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XENA
Hey, qood--what did you caLl it--'anql-ogy'?

GABRTELLE
Don't try to distract me.

XENA
Your heart is always in the riEht place.

GABRTELLE
( smil-es sweetly)

You think so?

XENA
f know so.

GABRIELLE
WelI...that is something you woutd knor^r
about. Distract at wil-l-.

XENA
(shakes her head)

f'm sure we I re being watched. . . studied
ctosel-y. Every word memorized to use
against us.

GABRIELLE
And what do we do about it?

XENA
We wait. And enjoy each other's company.
Sher1l show herself when she's good and
ready. After she's put al-l the angles
together into a twisted spider's strat-
agem where she can pull- all- the strings.

CUT TO:

19 INT. PALACE DAY

Theyrre wearing their regular clothes. The door is
UNBOLTED. They hear it. Xena approaches cautiously, then
opens it quiekly. Dinonicus is leaning against the
opposite wa11. He grins and walks away, WHfSTLES and
mo+-ions for them to follow. They qlance at each other, Xena
shrugs and motions Gabrielle to folIow her dor,rn the hal-I-way.

GABRTELLE
This is kind of a nice place.

XENA
Furnished by years of looting all the
best pal-aces. f t never l-ooked this
good in the otd days. Just a pirates'
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