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CONTTNUED:

tries to stare her down.

Right?

You have
with it.

GABRTELLE

A11 rishr, r ,l;:";i:"i:$1.
know what I'm tal-king about.
awf u11-y--

(searches for the perfect word)
obtuse.

XENA
What did you eal1 me?

GABRTELLE
f'm smiling.

XENA
You know you coul-d've stayed
wanted to. We're not joined
or anything, right?

Gabriel-l-e says nothing.

you don't
You can be

if you'd
at the hip--

XENA

GABRIELLE
(a deep breath)

two choices--drop it or deal

XENA
DeaI with what?

GABRTELLE
The. . . complications.

XENA
f think f must be too...obtuse?--for that.

GABRIELLE
Do you rea11y, for once, want to know ex-
actl-y what f think?

XENA
No, not particularly, but I'm sure your11_
te11 me anyway.

GABRTELLE
(waits a beat)

We both knoril when not to say anything.

XENA
Now you're angry.

( coxtrNueo)


