroes back into
the world to stop the evil that is trying to congtlee known world. No force

can stop these two, they are protected by ArtermdsAphrodite, the chosen.

On this day the mightiest warrior in the known vdoiKena Warrior Princess and
the legendary Amazon Queen, Gabrielle, will be relmmce more"

As Mel spoke the last word, nobody said anythiagirtg in the meaning. Then
looking up they all watched as the white cloudsvaldmegan to swirl around in a
circle. The wind began to pick up, making Jani@theup to hold her hat down on her
head. Now the swirling clouds separated leaving@eming in the center while the
wind picked up more. Then lighting bolts beganrast down into the ground from
the opening, creating a dust cloud. The womenaléd in amazement as the bolt
continued to hit the ground, the wind blowing witie swirling clouds and dirty



flying in the air making it hard to see. Now thghliing bolts began to cease going
back up into the sky. The clouds enclosed the camig began to slowly stop
swirling. Looking in front of them, the females laegto notice two forms; one tall the
other small. Janice could only make out the ouslim®t the faces or bodies. It was
too hard to see with the dirt still in the air, I wind was dying. As the two figures
neared, the dirt began to settle to the ground ormare. Janice was beginning to make
the two people out better, it looked like the sni@alin was carrying some kind of
walking stick in her right hand. Finally the dusidadirt settled leaving the five
women to gaze at the two new comers. Mel gaspsdrjprised, dropping the scroll to
the ground. Janice just stared in shock, as dithtte® Amazons. The two figures
gazed at each other with confused and questioyes} &@hen they walked up closer
to the five females, only leaving a couple of paaoetsveen them all.

"Mel | think | am going crazy" The tall belle shobkr head some and continued to
stare at the two new people.

"Hun | think I am going crazy with you, we are soakes" Starling walked up closer
to Janice and Mel.

"Well we are going crazy with you two also" Janigeked at Starling with stunned
face and nodded then looked back to the two figuree archeologist took in her
view, their faces, bodies, and clothes. The taltex had dark hair reaching below her
shoulders and bangs. She could easily see theepbsefrom here along with her
strong composure, brown leather and bronze armohed back was a hilt of a sword
with a blue gem and on her side was a round wetdrgleamed in the late sun. The
tall woman looked exactly like Mel, but with a stger essence to her. To the tall
woman's left was her smaller companion, she hagl $trawberry-blond hair,
sparkling green eyes, a wood staff in hand thdtddovorn. Her clothes were simple,
dark green halter top with a brown skirt and brdwots. She seemed to hold herself
with a strong composure too, her features tellingears of experience. What Janice
couldn't believe about the small woman the moss that she look exactly like her, a
mirror image. It almost scared Janice about thetexas of the two women before
her. Janice finally shook her head out of the teaared took a step towards them and
closer to Mel in defense.

"So | take it you two must be Xena and Gabriell€?¢ tall warrior herself took a step
forward in front of her companion defensively.

"l am Xena and that is Gabrielle" Janice could &eshiver run down her back at the
deep voice reminding her of Mel. 'The voices wearenethe same, this is amazing.
We are like carbon copies of Xena and Gabriell@céalooked back up into intense
strong blue eyes.

"I am Doctor Janice Covington" The archeologiskied to Gabrielle briefly who was
gazing back at her intently. Her green eyes coathgurprise in them, probably
because of the similarities. The small northerhentiooked back to the tall woman
before her. "I am Gabrielle's descendent...notyike couldn't tell or anything™" Janice
lightly grunted to herself and saw as the warrilgp's formed into a small grin. Now a
tall form walked up behind Janice, the small blantbomatically knowing whom it
was. Janice turned to her soulmate. "And of cotimsais your descendent, Melinda
Pappas" The taller warrior turned her hard gaz®leh looking deep into blue eyes.
Slowly Xena began to grin and both tall women geaisprms, shaking. Now the small



blond behind Xena walked up beside the tall wartk@ana looked down at her
soulmate and smiled. Then she looked back upt@irdanice.

"Gabrielle this Janice Covington" The bard smiled gook Janice's hand shaking it
tightly.

"Just call me Janice" Gabrielle nodded and contintaesmile. Then the ex-warlord
looked to the tall belle smiling at her.

"And this is Melinda Pappas" The small bard alszktMel's hand shaking it as she
gazed into intense blue eyes.

"And you can just call me Mel" Gabrielle grinneds®and released the tall woman's
hand. Then she finally spoke to everybody.

"Well this is certainly amazing. Didn't expect time® women to bring us back to be
our descendents Xena" The warrior looked to helnsate smiling at her.

"Yup, neither did I, kinda caught be off guard" @albe rolled her eyes and spoke to
the warrior in a teasing tone.

"Nothing catches you off guard Warrior Princessé Tarrior grunted and looked
back to the descendents, with a straight faceti8relooked behind them, seeing
three women dressed as Amazons. Janice quickhhtatere the warrior's eyes

went too. Turning around the archeologist callelAimazons over to join. Both Xena
and Gabrielle stared again as the three Amazonmsagped. "By the gods, Xena they
look just like..." Xena looked at her bard thenkbatthe three Amazons as they stood
before them. Then the watrrior finished her baraisds

"Ephiny, Solari, and Eponin. This is really amaziayv much their just like them
too" After Xena said the names, the three Amazookdd at each other in
guestioning then back to Xena and Gabrielle. ThelteHes spoke in a bit of a
confused tone to the warrior.

"You must have us mistaken, | am Hellenes and ageQ..." The dark-haired
Amazon nodded to Starling. "Is Starling and Sylgigecond in command" The bard
looked to Starling, who was Ephiny's duplicate.

"So you are the Queen of the Amazons today?" THg-blond smiled and then
nodded.

"But you are Gabrielle, the greatest Amazon Queen? Gabrielle stared at the
other woman for a second then at her warrior wsbgunned back.

"l suppose so, didn't think | was so great or angthAfter the small blond's words,
the three Amazons fell to their knees and bowen bead to Gabrielle. The small
blond sighed and shook her head, Xena just corditmgrin.

"What's the grin about?" The tall warrior bit hewkr lip to keep from laughing.

"Love, their your Amazons" The bard didn't respandirst but lightly glared at her
soulmate, then she began to grin as well.

"And you're my Amazon too" Slowly the warrior'smgturned more devilishly and



quietly whispered something into the bard's ear.

"I am and so much more of yours" Gabrielle's eyeewand a deep red began to
creep up her neck to the top of her head. The tharlightly coughed and noticed all
eyes were on her.

"I'l remember that Xena, good idea" The bard cdakd everybody staring at her so
she quickly changed the subject. "Please Star8glyja, and Hellenes stand and as
always just call me Gabrielle, none of that forstalff* Slowly the three Amazons

rose to their feet smiling to Gabrielle. Both Maldalanice looked at each other in
guestioning. Neither could believe who stood bethean, it had to be a dream. The
bard then looked to Janice and Mel with a seriags f"So exactly what is going on
here?" The archeologist was the first to come bteodaze as she looked back to her
ancestor.

"What do you mean? Mel and | have been researctemg and your history for a few
years now" The bard arched an eyebrow and Xen&lgurtervened.

"What we want to know Janice, is have you dealhWi¢élasca or Ares by any
chance?" The small leather jacketed blond lookedebwho grinned down at her
then look to the tall watrrior.

"Well we had a run in with Ares about a year agat Bot with anybody by the name
of Velasca. Who is she might | ask?" The bard dedpper gaze from the
descendents, but felt a warm arm come around loelddrs, the warmth and strength
comforting her. Deep blue eyes stared back at Melthe northerner with a serious
face.

"Velasca was an Amazon at one time who wanted @QueEen. She lost the right of
caste to be Queen by Gabrielle. She challengedi€laland failed, but in the process
she got a hold of some ambrosia. Once she becago@, she sought out revenge on
Gabrielle and the Amazons, but only ended up getteppped in a cavern. Since then
we don't know what has become of her. We are assustie is free by now and
needs to be stopped" Janice dropped her gazeaned stt the ground, Mel could tell
her soulmate was thinking. Then she slowly lookacklup at the strong warrior.

"She is after your remains right?" Xena noddednswaer and the archeologist began
to slightly grin. "Do you know where your tomb areanains are located?" The
warrior nodded again as everybody listened to thallsarcheologist's words.

"They are not located far from here, in an out afwlace. We had many dummy
tombs made up to throw people of. The on in Amghspis the only one to contain
our belongings" The small blond nodded remembehegomb that her and Mel had
discovered a few months back.

"Well what if we headed to your tombs? | mean thablout it, more then likely this
Velasca person has been stalking Mel and I" Jaoreeher gaze from Xena to the
curly blond Amazon Queen. "Starling you said yolidat you had been keeping
records on Mel and | because we were making sumyrgss"” Starling slightly nodded
and continued to listen to the small blonde. Jathiea looked back to the ex-warlord
and her bard. "So | am sure Velasca has been wgtcis, as soon as we make it
known that we discovered Xena and Gabrielle's resyahe’ll come after them” Xena
looked down at her partner whom the warrior coaltwas thinking by the way the



bard's face was constructed. The bard felt hensatgls intense blue eyes on her and
she looked up to meet a serious face.

"What you think Xena?" The warrior sighed and labkgp for a brief moment then
back at her partner.

"l just wish we knew whether Velasca is freed ar, tleat would help things out more.
But | think its a good plan over all, | just hope wan keep an immortal from our
coffin" Gabrielle sighed some and then nodded lfathien she looked to her
descendant.

"Let's try it" The blond then looked back to heukoate. "Xena, did Artemis say if
we had a time limit or no on how long we are alldwe be alive?" The Warrior
Princess thought about that for a few moments liegahe goddess's words from so
long ago.

"No she didn't Gabrielle, only till we are done onission” Janice smiled at the tall
warrior and her, her min still in a bit of shoclkén she looked to Xena with a
guestioning face.

"So exactly where is the tomb?" The warrior looklesvn at her soulmate's
descendant with a small grin forming on her lips.

"Its within the Amazonian Mountains on the westside, a bit more north" The small
blond's expression dropped, temper rising.

"God damn it, are you serious?" Xena's face wamse as she nodded and crossed
her arms against her chest. The archeologist #lea fvarm presence step closer to
her, calming her senses. "Well gee | can't watticiathen turned her head to look up
at the translator "to go over those funtastic mawnst mountains...again" One dark
eyebrow raised at the small blond. Janice justhgdnback at her soulmate, then
looked back to Xena and Gabrielle. "What about fobtel and | only have enough
for each other" The small bard grinned to her dedast and playfully jabbed her
soulmate in the stomach with her elbow. Xena qyitdkbked down at her partner
with a curious face.

"Xena can hunt something down for us, not a probléanice merely nodded her
understanding and then looked to Starling. Theydaldnd easily caught the gaze and
knew what the unspoken question was.

"Janice, as much as we would like to help outAhmzons have a job to carry out"
The archeologist kept a straight stoic face andladdThen she put her hand out,
Starling tightly grasped it.

"Thanks Starling for all your help. Mel and | wilave to come visit. Would love to
learn more about the Amazons" The Amazon Queenatbddd smiled brightly at
her.

"Would be happy to tell you about the Amazons" I8tgrthen reached into a pouched
hooked to her side. Carefully she pulled out a kgwtien bird, the same bird on the
Amazon's sword hilts. The Amazon Queen gazediatitimiration then handed it to
the small archeologist. "Keep a hold of this. AthAzons wear a necklace with this
bird. Show that small gold bird to them and thdgribw you're friends. The Amazon



will then help you with all their power" The smélbnd looked down at the article in
her hand, watching it glisten in the sun. She #lgped it inside of her leather jacket,
smiling at the Amazons.

"Thanks again Starling. Let Mel and | know if yotee need anything" The curly-
blond Amazon smiled again and nodded, then shedumher two friends. All three
Amazons then walked into the woods, disappearitggitramong the trees. Now four
pairs of eyes turned back to each other. Xena htikdanice and Mel with a stern
face. She then spoke to both women in a deepaiuh t

"Lets go" The small blond nodded under her hathBlatnice and her soulmate
adjusted their leather packs on their backs. XeaGabrielle turned around to face
the mountains and stared walking. Janice quicklg\fieced behind, but saw her
soulmate wasn't moving. Looking back the small Blspotted her partner grab the
scroll of the ground she had dropped earlier. Mehtjogged up behind her lover and
placed the scroll in Janice's pack. After placimg $croll in the bag, the belle patted
the pack and evilly grinned to Janice. The norteesrface turned to curious over the
grin she was receiving. The dark tall woman leash®an to Janice and whispered to
her in her strongest southerner accent.

"l can't wait to hike over those fucking mountaifisie belle grinned again and jogged
off to catch up with her ancestors. Janice stoahit of shock over her soulmate's
words, not expecting them. Then she started tapto the three other women while
yelling to her lover.

