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Mrlre Tales From The Bl*e Scrolls

"thank you India
thank you Provitlence
thnnk you Ccnseqrence
as this ill*sion mdts
how ahout me nct bl*ming
you for everything
horv *bout rne en.iaying fhe
mo:nent for ance
how *hout h*w good it feels
t* {inally fargivr you...
holv ahout unatr*shedl3'' barvling
your r_ves out
the n*ornent I let go of it rvas
the moment I got more than
I coukl handle
the moment I jumped off of it
w*r the msrnent I t*uehed down.t'

Alanis

llihe yin...tlre yang

l]arkness nnd light.
G*brielle la.y so still, erves closed, Xena thought she rnust've fallen asleep and sa she sat there an
the flnur rv*trhing her sleep. How lovely she looked, horv serene. .llut fhe young w$rnan smiled
and saitl, "Come to bed.tt

"[s that an order?"
t'Please.tt

Xena staod and xndressed, crawled over Gatrrielle to her side of tht soft rau*d bed. A luxury
they usuall*-v did with*ut. If this is pararlise, why do I feel so... What am I obsessi*g ahout?
fihe's here, heside me! warmly inviting, Shouldn't I just let myself exjoy the mornent? For $nce.

lVhat more eo*ld I ever want or desire? I should want t'his to last forever. lVhy
this,".dircontenf? Not witlr her--with myself. {J*brielle la-v anmovingo still smiling slightly,
enigmaticall"v. Wh*t did she really want?
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