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Soul*Mates

"Like rinyone wr:uld be I am flattered
by your fascination with me
[,ike an.v hot-blooded rvomaa
I have sirnpi.l"rvanted an object to crave
but youi ytlu're not allowed
you're uniavited...
must he strangely excitiug...
must be somewhat hearttearing...
Like any uncharted territory-
I rnust seem greatll'- intriguing
You spe*k of my love Iike you
have experienced love like mine before,
but this is nof allowed
y+u'r* uninvited...
I donf t think.v*u unworth-v
I need * moment ta deliberate."
-**-Al*nis

"I}on't *ry. I'rn sorry." Xe*a said it again and stroked Gabrielle's hair, pressed the beloveil
head agaiust her breast. She knew Gabrielle could hear her heart beating. She could hear it
herself. R"esounding in her e*rs.

"Hold Hrer" she said, s*unding suddenly like a little girl. They stood there for a long rnornenf
until {iabrielle's sniflling lessened and the young pearl-bedecked womnn slid down the
w*rrior's le*fher-clad trod,v fo kneel at her feet. The tear-stained face, so appeali*9, gazed xp nf
hsr. "Xena, take me to bsd. Make love to me.tt
And the rvarior tifJed her to her feet and then into her strong arms and carried her to the
sleeping couch. ?he.v'd slept sep*rately the night before. Gabrielle had seemed to need the
dist*rnce, ll*t n*w.". Her" eyes rvere hrimming over with desire and vulnerahiliqv and need...

Xon* rerncved the strange cestume f'rorn her friend. The msre precious jewels la"v bene*th, she

well knew. Xena undressetl htrriedl.v *nd lay atop Gabrielle, {lesh hot and pliant nnd melding,
their bodies aEways fitted so grerfectly together like pieces ef a puzule, now cumplett,
I'l love ;{ou," the warrior whispered in her ear with an aching passion to }ave, to share, to
possess.
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