"Melinda Pappas, | can't believe you said that! Wiagopened to my polite southern
belle?" Finally catching up, Janice walked besidd,Mhom walked beside
Gabrielle, the bard next to her soulmate. The tadmslooked to her archeologist with
an innocent face.

"Whatever do you talk about Doctor Covington?" BGthbrielle and Xena looked at
each other with a grin. The warrior then quietlgateed over grasping the bard's hand.
Xena then looked up from loving green eyes to lescdndents and Janice. The
warrior almost had to laugh at the archeologist®fwhich was a mix of still shock
and devilishness. 'Just like Gabrielle' the warbegan to muse to herself. The ex-
warlord continued to watch them as Mel leaned dtwkiss Janice on her forehead
just under her hat. The blond smiled to the talhstator and wrapped her arm around
the tall dorm's waist. The belle then brought lefirdrm around to the archeologist's
shoulder securely. Janice then looked to her deeces, catching blue eyes already
looking back at her. The blond smiled at the leatt®d woman and spoke in a deep
voice.

"So Xena what is Velasca like exactly?" The warltmked ahead, she then looked
down at her bard. Gabrielle looked up and quicklgilerstood the look on her lover's
face. 'Time to do that bard thing' The small ba&ehtlooked to Janice with a small
hint of anger touching her features.

"Velasca was one of the Amazons originally. She rgafly anger stricken and
wanted to rule the Amazons. Bad attitude and wailadything to get what she wants"
The archeologist just simple nodded and looked bhelad as they made their way
through the woods. The tall warrior's anger shofrom this, Janice is disrespecting
Gabrielle. Gabrielle caught this by Xena's jaw tiggting in control over her anger



emotions. The bard tightened her grip on Xena'sl tiefly, then loosened it. The
warrior looked down to loving emerald eyes, maki®ma smile. The warrior knew
that her bard probably wanted to give Janice ta@khow her first. Otherwise the
warrior knew this wasn't going to be a pleasar tre

For awhile the pairs walked in silence, Xena antriedle close to each other, hand in
hand, Mel and Janice wrapped up in each other's.dvi@l for her part liked it being
quiet once in awhile, but this was nerving to l&dre then finally decided to break the
silence and spoke with her best southern drawl.

"So where are we stopping for the night?" The wanias the one to retort to the
guestion, somewhat glad of it.

At the foot of the mountains we should make it ¢heose to sunset” Mel nodded and
removed her dark glasses, then gazed at the wessterishe guessed it would be
another hour or so till it hit dusk. Mel then plddeer glasses inside of her shirt
pocket, feeling the weight of them on her nose fearlier. Reaching up with her free
hand, the belle rubber her temples.

"What are we doing for our dinner?" The warriomgied and looked to her bard, who
spotted the small twinkle in her blue eyes.

"Well that's Chief Gabrielle's department” The bandnted and lightly slapped the
warrior in her stomach. "Hmmm and | think we'll neakthere just in time for
dinner" Gabrielle rolled her eyes while Mel chuckkome.

"You have that problem too? Now | defiantly knowemt Janice gets it from" The
small archeologist looked up to meet loving skyebdyes, she had to grin. Gabrielle
herself looked up to meet another set of intenge byes. The small bard melted in
them, she smiled up getting a smile in return. Ahmzon Queen then looked back
ahead, gazing at the woods. Then she decided tmaerwith the subject at hand.

"Xena we are going to be near a stream right?"wWémeior nodded as she watched her
surroundings. "How about you catch us some fishl#irabok™ The Warrior Princess
nodded and let a small grin play on her lips. Melught about that liking the idea of
fresh food for once. Then it occurred to her thaterthen likely that her soulmate
would still be hungry afterwards. The belle thegdoeto grin as an idea came to her.

"I'll take care of desert for us'all" The small héwoked to her left at Xena's
descendent with a curious face. Mel caught thosergeyes and looked to the small
blond as Gabrielle spoke to her.

"What are you going to make?" The tall belle sndrk the bard, a twinkle entered
her pale blue eyes. Then Mel spoke in her southeinagvl.

"Y'all will just have to wait till later" The blondrcheologist had to chuckle some, she
loved it when her soulmate did surprises. Janiceldvoever tell Mel that though, but
she knew Melinda knew her secret. The small bload e first to retort to the dark-
haired belle as she tipped her hat back some.

"Come on Mel, give" the belle turned her head toléfk to looked down at a
smirking soulmate.

"Oh no Janice Covington you can wait. Y'all likesteurprise" The small archeologist



began to evilly grin back to her lover. She retdtie the southerner in a low husky
voice.

"Oh | always am intrigued by your surprises” Melitishly grinned back to her
soulmate and briefly squeezed Janice's shouldesponse. Both the warrior and her
bard heard the conversation clearly, making Gdbrggin to Xena. The warrior just
rolled her eyes then looked back to the path imtbeds. The bard giggled a few
times and felt a warm hand tighten, Gabrielle geohito herself.

As the four women walked over a small hill in tloegst, the tall warrior recognized
their destination. The archeologist looked aroysatting a stream off to the right and
an open area to the left of the stream. To Jahs®eimed like a perfect spot, which
amazed her, how the warrior knew of it. The bloaddoquickly recognized the area
she should have guessed. Xena looked down to h&r Gabrielle was gazing at the
spot. The Warrior Princess saw her soulmate, whasigrinning as the memories
flashed across Gabrielle's face.

This is where they confessed their love for eableot

Slowly the two pairs made their way down the halthe open circular spot. The bard
looked to her soulmate, evilly grinning to her.IBaint sky blue eyes turned towards
the bard, both women became lost in the othersidpgyes. The memories flooded
their minds, both remembering that special nidig,tight everything changed. The
night when the warrior's walls came crashing donth made both women complete.

As the two soulmates became lost, Janice and Miehed with intent. They both
knew this was a special spot to the warrior andblaed. Xena was the first to come
out of the trance. She looked to her decedentsii@labdoing the same afterwards.
The leather-clad woman was the one to speak ihdrer commanding tone.

"Why don't you two collect the fire wood and make fire pit, get it going. Gabrielle
and | will take care of the fish" Janice noddechthmiled slightly to the ex-warlord.
Xena didn't smile back, but rather her blue eyestweld at the small blond. The
archeologist could feel the hairs on her beck stamdBoth Mel and Gabrielle took
quick noticed of Xena's cold look. The southernewred closer to Janice, protective
insticts coming to life. Gabrielle though reachedXena's arm, grasping it tightly,
feeling Xena's muscles tense. Then Gabrielle sppo&dow quiet and soothing tone.

"Come on love" The ex-warlord looked down at hetper and nodded. The two
strong soulmates turned around and padded dowretstteam, out of site.

"What the hell was that about?" The translatoraiciian eyebrow and reach into her
shirt pocket. Pulling out her dark glasses, Mettethwalking back into the woods
with her partner. Mel looked to her soulmate asaload straightened up with a log in
her arms. Putting her glasses on, the belle spo&eserious tone.

"Janice, don't you know what you've been doing? Simall archeologist furrowed
her

brows trying to figure it out. "Love you've beerallg mean to Gabrielle" The small
woman shot her head towards her soulmate quickly.

"What? Hell, I haven't said a god damn word to Adr8 belle sighed as she picked up



a few branches from the ground.

"Exactly Janice you have been ignoring her whicéingering Xena real fast. You
have no right to be disrespecting Gabrielle hung @iflcheologist frowned as she
collected a few large pieces of wood.

"But..." The belle straightened up and turned todmrimate with a serious and stern
face.

"But what? Love you know you have no right to lmkerto Gabrielle. You need to give
her a chance. Remember when you first met me yaugtit | was some spoiled brat,
living on my father's reputation. Well look at wherou and | are now together. Give
her a chance Janice, you know | am right" The sbialid sighed, feeling herself
beat. Slowly she raised her emerald eyes fromithiengl to meet her soulmate's. The
small blond slightly grinned, Mel mirroring it back

"You're right Mel, I'll give Gabrielle a chance" &lsoutherner smiled and stepped up
closer to her soulmate and leaned down. Mel gémgted her other half, feeling some
of the branches press into her. The translatotljigihuckled in the middle of the

kiss, making the blond laugh some. Ending the é&i&s the laughs, the two
soulmates rested their foreheads against the offleesbelle was the one to break the
silence with her slightly husky voice.

"Come on love, we better get that fire started"”

Part 4
Section Four

~*Part 9*~

The small blond sat on the stream'’s edge, staffjaining chakram beside her on
the gritty sand, while she threw in a few smallkotto the stream. In the water was
a tall dark leather-clad woman, with her handshawater, her hair up. The
strawberry-blond looked up to her lover waningha water.

"She'll come around Xena" The warrior continuedtare into the water as her hands
felt around in the cool water.

"I know she will...one way or another" The bard siglas she threw another pebble
into the steam.

"Let me talk to her love" The tall woman lookedfupm the water to her soulmate,
sitting on the sand. The warrior looked into sesigueen eyes. She knew Gabrielle
was right and she knew she wasn't going to chaegsttibborn bard's mind.

"l just hope it works Gabrielle, or else I'll talx her" The Amazon Queen raised an
eyebrow at that.

"Alright tiger, just don't scare her to much itiames to that. Janice is family as is
Mel" The Warrior Princess nodded then looked bamkrdinto the water. Finally
feeling her prize the warrior's large hands graspésh. Quickly she brought it up,
tossing it to her soulmate. Gabrielle neatly cadlgétfish in mid-air, placing it on the
ground. Looking back, the bard saw another trouating at her, she quickly snatched



it out of the air. After placing the trout by thest one, the bard looked back to her
grinning companion in waist high water. The smadiman raised an eyebrow at the
warrior, whom grinned even more devilishly. In asth, the ex-warlord tossed another
large fish at the bard, but a little to the barajht. Gabrielle leaned to her right, just
grasping the fish by it's tail, almost falling ové&he blond released her breath as she
straightened back up, placing the third trout wiith others. She then looked to Xena,
glaring lightly to her, but also grinning to theniar. Xena deeply chuckled then a
twinkle entered the woman's eyes, worrying the blard split second the leather-clad
woman threw a fourth trout at Gabrielle, but higaed far to her right. The small
female launched herself up into the air from hetimgj position towards the flying

fish. Small hands tightly grasped the wet fish acbits middle section. After

grabbing the fish in mid-air, the bard landed harthe sand on her stomach, fish
being held up by her hands over her head. Gabsbtek her head, flinging some
sand out of her hair. The bard rose up from thempidossing the fish on top of the
other ones. She then turned her head to look arheking dark haired warrior. Xena
could see the anger written all over Gabrielletg fdner tightening jaw and hands
balling up into fists.

"Xena!" The tall woman's eyes widen as she held bac laugh. Now the bard took a
few steps back and took off charging towards thengtwatrrior.

"Gabrielle...Gabrielle!" The blue-eyed female caughtt her soulmate was planning
to do. As soon as the water reached the runningamtsnankles, she leaped aiming
for Xena. The Warrior Princess braced herselftierimpact and to catch Gabrielle.
The Amazon Queen slammed directly into Xena, senttia warrior off her feet. The
leather-clad woman quickly wrapped her arms segaeund the small woman. Both
women went barreling into the deep water, Xena firen Gabrielle on top of the
warrior. As the water engulfed them, Xena begaswion back to the top, the bard
still in her arms. Finally they surfaced, both gagdor air and shaking the water out
of their hair. Gabrielle looked to Xena as theyhbobbbed up and down in the water,
wrapped in each other's arms. The bard spoke auttaged voice to Xena.

"l can't believe you did that!" The warrior grinnggen tightened her arms more
around Gabrielle as she kept them afloat.

"Me? | can't believe you leapt into me like thatStantly it was the bard's turn to grin,
but more sheepishly.

"Well, I knew you'd catch me. Besides you know Hawn when | am angry. | don't
think before | leap” The stoic warrior grunted amohned smugly to her soulmate.

"Quite literally too" The bard's eyes widen somd ahe released her hands from
Xena. Now Xena felt water being splashed at her,gghickly released her partner.
Both women splashed each other for a few momeaither being able to see
anything. Suddenly water stopped coming in the'balidection, she stopped
splashing. Looking around Gabrielle tried to findn&, not seeing her.

"Xena?" The bard swam in a complete circle, looKorgher partner, but not finding
her. "Uh oh, I am in for it now...ah!" The small womgelt two strong familiar hands
grasp each of her sides. Rapidly she was pulledrundter, a pair of warm lips
captured Gabrielle's. The kiss was deep and pagsioone trying to consume the
other. As they kissed, the bard could feel Xendmgsthem towards shallower



waters. Both women slowly rose up out of the weaglt, passionately kissing. The
warrior was the first one to break the deep kismftack of air. Gabrielle opened her
eyes to gaze back into passionate filled eyestdlhetoman pulled her soulmate in
closer while both stood in waist high water. Therkida Princess lowered her head,
placing butterfly kisses on the bard's neck, tgstie spring water. The Amazon
Queen moaned in reaction and rested her head bedw®'s breasts, as well as
wrapped her own arms around the tall frame. Gderikén realized where she was
and spoke to Xena in a low husky voice.

