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"Yesr" Xen* mused *n thnt strange thought. t'But, we would've been totally alYare this tirne.

Y-ou...with a p*mis, taking nre wifh all th* passion you possess."

G*}ri*lle hlushed. AnsI Xena laughetl ard drew her inta her *rms, 'l'hey were Iying hy the

campfire. X*na still in her indian sillis. She'sl lreen so h*pp-v, she'd leapt for your w'hen

Gahrielle had calletl her'sexy.' The yaung rvornan was usu:rll-v shy nhout declaring her feelings

in puhlic or showing her affection in daylight. Ilut, at night, b-y fhe lire nll inhihitl**s [ef't

her...and Xena heeatne il very lut:k-o womfln indeed.
fihe strakerd th* shagg;v blontle hrnd flondl-v with great tentlerness. "Sorry nh*ut your hair'
Your heautiful long gottlen hair. It seemed like a g*ad idea at the tirne." Cutting it shart with
her ch*kram. To save her from Alti's wrath. ?he terrihle soul*wre*ching power of The Yision.

fixt n*wn s*rll-v tuo, just anclther hit tf the fat*ful danct tow*rd... rvhat--oblivion? Nevcr that"

As th*-v both had learned.
"Grhriell*, tr prefer you just the way you sre."
"liYfn rvith short hair?"
Xena ran her fingers through it, kissed Grbrielle's forehead, the space between her eyes, her

g*nt3lips. "ln th;s lif'e...or ftny CIther. lt's ynu. Always.vou. T'he one I love. ?hat I'm d*stined to

l*ve. And I rvouldn't have it any other lvily""
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