"Xena, we can't do this here" The older woman stddper pursuit and placed her
chin on top of her lover's head. Both females ddbeir eyes, surroundings
themselves in the other's warmth as they held onothar. Slowly blue eyes opened
once more, gazing at the sandy shore with four fiek grinned. Gabrielle then
leisurely opened her eyes, but continued to ligtethe rhythm of her partner's
heartbeat. The bard sighed, then she tightenedrhvex briefly, feeling the warrior do
the same. Xena then dropped her arms, as did heeparl he stoic warrior decided to
break the silence with a teasing tone as they inaithe their way onto the beach, by
the fish, chakram, and the small woman's staff.

"We better get dinner going 'cause | know theréiaragry bard and archeologist” The
small blond chuckled some as she treaded overnrtstai. Reaching down the small
female collected her staff in one hand and twottmothe other hand. Rising back up,
the bard saw Xena release her wet hair, lettihgiid down. The warrior then looked
to the bard with a small grin. "We are going tocbéd tonight Gabrielle" The bard
leered back as she leaned against her staff, vagtthe warrior put her boots on tying
them.

"Well | am sure we'll find a way to stay warm, lzk=s its your fault” The tall woman
arched a bark eyebrow at the young woman as sheaéaown.

"And how you figure that, since you knocked us itite water?" The blond chuckled
some and watch as Xena stood up straight with ttier ¢wo fish in hand and
chakram in the other. Gabrielle couldn't help kirn,cas Xena glistened in the late
sun, beads of water slowly trickling down her baudgy dark hair wet, making her
look alluring and powerful. Gabrielle noticed thater drops outlined the warrior's
muscles and highlighting her soft skin. The baehtfinally spoke to Xena, her voice
a but husky.

"You sure it was only my throwing the fish at ydwat tempted you to knock me into
the water?" Finally the bard's eyes stopped wondever the strong body before her
and made their way up to Xena's eyes. The tallisrasaw that sparkle in Gabrielle's
eyes become stronger, her beautiful lips formirig ansexy smile.

"Oh there could be defiantly be another reasom agy | got you wet" Now it was
Xena's eyes that started to twinkle in the sunlighe warrior rook a moment to take
in her soulmate's body. The sun behind the batdiglged her strawberry-blond hair,
her skin glowing in the sun. "The water as welledldown the bard's body, making
her glisten and sparkle. Her green top was darken the water, making her breasts
more noticeable as Xena followed a drop of watkingpdown between Gabrielle's
cleavage. Looking down more the tall woman watceteads of water ran down the
bard's muscular mid-drift which Xena longed to teudow she watched as the water
traced the blond's well-defined legs and calvesiaX®memorized the site. Gabrielle



felt herself go warm and not from the sun. The $maman was happy that she could
freely let her eyes wander over Xena's body andteing able to do the same to the
bard. Now the ex-warlord met the bard's eyes omm@nshe then leaned in,
whispering to Gabrielle in an erotic voice.

"I bet there is, but | am glad you decided to geinself wet as well" The Amazon
Queen felt by then extremely warm over the closeaesl words and watched as
Xena started walking towards the camp. The bardisher head some and whispered
to no one but herself.

"Anytime" Gabrielle grinned to her self then quigkbalked to catch up with her
partner, finally saying something to Xena. "You &nihat would have been your trout
of it landed in the sand" Xena looked at her soténgginning to her as she walked.

"Could have washed it off easily. Besides | knew yauld catch it with no
problem" The small woman rolled her eyes as shketahlong the path carrying the
two fish.

"Would have been one crunchy fish, blah" Xena |laatieeply as she thought about
that. She then looked at her smirking soulmatenafgaia moment then looked back
to the footpath.

"Then I'd have had some of yours my bard" Gabrigtleckled some as she kept her
grin and retorted to that statement.

"Maybe, mmm only if you'd let me feed it to you" Wahe ex-warlord felt a bit
heated over the bard's remark.

"Oh you are a bad bard" The blond looked to themavaired woman with a smug
grin.

"I've learn it all from my soulmate” Xena grinnex i moment then tried to look
innocent only sending the bard into a spell of ggFinally stepping onto the camp,
Gabrielle handed Xena her two trout. The tall fauunckly padded into the woods to
clean the fish for dinner. The bard quickly spotteel roaring fire in the middle of the
camp, she walked over to it. On the other sidettvasdmazon's Queens descendent,
sitting on a logs staring into the fire. The baodld tell Janice was thinking with the
way her features shifted between thoughts. Thedoddmost had to laugh, amazed at
how much her and Janice were exact. Slowly grees egme to and looked up to
meet another set of intense glowing green eyesaidieeologist patted a spot by her
on the log, Gabrielle nodding in understanding. kv around the bard sat on the
log beside Janice and placed her staff on the grbehind the log. Then the small
bard spoke to her descendent a quiet voice.

"So where is Mel?" The archeologist didn't respoghtt away, but continued to stare
into the fire. Finally she looked at her ancestdhwa small smile, which even
warmed the bard's heart to see. Janice noticesethiag sun behind Gabrielle making
the bard glow with different shades of red.

"Mel headed into the woods looking for somethingter dessert" The small bard
began to grin, happy that Janice was talking to her

"Do you have any idea what she'll make?" Now thedohrcheologist began to grin to



Gabirielle.

"I've got no idea. Could be anything when it cortedlel, she is real good at
surprises” The bard chuckled some, reminding h&eobwn soulmate. The Amazon
Queen then watched as the archeologist removelagplacing it with her pack at
the end of the log. Gabrielle was amazed once m@remuch her and Janice looked
alike as well as their voices. Although she dideeganice talked in a harder tone,
the kind of tone Gabrielle would use if she wergrgn

"Mmm Xena is quiet good with surprises herself"idamgrinned to Gabrielle, then
turned her head to somebody walking into the caiMifh strength, a tall dark-haired
leather-clad woman walked over to the strawberopdlbard. The Amazon Queen
looked up into pale sapphire eyes, which moved dimnrer large hands. Gabrielle
looked into Xena's hand, which contained fish misat,blond grinned. Janice had
caught site of the fish and had leaned over tahdrMel's packs. Finding the object,
the archeologist sat back up and turned to theiovaand Gabrielle.

"Here you might need this" The small Amazon turteed frying pan for cooking the
fish in Janice's hand. Gabrielle gratefully toog&ntiling.

"Thanks Janice. I'd better get these cooked, Bmvet" The warrior grinned as did
the other blond.

"I second that" The bard chuckled at her descentientstood with the frying pan.
Both Xena and Gabrielle padded over to the ot sf the fire. Carefully the bard
placed some of the fish into the pan from XenarsleaAs they did this, the warrior
sensed a presence coming into the camp, a faraii@. Across from the fire from
Xena and her bard, a dark southern beauty steppethie camp. Janice looked from
the fire to her right to spot her soulmate in heakd pants with sky blue shirt on with
the sleeves rolled up. The blond smiled as Mel éaloto her and walked over to the
small woman. The archeologist noticed the belle@d@a small brown canvas bag
filled with something or another. Mel bent down giaced the bad on the ground by
their packs, then she opened her pack digging ¢irdu Grabbing the article, Mel
gazed at it in the bag to confirm it was what seeded. Finally she recognized it in
the dim light of only the firelight and grinned.dSing the pack back up, she looked
up to meet curious emerald eyes. The belle gritoéer soulmate, whom grinned
right back in response. Slowly the translator stback up and looked across the fire
to see the warrior and her bard. Mel looked elitthrder and noticed that the two
women were wet.

"Oh my, how did you two get so wet?" The bard weesfirst to look up from the
frying pan as she placed the last bit of meat ersiillet. The warrior then took the
pan from the bard and stood up hooking it oveffitieewith the metal rack that Mel
and Janice had setup earlier. Xena then lookedeioaNh a small grin forming on
her lips.

"We kind of fell in" Now Gabrielle rose up from tiggound next to Xena and looked
to Mel. The tall belle furrowed her brows as shesidered that explanation.

"That must have been some fall, | reckon" The waichuckled some at her decedent
and turned to Gabrielle who placed her hand s oihips.

"Yes it was remarkable how west fell in" The bard bit her lower lip from laughing



at Xena as she smirked at the warrior. Gabrieba ttlosed in the small distance,
casually placing her hands on the warrior's hipe I8oked up with a playful grin, her
emerald eyes sparkling from the firelight.

"Yeah it was, but | enjoyed it" Slowly the ex-wadés grin formed more into a sexy
smile, the blond beginning to feel tingles all avEne tall dark-haired female leaned
down, gently kissing her soulmate but the kiss trecenore passionate then she
intended. Across the fire another pair of soulmatetched with intent, reminding
them of their own relationship making them smil@te another in
acknowledgement. Slowly the tall warrior pulled gn@aving the bard slightly
stunned. Gabrielle easily came around and grinped hier soulmate and turned her
head towards the fish. Releasing the blond, Xertahed as the Amazon Queen
pulled the skillet from the fire with well-cookerbut. Janice had noticed the food
being removed and stood up from the log. Her letged for a moment from siting so
long, then she looked to her pack, pulling out folates, utensils and some
seasoning. Blue eyes followed her the entire tiv@neas she put her hat back on.
Janice looked up to smile to her translator, whamesl back as she took Janice's
seat from earlier. The archeologist padded arobedite to her descendants and
handed over the plates to Gabrielle. The blond dpamed the seasoning container
and sprinkling it over the cooked fish in the phattGabrielle was holding and closed
it back up. Next she placed the bottle of seasonmagr her arm and used a small
metal fork to place a piece of the fish onto the dbthe plate that Xena held. As she
was doing this a tall form stepped up beside Jamiieh made her faintly grin to
herself, the bard catching it. After placing a f&nount, the archeologist lifted the
plate of the stack of other plates from the waraiod handed to her soulmate with a
fork. Janice repeated this until she had placethalfish on the plates and everybody
sat down to eat around the fire. Both of the dallkdeauties didn't really bother to
talk to their soulmates, knowing it was hard tothein to talk when they ate. After
finishing the meal, all the four women felt prettyntent, Janice and Mel though were
getting tired. Both wore out from the long day&ktand excitement of everything.
Janice was at one end of the large log, closesrtbdygs, then Mel, next to the
translator sat Xena then her bard. The archeolslgisily rose up and collected the
plates heading down to the stream to clean thengaiath the small forks. After
Janice had disappeared, Mel had began to movesrgagtup her filled canvas bag,
the object from her leather pack, a bowl, and gelautting knife. She strolled to the
opposite side of the fire, depositing the arti¢tethe ground. Looking to Gabrielle
and Xena, the belle smiled to them.

"l am going to go make sure Janice didn't "fallthe water" The bard chuckled some
while Xena just lightly grinned. Melinda grabbea tinying pan and then disappeared
into the darkness of the woods. Gabrielle thenédadiack to Xena, smiling at her and
spoke to her warrior with happiness filling hercai

"Well love, looks like Janice is trying" The wanmrinodded some and then smiled to
her partner.

"Glad too, she needs to give you a chance GaljriBle bard grinned and leaned into
Xena, resting her head against the tall womartsildiar. Xena quickly then brought
her arm around the bard's body, protecting her.

~F kK

"You were right Mel about Gabrielle, | shouldn'tveebeen so ignorant” Mel smiled to



herself as she finish washing the last dish inthter. Rising back up, the belle shook
the water off the plate and looked to her soulmate.

"Thanks for giving her a chance Janice" The smahdb faintly smiled under her hat
as she brushed the water of her now clean plateelthen turned around, collecting
the clean forks of the rock. Mel the handed hetneairher two plates and grabbed the
pan from the rock. Janice placed them on top ofiig#es, fitting neatly together.

"Well I owed her that much eh?" The blond then fned, feeling bad about how she
treated her ancestor, wishing she could take k.bac

"Hun, don't beat up on yourself over that, you'we her a chance, that's what's
important. | know how when you were young you hdched time, especially with
trusting people" The small woman sighed still restling like she had any right to act
like she had.

"But still Mel, I shouldn't have been such a bitolGabrielle" The belle stepped
closer and brought her hands to rest tightly oraticbeologist's shoulders.

"Love you are not a...bitch" The southerner sighedilanked directly at her
soulmate. "You are human and made a mistake, hutegsned from it. You shouldn't
feel bad about it, nobody is perfect. Not evenataheologist Janice Covington” The
small woman let a form of a smiled edge onto hes, Istanding up tall the northerner
kissed Melinda on the cheek.

"Thanks Mel" The belle smiled and dropped her hdrata her soulmate's shoulders.
Slowly the two women began their walk back to tamp. As they started walking
back the translator reached over to grasp Jariree'siand. The archeologist looked
to Mel and smiled to her and they continued to waltheir safe haven. Suddenly the
wind pickled up rustling the branches above theanické and the tall belle both
stopped walking, the blond releasing her lovertedh@he archeologist listened
carefully and then the sounds of branches beingtveei down came to her. Then the
blond quickly drew her revolver and frantically keal up into the tress, not being able
to see through the darkness. Mel held her breash@$ooked up to the trees as well,
not seeing anything. Now the sound was cleardrgdwo women and it briskly
moved towards them. Janice tried to pin point thendl but wasn't having any luck,
but t was closing in. Now a large branch just abloeecreaked under something's
weight. The soulmates looked straight up not seaimyghing, but quickly a shiver ran
down the blond's back and finished with some goasgds. The branch jounced up
and down under the thing's weight, Janice and kgiltically looked for the source.
Now the branch could be heard fling up as the sairsdmebody moving within the
tress began again, but its intent was to headybtréor the camp.

~F kK

The wind had picked up out of now where when the lttwers were just resting in
each other's arms. Neither of them moved as if@xpesomething, Gabrielle could
feel her soulmate's body tensed up. Listening hhedywarrior heard the sound of
branches buckling under pressure and it was cotheigway from the stream. Xena
didn't move or even breathe nor did her bard, bsténs to the sound coming swiftly.
Now it was close to the perimeters of the campéeak reach behind for her sword,
unsheathing it. They sat there as the sound stoppdge edge of the camp, Xena
turned to where she heard it and couldn't see engytlp in the trees. Now the warrior



signaled for Gabrielle to get up, which she did kept her green eyes where she last
heard the sound. The wind continued to howl, blgwhe branches and leaves every
which way. Beside the small bard the warrior stooler fighting stance, sword in
front to her as she eyes the trees. Now the soain@ @gain and came directly at them
from above. As soon as it came right above thembdrd felt her self-shiver and few
moments then the thing in the trees rushed of artfumgyees to some wherein the
woods. Now the shivers were gone and only left gbamps on the bard. Xena
watched where the thing had rushed off to listemmtipe fading sound, the wind
though continued to blow. Now the ex-warlord hetéw@ sounds of two pairs of
running feet coming from the stream. Xena eas#yized who it was and turned to
them, and saw the archeologist and her soulmatengosprinting into the camp.
Janice stopped just inside of the camp with Meid®eker, the blond looked around
the camp with her gun still in hand, dishes anédon the other. Slowly the wind
began to die down and the archeologist stoppedrigak the trees and to Xena and
Gabrielle.

"Jesus Christ what the hell was that?" The stroagiar didn't say anything and
looked to her soulmate, whom stood with her armegoped around herself. Xena
placed a strong hand on Gabrielle's shoulder, ngakia blond turn her head to look
at her. Quietly they exchanged glances, Gabriglteetstanding what her partner was
asking and nodding in response. The Warrior Prewcesioved her hand after a tight
squeeze and watched as the bard dropped her acisodaer side, the feelings from
earlier fleeing.

Janice and Mel had walked up to their descend#rgsarcheologist placing her gun
back into her holster. The stoic dark-haired womeasheathed her sword with natural
skill. Then two pairs of soulmates stared at oretzer, the same question hanging
loose within the air. Janice was the first to otiagthing out of the bunch, which was
direct mostly to Gabrielle.

"Could have been an Amazon?" The bard shook het ime@no response and talked
in a serious tone.

"They would have shown themselves. And we shoule liieeen able to see who ever
or what ever it was up in those trees with tha&'firhe tall warrior nodded in
agreement and looked down at Gabrielle then batketgroup.

"l think its more of a who" Xena's remark was santtly with and edge to it as she
narrowed her ice eyes at the end. The bard closedyes to it briefly then opened
them again and spoke once more.

"Besides I've never seen an Amazon move througls tiesuch a fast rate. The only
person I've ever seen that is able to do that mX&he archeologist sighed, feeling a
bit frustrated that she didn't have a clue as torwkt was. Mel could feel the strong
tension lingering in the air, bothering her witlseaThen she decided to try and
lighten things back up.

"Well there is nothing we can do about it right nd¥ow about y'all sit down and I'll
take care of the desserts" The small blond lookedtuner belle, grinning some. Both
Xena and Gabrielle had nodded in agreement abeutié@a. Mel then reached over
and took the plates and forks from the small blovay holding tight in her lager
hand. The southerner grinned down at her partreefigintly pushed her towards the



log close by the fire, Janice understanding it.tAtee women padded over to the fire,
Janice sitting down on the log followed by GabeeKena was headed to sit next to
her soulmate, but stopped short and grinned tehes she sat down on the ground.
She positioned herself to in front of the bardnleg back against the younger
woman's legs. Gabrielle smirked inwardly as shiewalm leather, smooth skin, and
cool brass all pressed into her legs while sheneshdown to run her small fingers
through jet black hair. The tall warrior gave i@ feeling, closing her blue eyes and
letting her body relax some, but still partiallypse from prior. The tall aristocrat
across from the fire began to put together herrmaor her soulmate and ancestors.
Janice kept a close eye on her lover, watchingyawewe and flinch the belle made.
Mel grinned to herself, realizing her partner wagahing her, she loved the attention
she got from this other woman. The southerner@efitly put the dessert together
then placed a certain amount on two plates. Cagaud, she first made her way over
to Xena and her bard, the warrior opening her $kg byes from the movement and
sound. Gabrielle looked up to the belle as sheededdel then handed one of the
plates to the bard whom appreciatively took it. €Rewarlord peeked over her own
shoulder to look at the plate's contents and gdniadnerself as did the bard. Gabrielle
then looked up to Mel from the plate with a smhe salked to the tall belle with a
playful voice.

"Must run in the family, thank you Mel" Mel noddadd smiled back, out of the
corner of her eye she caught her soulmate. Jatacedsinto the fire, but a smirk was
edged into her lips, making the belle grin as wglibwly the translator walked over to
her soulmate just a few paces away to her rigktin§inext to the archeologist, the
belle grinned as her soulmate kept looking intoftteewith the same smirk. Placing
the plate onto her lap, Mel had an idea come toRieking up one of the small
objects cover in a thick, syrupy liquid, she puhiher mouth, but not biting down on
it. Swiftly she grasped the side of Janice's fawktarned the blond's head to her.
Leaning in under Janice's hat, the tall woman ki$e soulmate passionately, getting
her lover to open her mouth. With ease the tramsiipped half of the object into
Janice's mouth.

Janice for her part was utterly shocker about Met\wardness, she never expected
her soulmate to do this in front of others let a@evhen it was just them. But the
archeologist wouldn't complain as the taste of gdlowded her mouth. Finally, the
small woman bit down, splitting the juicy objecthalf. Now the taste of apple zipped
through her mouth, intertwining with the sweet hprlanice thought she was in
heaven, between the kiss, apple, and honey. Skelypulled back and opened her
desire filled eyes once more, gazing back intarangrg and happy lover. The belle
lightly chuckled at the look of surprise and hajgs® on Janice's face. Then the blond
spoke to her lover in a low voice for only Mel ted.

"I'll confess, | love your surprises Mel" The talbman began to erotically smile as
she whispered back in a low but throaty voice.

"Yes, | kind of reckoned" At a leisurely pace thedlé gathered another honey apple
slice to give to her soulmate. Both were expedting be a long night with the
desserts, as did another pair of lovers' clos&éyite.

~*Part 10*~

Janice brought her hand up to rub her temple, &pt ker green eyes shut. Gradually,



she dropped her hand back down, onto a large @eregan to grin. She could feel
the warmth of a stronger presence behind her, rgdien tingle all over. The small
blond loved waking up into a new day like thisalivays put her into a better mood.
She laughed inwardly at that thought, how she a$ate mornings, always waking
up early to a miserable life. But that all had ajethsoon as a tall southern accented
beautiful woman stepped into her life. Now the aatbgist could feel the heat of
something touch her face, the sun, she knew itdaas). She turned slowly in her
soulmate's arms and opened her eyes to find s&pgyess staring right back at her.
The northerner began to grin and a small smugfgrmed onto the belle's lips. The
tall female leaned in to kiss her partner on hegtiead, making Janice smile and her
green eyes gleam. Mel was the first one to speakamv soothing tone.

"We better get up love" The small archeologist rextiler agreement and felt strong
arms release her. Casually a small blond got up fte bedroll followed Mel. Both
women looked around the camp to spot their ancesttimg on the log by the dead
fire, eating something they couldn't tell from helanice looked to Mel whom
shrugged her shoulder in response, making the swoatlan look back to the warrior
and bard.

"I'l be damned they are up before us" The befjatly grunted as she stretched her
muscles, feeling the relief from it. She then turback around to their bedroll, to see
her black glasses, Janice's jacket with whip, gad, hat. The translator reached down
and grasped them and turned around to face hanateilwvhom was tying her boots
tight. Standing back up, the archeologist saw Migihad her stuff and gratefully took
them, slipping her gun into her holster and tyieg Wwhip to her side. Throwing her
hat on over her pulled back hair, she easily stipme her leather jacket. She then
looked to her tall soulmate to see her dark glassesce more. Slowly they headed
over to sit with their ancestors. The bard waditiseéto look up as they neared, with a
small piece if red apple in her hands over a béslthey sat down to the blond's left,
the small bard rose up and collected two bowls fo@side her lover. Gabrielle
handed a bowl to Janice whom sat beside her thklekat the end. Both women
took the bowls, to find different things containadhe metal bowl; apple slices, figs,
cherries, and some kind of red berries. The tatfisalooked to her left to see her
descendents with a small twinkle to her pale birese

"Was wondering when you two would decide to get Tipé archeologist shot her
head up and looked to the ex-warlord and saw ttedl gmn forming on the tall
woman's lips.

"Well Mel and | were quite tired from our trek assothose mountains” Xena slightly
nodded and continued to keep a tormenting grinesridte as she spoke in a teasing
tone.

"Oh that's why...thought it was something else" Gadigithe archeologist let a smirk
for on her lips now as she stared back at the ararri

"There could defiantly be another reason” Now Jaheard a snicker to her left side
and knew it was her lover. The four women all waentk to finishing up their
breakfast, mentally preparing themselves for ting lday. But they didn't seem to
mind that part, considering they were all grinnasgthey sat in the morning's silence.
Once the foursome had finished their food, theyleglin their trek through
Amazon's forest to the mountains. It was a pleasafk with no problems accruing.



Nobody said much, all still in deep thought ab@st hight's mysterious happening.
For the two blonds' they felt like they knew, battdn't quite put their finger on it.
They racked their minds all day, trying to figungt evhat kept edging at their mind.
Now Janice sat on a light brown rock, looking dava path as she took a deep
breath. Next to her sat her tall soulmate who tadther drink from the canteen. She
then handed it to the small archeologist and Jaonme a large swig herself. She then
screwed the top back on the canteen and lookedtover ancestors to see them
relaxing in each other's arms as they gazed ati¢he The small blond looked back
to the dirt path that weaved through the barrenntens, which only contained a few
small trees here and there with shrubs. Janiceeiibit would be another half and
hour or so before they made it through the moustghe then looked up to see the
sun just beginning its descent to the west, it rbastne the blond figured. Slowly
Janice opened her leather pack on her lap to ph&ceanteen back inside. The blond
then felt large hands fall onto her shoulders &ed tvarm lips cover her neck,
placing light kisses to her neck. The small womghed and felt a jolt rush through
her, then she felt the warm presence move away fiemmeck and Mel stood up once
more. The archeologist followed, stretching hersasome and then smiled to the
other three women as she threw her pack over loellddrs. The warrior stepped up
to Janice and faintly smiled at her as she spolkex¢oybody.

"Lets move" The Warrior Princess started walkingiddhe slope at a fast pace,
making Janice power walking. At this rate, the aatbgist figured she would crash
early tonight in bed. Xena seemed to have a nawdirng high energy level, but then
she was use to it from her own soulmate. Behindwioge were Gabrielle and Mel
who took their time making their way down the stédjside. The small bard looked
up to her soulmate's decedent with a small smégipd on her lips.

"So how did you know Xena and | liked honey applédte tall belle looked down at
the Amazon Queen letting a twinkle show in her ldyes.

"l just reckoned y'all did, considering Janice &do" The bard slightly chuckled as
she hit flat ground.

"Yeah Xena has a bit of a sweet tooth I've confegtoe out” Mel nodded as she
retorted back in her southern accent.

"So does Janice, she tries not to show it thougigirthe small blond chuckled at
the aristocrat's words.

"The same with Xena, but after a while of travemth her | began to take notice to
small things" Slowly the belle's head bobbed up@man as she began to relate that
to her relationship with the gruff archeologist.efhGabrielle looked to her as she
reached up carefully touching Mel's arm. The &théle in reaction looked down into
serious intense green eyes. "l want to thank yolj fdetalking to Janice about giving
me a second chance" The translator sighed as slleefsmall warm hand release her
arm then she looked back ahead. Melinda looke@tsdulmate ahead of her talking
to the tall warrior, making her smile some.

"She would have given you a chance Gabrielle,yustld have taken a little longer.
Janice just needed to hear the facts" The south&yok a deep breath as she
continued to gaze ahead. "She has been throughits lbard for her to trust and like
people” The small bard nodded her head, understgnast those feelings. The bard



kept her eyes on her soulmate, coming to understamething.

"You know Janice reminds me more of Xena and yotenod me. Janice seems like
the strong one like Xena and you seem more...takkditte me" The belle looked to
Gabrielle briefly letting a grin play on her rogesl as she thought about the idea.

"Maybe, | see it more Janice being Xena on theideitsnd you on the inside. Then |
am you on the outside and Xena on the inside, mine' dark haired woman paused
for a moment and let that sink in. "When somebadsomething upsets me | become
very upset on the outside but anger on the insidecbbsed up. Janice has to work it
out of me" The blond grinned recognizing the sanmegtabout her and Xena's
relationship. "But when Janice gets hurt she besampset all the way around and
defensive, she does try not to show it in publid,its defiantly a lot easier for her to
talk to me" Now a small smirk formed on the blorgts.

"Yeah | guess | could see that" Mel smiled somethed decided to take it a little
farther, but in a funnier way.

"One thing | recognized about both you and Jarsdke bard thing" The blond
instantly looked to the belle with an arched seefedsive look, causing the aristocrat
to chuckle deeply. "I've noticed that every timaida and | go to a new area, she
seems to...take in her surroundings enjoying thetgesdt all, something | can't do.
Its almost like she tries to convey it in her mindvords as well as images, it amazes
me" And she always seems to write descriptivestme kind of style you use I've
noticed from your scrolls. Just earlier | was niaticyou watching the scenery taking
it in, the same look was etched on Janice's fgost wish though Janice didn't try to
hide it so much nor push it down" The small blowdded comprehending that Janice
just didn't act like her, is the bard inwardly. @alde looked around her surroundings
as she mused about that, slowly the bard recogtineedrea, making her grin evilly.
She then looked back to her soulmate ahead ofrttksawv that Janice was listening
to something the warrior was saying. Xena finistegking and then looked around
and then she turned her head to look back at GigbrTde warrior bit down on a grin
as she looked to Gabrielle, whom was devilish gngnGabrielle then started to
chuckle and noticed Janice had turned her headshdrasiwell to see the bard
laughing to herself. The archeologist then lookeiel, to see Melinda shrug her
shoulders in answer and then Janice did the saheesmall blond gruff female

looked back up at Xena under her hat in questioriihg tall warrior shook her head
at the small archeologist as she continued tohmrBelf out of the memory that the
area brought up.

"Sorry Janice, but like | was saying you shoulti@abrielle” The archeologist
nodded and turned her eyes back to the dirt p&in sihed feeling the anger fill her
once more.

"You think Gabrielle will accept my apology?" Theasior looked to he small woman
with a beautiful smile formed on her lush lips.

"Does Gabrielle love to talk? | know she will Jaiidhe Warrior Princess paused as
she watched the smaller female grunt at her swledl. |'But Janice, be proud to be
Gabrielle's descendent, like I've said before. lsarhonored to be he soulmate as well
as so many other things to her" The small blonddeddas she felt something snap
with in her. She accepts who she really is andrizety release a part of her that had



been buried since she was a child. The part ofttatis been hidden since her mother
first left her and her father. A small sincere smteased Janice's lips as she felt
understanding come to her, filling her.

The four women continued to tread along the dith @ad made their way down the
last mountainside walking back into another wodsisbrielle and Mel had joined
their soulmates and they decided all to head tadarusty brown truck, figuring it

to be a lot faster then by foot. Four pairs of Baiepped onto a gravel dirt road that
lead north, just to the side of the road was arbelat up brown truck. They all walked
over to it and Janice opened the passenger doowitilg her bag inside and then took
Mel's throwing it behind the seats as well. Thememner then turned around to face
the other women, and spoke in a serious tone.

"Let me check to see if this old thing still rundélinda chuckled some and watched
as her soulmate walked over to the driver's side.cdimbed in and inserted the key,
turning it to her right. They all heard the engimeine but not start up, Janice cursed
under her breath as she tried it again. This tiamcé hit the gas petal as well.

Nothing.

The starter only whined, but the engine wouldnfhedo life frustrating Janice. The
blond turned the ignition enough to let the meteosk plenty of fuel, not over heated,
and no dead battery. The small woman climbed batkfthe truck and walked in
front of the truck. She grabbed the hood and publaed, managing to open it with a
jerk. The warrior gradually stepped up beside Inerlaoked inside to see some weird
metal stuff contained with in the truck. Janiceked up at the warrior who had
furrowed her brows together as she stared at thEald engine.

"I don't suppose you know anything about enginesaXé The warrior looked to
Janice then back at the engine. Xena quickly ndtsmemething and pointed to it.

"No I don't, but | am guessing that could be cagismme problems" Janice blinked
up at the leather-clad woman then turned her gawm dio look at where the warrior
pointed. Her amused expression dropped as shentwiae to three hoses that had
been cut. The blond curses in Greek, making theiovathuckle some as she
recognized the words. The archeologist instantlik@dback to the driver's side,
reaching behind the seat grasping a roll of tapeicé walked back around, the
warrior reach in, grasping the two ends of one lavgklet Janice tape it. They did the
same to the other two hoses, taping them tighthyrwit would last long enough.
Closing the hood, the two women walked back ardondeet their soulmates. Janice
looked to the two women, more Mel then anybody.

"Well seems like somebody sabotaged the truck"rslised one dark eyebrow at that
as she crossed her arms against her chest.

"And who could have done that all the way out hérk&re is nobody for miles
around | reckon" Janice dropped her head in thoagtithen looked back to her
soulmate with a confused face.

"I have no idea, only the Amazons could have dthghe then looked to the small
bard beside her tall belle. "But they would havd tes so" The Amazon Queen didn't
respond, knowing Janice didn't need an answertgttitement. Gabrielle then turned
her eyes towards her warrior, with a worried exgic@s Xena interrupted it easily



then she looked from her lover and to Janice.

"Janice who else knew about you coming this way#® Blond pondered about that
with nobody coming to mind and then she looked t&.Mhen the archeologist's face
lit up as realization came to her and turned toathgior with an arched eyebrow.

"Vanessa knows we would be headed up here" Thd gnéll female let her mind
wonder back to last night and of Vanessa, relatiegwo. Now Janice finally figured
out what had been tugging at the back of her milndlbg and she quietly whispered it
aloud, almost out of thought. "Vanessa was in thieses" Mel was in shock about her
lover's words, it couldn't be. Janice then lookeerdo Gabrielle with a questioning
face. "Last night Gabrielle, when that thing catm®agh the tress...did you have
shivers and goosebumps?" The bard's eyes sligidigrvat the words as she nodded.

"Yes | did, did you get the same thing?" The artbgiet nodded and the bard raked
her right hand throw her bangs as she thought aba@uything. "But | only get that
when...Velasca is close by" Then it hit Janice asustterstood the truth and she
widen her eyes as she told everybody in a speedg.vo

"Vanessa is Velasca. Gabrielle gets those shivetgiaosebumps when Velasca is
near, | get them when ever Vanessa is close fis,lby god, why didn't | see that
sooner?" The small archeologist growled as shemémes that she left Vanessa in
charge of her last dig site. "l knew | couldn'tstrthat woman" Janice looked up to
meet sky blue eyes, Janice was angry while Mehfgitible for insisting to leave
Vanessa in charge. The blond saw it conveyed insMges, immediately Janice's
eyes soften to her lover. The small woman didm&;cshe walked over and hugged
her tall soulmate, the translator feeling someesfregret leave. Janice then loosened
her hold, but kept her arms around the tall forrslaslooked to her ancestors. "We
better get moving" The warrior look up to meet $heall woman's green eyse as she
nodded. Slowly Janice released Mel after kissingshély on the cheek. The belle
followed Janice behind the truck to leave theiremtars alone. Carefully the aristocrat
hopped up into the truck, careful no to touch tike lon the left side. She sat down
with her back against the truck's window and listeto hear Janice jump into the
driver's side starting the engine without a problem

~F ok Kk

"She is a talked like you, don't do anything batdébard chuckled at her soulmate's
words as she enjoyed the warm hand on right siléeWeaning against her staff to
the right. She then made an innocent face as sie $p a sweet tone.

"l won't be bad" The Warrior Princess grunted, kimgaher bard wouldn't, couldn't
resist telling a story about her.

"Uh huh, we'll see" Xena then leaned in and kisSelrielle, feeling waves of

passion crash over her. The ex-warlord pulled aavalyreleased her bard, she looked
down at Gabrielle with a smile while her blue egksed in the sun light. The bard
smiled back and the tall woman winked then walkellitd the truck, hopping up into
the truck and sat beside her descendant. Galslebek her head as she stepped up to
the passenger side door, opening it the bard tdssestaff in. Janice caught it and
moved it behind the seats where her and Mel'sdéedthgs lied. The Amazon Queen
then sprung up into the seat, slamming the rusty dehind her. Immediately the

truck roared up onto the dirt road, off of the gragle. Gabrielle then took quick



notice to the scent of something lingering in tluek, making her look to Janice. She
saw a small round brown item coming out of the Glemouth. The archeologist
exhaled and a cloud of smoke came out of her mdéintiering in the air then
disappeared. Janice then reached down and woundridedown, letting fresh air
sweep into the truck cabin. The blond northernenttemoved the brown item from
her mouth and looked to Gabrielle and saw herdryanfigure out what it was she
was smoking. Janice lightly chuckled and smileddoancestor.

"It's a cigar" The blond Greek nodded as she tadke scent, not minding it one bit,
kind of liking it more then anything.

"It doesn't smell that bad" Again the archeologistly chuckled at the words as she
placed the cigar back in her mouth, taking a feagdr She then spoke back to her
ancestor through the cigar, faintly muffling herrds

"Yeah but their not good for you" The bard lookedlanice with a bit of a puzzled
face.

"Then why you smoke them?" The small woman shrudgggdghoulders as she
considered that, trying to remember how she fiostigto them.

"Well my dad use to smoke them and | just got them because of him. But they
help me relax and calm me down" The Amazon Queedeunb and looked back ahead
out of the window.

~F ok Kk

"How long have you and Janice been together now&l"ldbked to the other woman
with a smile forming on her lips at the question.

"My Lord seems like forever, it's been about...ningnths now" Xena nodded,
thinking about the time when her and Gabrielle esséd their lover for each other.
Slowly the tall leather-clad woman let a smile stipwhile the memories came to her.
She at that moment looked back to the aristocrtit an expressionless face after
wiping off the smile.

"How did it happen?" The translator dropped hedreamembering the day in her life
she thought she was going to lose everything, dgltn to her soul.

"Well after Janice and | had met, we had gotten &bit of a tight spot. She ended up
getting badly injured by a gun wound, thought slas going to die that night. That's
when | told her how much I truly loved her, but tiext day when everybody

reckoned she would be dead, Janice was feelingrbethean at the time she was
under a major concussion, but she managed tolpoligh and she said she had heard
me, made her want to fight to come back around"waeior nodded reflecting that

to her own memories.

"Funny how it always seems to take something hfedtening for somebody to
confess their true feelings" The aristocrat nodakedhe continued to think about that
time in her life, when everything changed her, #d®a her smile.

"Yes but | am glad for them in a way, | would hanexer told Janice otherwise" The
warrior smiled to Mel while feeling the breeze blowher.

"Same here" Xena then thought she heard some Eughd turned to look into the



window to see her soulmate and Janice, Mel doesdime as Xena. Xena watched as
Gabrielle leaned forward clutching her stomachaagths rocked her body. The bard
then leaned back in the seat resting her headdsaske held her stomach, laughing,
tears coming down her face. Melinda though wasitapto her soulmate to see her
gripping the steering-wheel tightly as she lauglaef@w tears coming down her own
flushed cheeks.

"My Lord, what are those two laughing about? Lopketty funny" The ex-warlord
looked at Mel then back to her soulmate, knowingtbde the source of the whole
thing. She watched her bard, trying to figure obatthey were talking about.
Gabrielle released her left hand from her stomadhytand talk again. She said
something that the warrior just caught from lipdieg, and watched as Gabrielle
acted out her words. The bard sat up straight affielr®d her face with the look of
shock written all over her face, Janice watchesh&skept an eye on the road. Then
both blonds broke out laughing all over again fbiatvseemed like forever. The
Watrrior Princess sighed and shook her head aspsike $o Mel with a small smirk to
her lips.

"Gabirielle is telling a rather funny story about that she loves" The tall belle
grinned and soon afterward her grin broke and Mgks slightly narrowed.

"Janice has a few of those herself' The warrioraniter eyes seldom and looked to
Janice in the truck. Xena nodded her head towandisd, the southerner hastily
looked to her soulmate. Mel watched as Janice ulhs@mewhat laughing, but she
was talking between her laughs telling some kindtofy. That was easy to tell by the
way the archeologist moved her lips, one handffaaa the steering wheel, freely
moving to describe the story better. What did miglle¢ happy though was her
soulmate was using her hands, letting her be Hiehéekt the aristocrat noticed her
lover started to laugh again between her wordssanslas Gabrielle. Now the
archeologist finished her story and it sent thellnato a fit of laughs. Now it dawned
on the translator what her lover was saying to @#ér Then the tall southerner
looked to the warrior with a serious face. "Jarnscgoing to get it for that" The
leather-clad woman chuckled deeply and began toagishe mused about what she
was going to say to her bard about it.

~Fk Kk

Janice moved her free hand from her stomach arspgdahe wheel again, happy that
the road was straight. She finally felt her contrmine over her as she slowed down
on her laughing. Gabrielle felt herself calm aslaslshe wiped the tears from her
eyes. Janice then looked to her ancestor briedly thack to the road.

"But Xena was really that shocked huh?" The badbted as a few giggles bubbled
up.

"Yeah she really was that shocked | said those svturdher” Janice shook her head at
that idea.

"So that's what you and Xena looked to each otheutan the mountains?" The
Amazon Queen nodded and grinned to Janice.

"Yes, she remembered as well as |, one of my navsirite memories. Can still
remember how shocked she was when | said thosespwsegy, deep, passionate
lovers. I've never let her forget that time" Jargdaned as she continued to drive the



brown trick down the gravelly road. "Speaking ofieiti The bard turned around to
look through the window, to see her soulmate tglkommMel, rather whispering to her.
The small female corked an eyebrow at seeing thestamen talking and looked to
Janice. The archeologist caught the look and lodkexigh the review mirror to see
her soulmate listening to the warrior leaning iot@ another. Mel chuckled deeply,
and Janice could swear she say that twinkle irsbeimate's eyes. Now she felt
butterflies enter her stomach as to what Mel ctaldip to with the warrior.

"Gabrielle, can Xena by any chance read lips iniseof many skills?" The blond
bard's eyes widen as she realized what could hepeemed. She slowly sunk down in
her seat, answering Janice's question.

"Yes she can, now we are going to get it for thesestories" The northerner grinned
as she looked to Gabrielle, watching her rake hadk through her blond bands.

"Ah what can they do?" The small bard looked todescendent with a look making
the gruff archeologist chuckle deeply.

~*Part 11*~

The small blond stretched her arms with her staffont of her as she stood in the
green grass. Slowly a tall form stepped up besaterhaking the blond tingle some.
She dropped her arms by her side as she lookest tefhat her dark-haired soulmate.
Sparkling blue eyes looked down at her and gragaatimall smile formed on lush
lips. Behind them they heard a door slam and twerdiigures walked up beside them
looking ahead at the small mountain side. Janioelsher ahead as she hefted the
leather bag over her shoulders, she was gettikgs$ithese mountains. Now they had
to walk up a mountainside to this cave that theiwasaid that contained the tomb, at
least Janice hoped. Reaching inside of her legdbket, the blond removed a small
cigar and a pack of matches. She easily lit thevbragar and began to smoke it,
letting the smoke slowly flow out of her mouth. Mebked down at her grinning, the
archeologist looked up and meagerly grinned to Hee. warrior had turned her gaze
to the other two women; she had her stoic formsshe spoke.

"Lets go" The tall leather-clad woman stepped alk@iving the path ahead was
probably gone, but she remembered the exact pdhie ttomb. The warrior also knew
that the footpath was only meant to be traveledisifiled. Xena though had to grin
as she felt her soulmate following behind he, treeguessed Mel next, followed by
the protective archeologist. The ex-warlord wagdge, expecting Velasca to show
her face sooner or later, she was stalking theohtt@warrior could feel it in her gut.
Xena was looking forward to finally settling thts, stopping Velasca forever, leaving
the warrior and her bard in peace for eternity. rigdle had expressed to Xena
numerous times that she was worried about Areagakena's soul from her. The
warrior had just faintly smiled and told her soutenthat only Gabrielle owned her
soul. Xena grinned inwardly as she remember thgdsigsmile that cover her bard's
lips and the looked of pure love washed over hallsimatures. Now the warrior
stopped in her movement, the bard and the decesiamged automatically. Xena
looked around as she let her memory kick in, loglahher surroundings, it was all
covered in vegetation, the path was defiantly gdihe. tall woman looked to her left
recognizing the area, now she remember as sheeéehind, she instantaneously
unsheathed her sword. Taking a few steps leftwtreior chopped a few large thicket
bushes down, making it easier to pass through.tBingeher sword once more, the



tall female walked past the thicket bush walkinghg mountainside, letting her
memory guide her. Janice kept a close eye to erwsudings, not liking how quite
everything seemed. She took another drag fromigar,dlowing the smoke out as
she walked along the path. The blond continued#o she mountainside expecting
Vanessa to jump her or Mel. Janice pulled the ramaf her cigar from her mouth,
throwing it to the ground in front of her, thengtéeng on it to smother it. She then let
her eyes settle on Mel, the translator was lookirgind at their surroundings, which
seem to calm Janice, some. The archeologist wdd@lsee the southerner was
watching out for anything. Looking more ahead stuaggtit site of Gabrielle, whom
was looking around as she walked, occasionallysphie her staff in a full circle in
her hands. Janice also notices the bard walkedrralbse to Xena, as Mel walked
more closely to Janice. Or was Janice walking clas&lel? The archeologist
snickered at that question, wondering who was wglkioser to whom.

The warrior looked up and over to her left seeirsgnall opening, she grinned to
herself. Xena cautiously weaved her way up the rraanside closer and closer to the
opening. Melinda could feel her heart pounding,whe so close to seeing Xena and
the bard's cadavers. But why is she so excited?sStexe walking on a path on a
mountainside with Xena and Gabrielle. The belleregl it had be the archeology side
of her, the adventure side. Now she knew exactly her soulmate felt, actually the
aristocrat knew this was how Janice was feelingly ttonnection told her. She looked
back to her lover and quickly intense green eyekdd back to her. The bell began to
grin, seeing her gruff soulmate return the grimtheslowly drifted into a loving

smile. Looking back ahead, the four women were fadace with the dark opening
that was covered in cobwebs. Xena reached to thendgrgrabbing a stick, she easily
removed the spider webs out of the way. Tossingtic& back to the ground, she
turned around to face everybody with a serious.fatfait here" After those words,
the tall woman disappeared into the darkness ofdke. Within seconds the sound of
rocks being hit together came to them, then theramouth began to glow as the
smell of fire hit them. Now a tall dark warrior datently reappeared from the cave as
she nodded to the entrance. That bard walked ugeb¥ena as they made their way
in, Xena and Gabrielle first, then Janice and Mgitrbehind them. They walked for
what seemed like forever to the archeologist, tigmight then left then going straight
then it happened all over again. The entire waytak side was lined with lit torches,
Greek fire once again. The cavern sides wide entutgave a small space between
two people walking together. The ceiling on theeothand was rather low, just high
enough for Mel and the warrior to stand up straighte in a few they would have to
duck. Janice looked ahead through her ancest@extthat it began to become
brighter, more torches her guess was. Slowly tla@yecaround another left bend to
walk into a large circular room that was completeigd with torches, which
eliminated the room. In the center was a large sackophagus, it seemed to be
carved directly from the cavern floor. The bottormsan fact attached to the cavern
floor. This surprised Janice that Greeks would thleetime to carve the crypt from
the cave's stone. Xena and Gabrielle slowly walkgethe foot of the tomb that faced
the entrance and exit of the cavern. Mel and hereaniogist walked passed them
circling the tomb and now stood by each other ag thced their ancestors and the
tunnel leading out. Both Janice and her translatuked at the coffin's cover, seeing
descriptive carvings of Xena on the right sidehaf lid and Gabrielle on the other
side. The archeologist did notice the bard was wegax different outfit in the carving
then she was wearing now. She guessed it to b&ntazon Queen's outfit from the
description she remembered in the scrolls. Slowty @arefully Janice ran her right



hand over the lid as she felt her hands tremblenEhlarge surge of emotion shot
through her, she had the burning desire to op&hi.then looked up to her ancestors
across from her and Mel, they both were looking nl@ivthe lid as well. Janice
watched, as did Mel, as Gabrielle moved closerdnaXand slid her right arm around
the warrior's waist. She then rest her head aga®sa's shoulder as Xena brought a
protective arm around the bard's shoulder and @per own head on top of
Gabrielle's head. The archeologist and belle loa&egteir sadden faces, their eyes
frilled with unshed rears. Suddenly both Janice lagrdsoulmate felt a wash of
sadness hit them. Janice removed her right hand tine lid and reached for a larger
hand that quickly clasped her small warm hand. drisbeologist gripped her lover's
hand tightly as she felt the urge to open the ndéit her, she couldn't or didn't want
to. Janice and the southerner could feel their in&sp drop, realizing something
inside of themselves. Janice looked up once matd@iXena and Gabrielle as she
felt a lump in her throat.

The blond bard looked up from the lid as a fewdestid down her face, she faintly
smiled to her warrior. She spoke in a low voicXéma, trying to hold her voice from
cracking.

"We had a lot of good years together" Xena lookegrdto her soulmate with a small
smile as well, then slowly the watrrior let her glidown, letting tears roll down her
cheeks at the memories.

"Yes we did" The ex-warlord leaned down kissinglthhed on her forehead, she then
reached up with her free hand. Lovingly the warviqued away her partner's tears
from her eyes as she felt her own dry up. Xenaddakown at the sarcophagus as she
took a deep breath and slowly released it. Sheltwnto her descendents with

faintly redden eyes. "We should stay at the mofithe@ cave, see how long it'll take
Velasca to show up" Janice looked up first follovsgdhe belle, both nodded in
answer to the warrior. The ex-warlord and her lvarded around to face the exit and
they slowly head back to the entrance, with Mel tredarcheologist right behind
them. Xena and the bard walked arm in arm as the &ed archeologist walked hand
in hand, all still feeling sad. As they came arotimellast corner, the tall warrior kept
her back to everybody as she spoke in her deep aoding tone. "Stay here, | am
gong to go get us some fire wood and food" With ¥ena released her soulmate and
headed out into the dusk day, hunting. The bardiveat as her lover disappeared into
he early night, knowing that Xena wanted sometitoaeato compose herself. Xena
has rarely ever shown her emotions to othersdtatdually surprised the blond to see
her soulmate show them in front of Janice and Mie& small bard conceived that her
warrior trust the archeologist and belle. 'Sheat#ly has changed' The bard grinned
to herself at that concept. Gabrielle at a leigupalce turned around to face her
descendents with a small smile crossing her lips.

"Janice, we have a pot and fresh water?" The samatleologist smirked under her hat
as she reached for the straps over her shouldegsf8ciently took off the large
leather pack from her back and setting it on tleaigd. She began to sit down as her
partner joined her and the bard walked over andrsdtnice's other side. The
archeologist dug through her bag, easily findirggbt and handing it to her ancestor.
Pulling out a large rope, the blond grinned aspheed it on the ground and kept
searching. Digging around a little more the nontleeffound her large canteen filled to
the brim with fresh water. She handed that as teegBabrielle and spotted her spoon
for cooking as well and she handed that to the Ama&ueen. Then Janice felt to her



left her soulmate nudge her and she looked up avghestioning expression.

"I know you packed those dried vegetables in yaokf | don't reckon you want to
eat a stew without them" The bard giggled some @ltdWvords while the archeologist
just shook her head and grinned.

"Course | did Mel...I think" The belle arched a daglebrow at her lover as Janice
went back to looking in her pack and quickly foungr. Janice lifted it up and
glances into it to see carrots, mushrooms, tomaseksonions all tightly sealed
within. Janice grinned to herself then handed &éinég her ancestor, Gabrielle just
shook her head then spoke to the archeologist.

"So | am taking it that | am doing the cooking tgimti...again?" The blond looked up
from under her hat to the beautiful bard with a &myile.

"Well you did ask for the stuff" The bard rolledrheyes and Mel decided to join in
the conversation.

"I'll help you Gabrielle" Janice looked to her pemt with a serious face then looked
back to the small bard.

"I'll take care of the dishes...again" The next thingt could be heard was a little yelp
from the archeologist as she moved closer to Giédarien offended look covered her
features as she glared at Mel with a grin. Thebille chuckling deeply as Janice
rubbed her left side some from her soulmate tigkher.

"You know love, | did help you clean those dishesvell" The blond archeologist
raised an eyebrow at Mel as she dropped her handher side and leaned back
closer to her soulmate. Janice then reached faogefrom earlier slipping it back
into the leather bag as she retorted back to thihemer.

"I never asked you to" To Janice's right she ctweldr the bard begin to chuckle some
while Mel just slightly glared to the northerneertblue eyes gleaming from the late
sun peaking into the cavern entrance. "But | ancoatplaining one bit" The
southerner's glare fell and was replaced by a seyle, making Janice take a bit of a
gulp. Before anybody could say anything, a tall pdwl form appeared in the
entrance of the cave. Janice and Mel looked upriprse but Gabrielle knew her
partner was coming a while back through their catior. The bard looked up and
smiled to her soulmate, whom smiled back in ret@abrielle watched as her partner
stepped in more, dropping some wood against thesiaa of the cave. The warrior
then sat down in the small circle with them, stewce. The bard was the first to say
anything.

"Were you able to find anything for dinner?" Xeonaked to her left at the bard, her
pale blue eyes warming to the blond.

"Yeah, rabbit its outside skinned and all" Gabeelbdded as she reached for the
canteen and jar of vegetables placing them indidleeopot. She then stood up with
the pot, the warrior looking up at her. Xena readnebetween her breasts and pulled
out her dagger, handing it to Gabrielle. The silahd took it with a smile, heading
out of the cave and taking her cooking articledwier outside. "It's to the right"

Right before the Amazon Queen disappeared outidayarrior just caught the

bard's nodded in understanding. Turning her heakl tueher descendants, Xena stood



up and turned around to the firewood. Janice anktdd& notice and stood up
themselves moving out of the way as the warrioabggacing the firewood in certain
positions. Once done, the leather-clad female ezhédr a torch from the cavern wall,
placing it into the fire pit, directly in the midalWith in a minute or two, the wood
began to burn, warming the cavern tunnel as thdegan it's finally minutes of
decants to the west. The northerner and her pasteer now sitting next to each other
close by the fire, the warrior setting up a spiethe fire for the pot. Once the fire
was well on its way, the bard re-entered inside figed with water rabbit meat, and
an array of vegetables. Xena took the pot and Itumger the fire to let it cook, then
both women settled down on the cavern floor, reiyaiese to Janice and the
aristocrat. The archeologist finally spoke to theup with a serious tone.

"So how are we going to handle Vanessa or VelagGa®tielle looked over to her
descendant with a stern face

"Well one thing is obvious is we can't let her gethe sarcophagus" Janice nodded
and thought of a way to stop her assistant frondipesite.

"Janice do you have anything explosive?" The goestame out of thin air, the
warrior's had spoken with a cold edge. Janice ld@keay from the fire to the dark-
haired warrior, to be met with powerful blue eyése small blond nodded her head
then began to talk in a small voice.

"Yeah | do. What for?" Xena tore her gaze fromahgheologist to look at her lover,
then back to Janice.

"We need to trap Velasca and permanently as weleasoy the sarcophagus” The
small blond opened her mouth to say somethingdioutt. She closed her mouth,
stun look washed over her features. She openechdwath again to retort, but Mel did
it for her, southern accent cutting in deeply.

"Now why would you want to go and do that?" Xerghed, knowing just why her
decedents didn't want the remains destroyed. Bsfegecould reply her bard backed
her up, bardic mode coming to life.

"Because we can't let Velasca nor anybody elsth&drmatter get a hold of the
remains. Ares never said that it only had to bea¥ed to read the enchanted scroll, its
possible anybody could do it. Beside that, it'lldasy to trap Velasca in here rather
then let her be out in the world causing chaos" @drel paused, as she took a deep
breath and then spoke in a low, quiet voice. "Besidena and | would like to be able
not to worry about the situation any more" Janiagpgded her head at the last part,
reaching up to remove her hat from her head, pdaitim her lap, blond bangs falling
down on her forehead. She then looked to Mel wiibreenoved her black glasses
and was rubbing her temples. She dropped her hdahdhe glasses to her lap and
looked at Janice, bit sadden face, frustrationtenitll over. Both gazed into one
another's eyes, asking the same question if thelg ceally do this. Destroy the
largest archeology find ever, the one thing Jahasbeen searching for all her life as
well as her own father. Now she had the chancet@mly prove their once existence,
but show it. The archeologist nor translator cottlde sure if they could destroy the
remains, end a life's worth of work. The fire budrieep inside of the translator and
Janice's mind to recovery the remains and shaweihi to the world. They both
though looked deep into their heart and soul, pathemselves in Gabrielle and



Xena's position. Realizing what they would want@&anthis same situation.
Knowing that this is family, knowing that Xena a@dbrielle are them, are their souls
and knowing this is

The Greater Good.

Janice nodded to her soulmate with understandiegy, tonnection sharing ever
emotion and feeling. The archeologist turned td lback to Xena and Gabrielle, both
ancestors already knowing the answer. The warndreard knowing through the
connection they held with these other two womeaugh soul. The northerner finally
spoke in a very stoic voice, which sent a chill dawe bard's back.

"l have enough explosives to take this mountainrdoiihe warrior faintly smiled as
did the bard, Janice and Mel returning a wry snXlena reached over and grasped
Janice's knee briefly, squeezing it then releasing.

"Thanks Janice and Mel" A corked grin slipped athi® archeologist's lips while Mel
nodded to her descendant. The four women for timaireder of the night sat back,
working out a plan to stopping the immortal. Exjpegt/elasca to show soon,
knowing she was waiting for the right time to coafter the remains. All had
discussed their plans while they had eaten theirati feeling their stomachs full
from the bard's dinner. At the end, Janice hadleftcavern with Mel to take care of
the dishes. The entire time both women could fge$ evatching them, sending
Janice's instincts into protective mode.

Once they returned back to the cavern, they spttedarrior sitting up against the
cavern wall. A small form snuggled in between hensg chest rising and falling at a
slow pace, sleeping. The stoic woman's sword ogtbend beside them with the
bard's staff beside it. Xena had opened her eyestch Janice and Mel walk in, Mel
smiling over at the scene. The warrior smiled beatt nodded her head towards the
firewood. Janice looked at the fire and then paduent to the wood, hefting up a few
large pieces and slipping them into the fire. Tire ¢ame back to life, warming and
brightening the tunnel up. By the time Janice Hed tlone, her partner had put the
dishes back into the leather pack. She straightbaekl up from leaning over, she
removed her dark classes and placing them intbloershirt pocket. She then
reached up, undoing her dark hair, letting it ¢ellvn beyond her shoulders.

The belle then sat down, the opposite side ofitkefom the bard and warrior. Her
back pressed up against the cool, smooth rocknterlbegin to warm from her body
heat. Janice looked down at her soulmate and gtitmmber, emerald eyes sparkling.
She removed her hat placing it beside her leataek.pr hen the blond took off her
leather jacket and gave in to her desire. Janiceéa@n, snuggling into Mel's chest,
feeling the warmth and comfort, not regretting &etions one bit. 'Sometimes | just
need to let my tough act go' The archeologist guhimwardly at her thoughts as she
brought her jacket over her and Mel. The leathat gest covering their upper
portion, holding in the heat of their bodies witlen® comfort. The belle had wrapped
her arms tightly around the blond's waist, feelrgmile crease her lips. The
northerner then rests her head against Mel's diestall female dropping her chin
lightly onto Janice's strawberry-blond head. Sloeryerald green eyes became heavy,
the smaller woman's body relaxing and her breatboigg even.

Mel continued to smile to herself as she lookedmbeside the leather pack to see



Janice's hat and seven sticks of dynamite. Alktinds of the sticks twisted together,
ready to be lit within seconds notice. Mel sighétha site and then brought her eyes
up to look across the fire to Xena, blue eyes diréaoking back. The leather-clad
woman then quietly whispered over to the aristgerat allowing her soulmate to
hear her.

"Go to sleep" Mel nodded and then smiled, getting im return. Xena had agreed
earlier to take watch over the night, knowing sbeldn't sleep any way. The tall belle
let her head rest against Janice's, sleep takieg ov

~*Part 12*~

Janice brought her head up from Mel's shouldelinigéhe comfort of it all. She let
her eyes come into focus as she gazed aroundiréheds beginning to die out but
there was a faint light becoming noticeable throtighmouth of the cave. She figured
it to be early morning, or not to far off, it wadldairly dark outside. Janice then
looked across the fire, to where she figured Xemh@abrielle to be, not seeing either
woman. She took notice to the fact the bard's stdffrested on the ground, close to
where they were earlier on, but the warrior's swead gone. Janice felt something
unsettling rise up in her over the scene, worryiag The blond then reached for
Mel's leg, just lightly squeezing it while whispagiup to her soulmate.

"Mel wake up" The southerner felt the movement stivded to hear the words, slowly
blurred eyes opened up. Mel removed one hand frenatcheologist's stomach to rub
her eyes as she spoke with a hoarse tone.

"What's wrong Janice?" Once Mel dropped her hamddee back under the jacket to
the smaller woman's stomach.

"I think something is going on. Xena and Gabrielten't here and Gabrielle left her
staff behind. She never goes any where withouttthiag)" The belle looked over to
where her ancestors were originally, seeing thé spmated except for the staff.
Carefully Janice stood up, feeling the cool airiagfaher back but quickly slipped her
jacket on. She then reached for her hat, putting gwiftly. She grasped her leather
bag and pulled out her coiled rope, putting her tmmugh the center and pulling it
up to her shoulder. After doing so a tall form rapefrom the ground, stern look set
in. Janice looked to Mel with a serious face asfeheainder her jacket to feel cool
metal, her revolver. "I am going to go check owggidvant you to stay here" Mel
opened her mouth to protest but was cut off besbeecould. "Mel | need you to stay
here, know you're okay and to watch over everythgause. "Besides knowing
your luck you'll get into trouble™ A dark eyebroase up from that remark as she
grinned to the smirking archeologist.

"Be careful love" Janice smiled as she nodded amektl around jogging out of the
grotto, but called out to Mel before vanishing aigs

"Always" The southerner smiled and then walked dwehe firewood, throwing in
some wood, bringing the fire back to life.

The archeologist stopped moving, hearing the safindices, she listened hardier.

Three voices.



All Female.
Xena, Gabrielle, and Vanessa.

Janice quietly cursed under her breath as shecclseeyes, pint pointing their
location.

Down the mountainside.
And to the left.

Janice looked over in that general direction amd twotice to a small cliff that over
hung to where she heard the muffled voices. Ste#inblond made her way over to
the cliff's edge ahead of her. The voices begatoe clearer as she neared the small
cliff's side. Once she came to the cliff's leddes emoved her revolver and took off
the safety, but didn't pull back on the hammere@dly and soundlessly the
archeologist got down on her stomach and movedyalos ground to the edge of the
cliff's side. She peeked through a bush on thededgl looked down to take in the
scene. Velasca had her back to the base of thgtlséfbard wrapped up in Velasca's
right arm. The immortal held a small dagger inhend that was to Gabrielle's throat.
Xena was about ten paces away, sword unsheathdd &glting stance.

"Come on Velasca let her go. You don't get anytlongof this!" White-eyes stared at
the warrior, gleaming as she flexed her wrist alése¢he bard's throat. Gabrielle
sucked in her breath, wishing she hadn't left theem earlier in search of food. She
mentally cursed herself for not bring her staffpWmg the risks. Xena could feel her
frustration kick in, but became aware of somethmegallic at the top of the cliff. It
gleamed in the early morning sun's rays as thgeaked over the mountains. Her
eyes moved up to the object and noted the baraglesbf it, realizing it was a gun.
She then quickly lowered her blue eyes to focu&abhrielle's, the bard slightly
nodded in understanding. Finally Velasca resporndéke warrior's earlier comment
with a harsh loud tone.

"l get plenty out of this Xena. You think I'd reakill Gabrielle" A pause as the ex-
Amazon reached over with her left hand lightly gngzher hand over the bard's
stomach. Gabrielle's stomach crawled at the tosloh thought she would be sick with
disgust. "I'd rather have her see your soul be wAdes control more then anything”
Blue eyes were iced over with hatred and rage tgaght with a little amount of
patience refraining the warrior from lashing outeTAmazon Queen took quick
notice to this and knew her lover was on the bahletting her rage out. Without
much thought, the bard slammed the left heal of¢@rdown on Velasca's right foot.
Velasca growled in reaction as a small form leagféthe cliff ledge from above. The
person landed directly behind the immortal and &ébr Velasca quickly tried to get
her barring but was to late, the new comer gratbleedight wrist, and the dagger
pulled from the bard's throat. Gabrielle duckedarrahd moved from Velasca's
reach, closer to Xena. The next thing Velascaxdeak a fist and cold metal connecting
with her face, sending her stumbling backwardsaseh shook her head some and
focused her eyes on the new comer, a small bloadeather jacket, hat on, gun in
hand, and danger eyes flashing.

Janice Covington

The immortal gritted her teeth and moved closelataice. Janice took notice to what



Velasca is wearing nothing like from the dig si&e had tight brown leathers on,
hair pulled back some, gauntlets on with a shathler skirt, braids in her hair and a
gleaming sword on her back. Velasca looked beybadtcheologist for a moment
and saw the bard and warrior behind the archedlbgstily talking. Velasca just
made out the words.

"Gabrielle get back to the cave and Mel. Get thisggsip" The ex-Amazon growled
and leaped towards Janice, taking the blond dowmeoiack. Gabrielle watched it
happened and looked back to serious blue eyesnt@&d' The bard nodded and
broke off running towards the cave, leaving two veonbehind to slow an immortal.
The bard sprinted through the small trees and aéigat getting swiped by branches
and thickets. She caught site of a thicket budhomt of her in the eastern sunlight.
Two more sprinting steps and she leaped high dvebtush, landing neatly on one
knee and foot. She stood back up and looked upya t@esee the cave's mouth,
glowing with a fire.

~F ok Kk

The belle stood up from the cave's floor and stdppecloser to the mouth, possible
hearing somebody moving this way. She was riglst,feoving feet were headed
towards the entrance. Mel knew it was either Jaoidgabrielle by the footfall,
recognizing them immediately. She walked over thigy entrance, as a small figure
could be seen sprinting up the mountainside. THe lwwked hard and saw it to be
the bard. Gabrielle moved quickly, seeing the batillhe mouth of the cave, watching
her with concern eyes. As she neared she calléd Mgl with, breathing hard in
between her words.

"She is here Mel! Go get the explosives!" The be#laished into the tunnel, briskly
walking over to the leather pack. She grasped yhamite as well as a pack of
matches Janice had left behind beside the expkdivetening she heard Gabrielle
jog into the cave and come over to her, droppihgrad to the aristocrat's left
shoulder. The bard's breathing was ragged as sike $p the belle as she stood up
with the two items in hand. "We ready?" The tratmsléurned to face Gabrielle and
nodded with a stoic face. Gabrielle looked harkin@gnotice to how the belle seemed
to let something within her take control, a strangjde. The bard nodded and took a
deep breath and walked over to her staff graspightly and then neared the
entrance of the cave. She scanned the low treeshmads a tall form stepping up
beside her, holding the explosives and matchesy bt gazed around, looking for
something, anything. Then they both heard a shibiaheep voice yell Xena's voice.
Gabrielle held her breath her heart rate pickedngstomach twisting and a certain
anger following through her veins she knew to beso@lmates. Now the sound of
feet running in their direction came, quick paceaddirectly up the mountainside.
Then the two women could hear a second shot ansa 9eing sheathed, two
people sprinting hassle.

The bard gazed in the direction she heard thetshs®e a tall form and small form
moving through the brush. The Amazon Queen poiatedem, Mel nodded her head
and kept pale sapphire eyes on the figures moapmglly. Within a minute Xena and
the archeologist were at the entrance in front ef &hd the bard. The Warrior
Princess was the first one to say anything, Jaspdating up behind with her revolver
in hand.

"Are we set?" The translator nodded her head aodeth the explosives and matches



to the warrior. Xena looked back up and noddedlyrivier head turned down
towards where she and Janice had been earliets 'igttback there. She'll be here in
a matter of seconds, that rope wont hold her moiegdr" All four women turned to
face the tunnel, they all ran quickly single fitethe back of the cave to where the
sarcophagus was located. The torches still burngttly inside of the cave, making
it easy to find their way. As soon as the reachedend they could hear somebody
enter the mouth of the cave and a loud voice ectoach the tunnel.

"You can't win this one, | am immortal or have yotgotten that?" Quickly to follow
was a loud laugh and the sound of somebody's Imoa¥eng along the dirt floor
headed their way. As Velasca neared the soundravward being unsheathed was
proceeded by Xena's own sword. Mel and the bardechtw the very back of the
room, and stood at the head of the sarcophagushéiteskept her hands with the
articles hidden behind the tomb, the bard's haets up with her staff. Janice was off
to the left side of the sarcophagus, Xena dirantfyont of the entrance to the barrel
chamber. Velasca walked in with a strong gate, dwlown by her side, her eyes
flashing. The warrior's cold eyes were fixed onithenortal, her body tense as she
talked with hatred seeping into her voice.

"You'll regret this Velasca" Two swords met withoad clash, the warrior stepping
back to her right, drawing Velasca in more. Therwwaiand immortal's swords
continued to connect, ringing in the chamber. &asould tell Xena was holding
back, she kept moving back as Velasca pressedrtardéharder. As the two women
fought, Mel, Gabrielle and the archeologist shiftéaser to the single exit of the
chamber. The ex-Amazon didn't take notice to thus kept fighting the tall warrior.
They both moved in a seeming dance, Velasca coolasg to hitting the ex-warlord,
but not close enough. Xena kept gradually movinipéohead of the sarcophagus
bringing the immortal with her, the other three weanstill moving towards the exit.
Finally reaching the head of the tomb, the warield her ground against Velasca,
agitating Velasca. Gabrielle then dropped her finghstance and looked to Mel and
spoke in a low voice.

"Here you go Mel" The translator traded with thedhdanding her the dynamite and
matches and getting the Amazon staff in turn. Gdleriooked up to see her soulmate
keeping Velasca busy, buying them all time. Thendlmoked back to Mel and to
Janice then spoke in a low but commanding tonet 6@ehere!" Mel brought up a
hand and squeezed the bard's right shoulder apgelat quickly. "Thanks Mel, now
go" The aristocrat nodded with a small smile, stegppack a few paces to her
soulmate. Now to pairs of emerald green eyes vemieed, one pair conveying
apology another with love. Gabrielle smiled to tiecedent, which warmed Janice's
heart, she smiled back lovingly and nodded. Jagnabbed Mel's upper arm and they
both turned around, breaking out into a run doventtimnel, leaving behind an
immortal, warrior, and bard.

The two women ran with all their being seeing threuth of the tunnel, they continued
to hear swords clashing together. Mel was leadily @abrielle's staff in hand then
Janice with her gun in her left hand. Janice sdditr leather bag to her right near the
mouth and began to bend down some. Once close ketbegrcheologist swiped her
bag up off the cavern floor, slung it over her dbets as she kept running behind
Mel. The pair bursted out of the cave's mouth antdrdgo daylight, slightly stunning
their eyes. They quickly adjusted and sprinted ddvenhill towards the brown truck.
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The warrior looked to her left towards her partioesee the bard holding the sticks of
dynamite. The end was flickering and sparklingyass lit and burning quickly
towards the end of the wick. Velasca followed tkenarlords gaze and spotted what
the bard held in her hand. The immortal's eyes wideealization, knowing from
experience at dig sites just what the bard hadoriBeshe could react, Velasca lost
focus, Xena caught her opening and kicked her swotaf hand. Velasca's sword
went skidding to the ground as she looked backeaggtinning warrior. The leather-
clad female kicked again to the immortal's stomaelking her bend forward. Xena
then brought the hilt of her sword down over Vetéstiead, knocking her out in
seconds, her body hitting the ground limp. Galeiglished over to the warrior's side,
Xena looked over at the coffin to see the seveksbf dynamite on top, slowly
coming to the end of the fuse.

Quickly Xena sheathed her sword and pushed Gabooghr to the corner of the
cavern wall. The tall female shielded the bard@ybwith her own as they heard the
hissing stop for a brief second, then a loud expios<ena grimaced in pain as stones
large and small came crashing into her back, embgddemselves, then a large rock
came crashing down over her and Gabrielle. Thehasg they heard was Velasca
screaming out "No" in anger over all the soundthefcave crashing in. Pain shot
through both women, they screamed out in agongeis bodies became smothered
beneath rocks. As soon as the incredible painiststidpped, they could feel
themselves leave their bodies. Their souls leflitedess bodies and began to float
closer and closer. Then the bard's and Xena's begkn to intertwine, becoming
whole, fitting together with perfection, perfectiohlove, completion. The two linked
souls vanished into another world.

~F ok k

Janice stood beside her Indian bike that now ttegsledn the ground while she packed
away the staff and her hat to the back with theaghler bags. Both women heard the
loud explosion and looked up. They watched as tbetmof the cave burst out rocks
and dusts that all came crashing to the groundapislly as it all happened, a large
rockslide began. Mel's eyes were wide open, moafing open.

"Holy Shit!!" Janice knew she had given her ancesém ample amount of explosives
but not this much. The archeologist hopped on tke followed by the tall belle.
Janice brought up the kickstand as she watcha®thkslide coming towards them.
The blond frantically pushed down on the startethefbike with her boot, getting no
response from the engine. "Come on come on!" Tdrestator looked up at the
rockslide coming at them and felt her heart raté& pp. Janice frantically continued
to start the bike as the avalanche neared therhpdgsining to surround them. "God
damn it come on!" With one more hard kick the Imdake kicked in, smoke coming
out of the back. Janice looked up at the rockdlitteng the base of the mountain and
still coming at them, she felt a tight grip arouret waist.

"Janice!!!" The archeologist put the bike into gesgrinning down the road followed

by the avalanche at their heals. Janice put theibiio fourth gear, speeding down the
dirt road, the sound of rocks tumbling after themd ¢he whisk of dusk flying through
the air. The blond looked in the mirror to seerekslide still right behind them, she
then looked ahead to see the old large lava pjt¢hessed over a day ago in the truck.
She didn't see the bridge that they went overkspescanning furiously, not spotting



it. She cursed under her breath knowing they cdutdake it across the wide gap
without it and the rockslide was still coming a¢nt and fast. She figured Velasca had
destroyed the small bridge some how or another.Hdedelf also noted that there was
no bridge, letting Janice know with a tight squedze archeologist kept scanning

for something as they neared the edge of thehah she found it. Driving over to the
left some as they sped ahead, Janice aim direstlsodmething.

The gigantic avalanche still came rushing at thésrgpeed not slowing up. The pair
now neared the edge of the dormit lava pit, Jaoaeeing head on towards the pit.
Her stomach twisted her heart rate picking upptime knowledge that she and her
soulmate could die if this didn't work. No, she Icloi't let Mel die, not here, not like
this. Those thoughts fueled her as she picked epdsfowards a small hill she was
aimed for, the rockslide's dust started settlingham. Janice stood up, Mel doing the
same as they went flying high into the air, usimg $mall hill to lift them high in the
air. The wheels spun in mid-air as they flew thitotige air, wind whipping past them,
no ground or safety below them, just pure rockgingifar below. Both women could
make out the sound of rocks crashing down intddte pit and dust clogging up the
air. The next thing to happen was the Indian bile&img contact with the ground,
whiplash, and then a jounce.

The bike kept moving on the ground, getting thestatice between them, the
rockslide, and the edge of the sleeping lava pinGa few more hundred feet, Janice
slowed up and then finally stopped the bike. Bathimates couldn't stand up, their
legs feeling too weak from earlier. Janice turrezlliike half way around and they
both gazed back at the lava pit. They watchedfaw anore rocks tumbled down into
the pit, filling it, dust still rose up from the thom just coming up over the ledge. The
blond then looked to her soulmate with a small Emir

"Ready for a vacation?" Both Mel's eyebrows rosaitme question as she took a
deep breath.

"My Lord yes, | might need a year's worth afterttittle escapade” Janice chuckled
deeply as she gazed back at the pit watching takiashe finally end.

"That was something else, | think we should retiree tall belle laughed deeply as
she also turned her head to stare back at the Messouple stared for awhile,
remembering the entire adventure from start tsfinand amazing them that they
made it through. They could feel the lost of tlegicestors, but knew it had to happen.
Janice looked to Mel, the belle kept her eyes erstienery. "l told you that dynamite
would come in handy" Slowly sapphire eyes turnelbodk back at emerald ones, a
corked grin appeared on the tall figure's lips.

"l reckon it did. Next time will you be more caréin how much you use" The
archeologist laughed and turned the bike back erith path. She twisted the handle,
sending the Indian bike down the path towardsization and home.

The End

Last minute Disclaimer: The song "You'll be in mgatit" is copyright of Phil Collins
from Disney's Tarzan of 1999, it belongs to them.



