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Nowles stretched her short legs out some howeveuhattention was captivated by
her laptop's screen that rested in her lap. Sltedmb the laptop with her left hand
then shifted it after adjusting her legs again. Seped looking at the laptop's screen
then checked her watch for the time; it would bether half an hour before her
airplanewould take off. In her right hand, she had a katen very juicyapplethat

she'd been meaning to get rid of but had failediotget. So she set her laptop down in
the vacatd chair next to her, got up, and tossed the appég & the trashcan nearby.

When Nowles sat again she finally noticed a marg whs sitting across from her,
was staring at her. He was suliil& noticeable enough for Nowles's taste. She
decided to just ignore him and she returned taeehdrer paradisen the laptop screen,
which caused her to grin. The story flowed off ldggtop's screen and happily
consumed Nowles's world once again....

"Xeng look out!" yelled Gabrielle. She suddenly hurteat right sai at the bandit that
was trying to sneak up on her partner.

The Warrior Princess heard the warning just atberaut her opponent down. She
then spun around and engaged the bandit that rsivgti@ngth due to the painful
weapon sticking out of his midback. She gave hecébattlecry and engaged him.



The nimblebard efficiently finished off her opponent withiessounding kick to his
chest. She smiled when he went sprawling on hik,hatconscious. She flipped her
sai in midair then pointed it at the five men shigteated. "Happy Solstice, boys."
She chuckled, fixed her long, white wool coat, atrdlled over to her partner. Just in
time, she jumped off to the right as Xena's finrgd@anent slammed next to her feet.
She smirked then lifted her eyes from the unconscimandit next to her. "l finished
before you... beat you again.” She pointed her thbadk at the five unconscious
men behind her. "You're just getting old, Xena."

The warrior narrowed her indigeyes in warning yet her lips curled with a griheS
sheathed her sword then with her hands on hershipscanned the bodies of the

sleeping bandits she'd taken out. "Hmmm... | coumto@ndits.” She stretched her
neck out and counted Gabrielle's opponents. "Hathany... yeah."

The bard laughed as she flipped her sai againdasmally strolled off towards Argo.

Argo snorted in annoyance, she'd been patientltirvgaiior the heroes after the fiasco
broke out with the surprise attack.

"Gabrielle," called the Warrior Princess.

Gabrielle spun around on her boots just as hemskesai came sailing at her. She
offhandedly plucked it out of midair by its hilteh with a spin of both weapons, she
bent and sheathed them. Then she continued trgwdtvwn the road. "Come on,
Xena... don't puttebecause we won't make it in time."

Xena arched an eyebrow at her partner's recediclg tRutter?" she murmured.
"Huh."

"Don't forget your horse," joked the bard, who shé¢asing smirk over her shoulder.

Xena rolled her eyes as she came up to Argo's Slteadjusted the mare's harness
while talking. "Why would | forget you, girl?" Shebbed the horse's crown then
adjusted the reins in her hand.

Gabrielle kicked a random stone and watched iteskitown the road. Within ten
breathes though she smiled at her soul mate raetytaiher side.

The warrior slowed down once at Gabrielle's sidmtbhe slipped her right hand into
her bard's nearby hand.

Gabrielle's smile grew and her green eyes sparkbeno time she and Xena entered
the fairly large town of Tricca that was under thke of a king and queewho were
known for being rather snarkyhen it came to tax season. And tax season hagpene
to be year around in this kingdom. The duo finatigde it into a tavern after getting
Argo stabled up for the night.

First thing was first so they retrieved a nice raiat was plenty warm and had a
huge bed. They had an early dinner in the tavehighlwwas filled with so much
chatter from the locals. Then close to the endhefmheal, they were joined by a visitor
they'd been waiting for all night.

Gabrielle tilted her head back and offered a sntitetthe cloaked figure that loomed



over her.
"What took you?" barked the Warrior Princess.

The cloaked figured sighed at the gruff warrioret¥q, you have the most unique
greetings." He revealed a flashy grin under hisdhoo

Xena got up simultaneously with her partner andtsheed some dinars onto the table
for the dinner. "Let's go to the room."

Gabrielle's agreement was leading the group thrdlglavern, into the back hall,
and finally into the room. After the door was shat the man's hood removed, she
smiled and gave him a warm hug. "It's great toyseeagain, Autolycus."

Autolycus hugged back but gave a mischievgus at the brooding Warrior Princess
behind Gabrielle's back. He freed one hand, in éetvthe hug, and pretended to grab
Gabrielle's ass with his hand just hovering oviama, lusciouscheek.

Xena displayed all her teeth in a dangerous simdegyes flashing. Quickly her right
hand vanished then displayed her chakram as hetysus replant.

"You look wonderful, Gabrielle,” drew out the Kiind Thieves when the bard pulled
back in the hug. He smiled very pleasantly. "Esgcfor being almost fifty years
old."

The bard chuckled and she took a heartbeat to adhitolycus's wrinkled features
and soft, grey hair that mixed with his dark broWnd you've aged well,
Autolycus."

The King of Thieves chuckled then stated, "Not aisegas well as you, Gabrielle." He
finally released the bard when Xena started torenmchakram.

Gabrielle suddenly spun around because of hengiotin about her partner.

Xena smiled brightly as her hands rested on hex yep her fingertips lingered on her
now hooked chakram.

Autolycus sauntered up to the Warrior Princess tiedd his hand out, palm up.
"Xena, it's been so long."

The warrior went along as she slipped her rightlhato his, very loosely. "It never
seems long enough," she remarked.

Autolycus ignored it and lowered his head then gidiaa liberakiss to Xena's hand.
He then inhaled harshly when his hand was almaoshed by the warrior's. He
quickly let go then shook his hand while straigimgrup. "Yes, well... perhaps we
should get started."”

Gabirielle had her arms folded and her face fulmmfisement. "How about we sit?"
she suggested with a wave to the table and fourscha

"I knew you were never a true blond," joked thed<of Thieves, who darted out of
the way from the bard's slap.

The heroes took a seat with the King of Thievesgotdnto the details of the



problems of Tricca. Xena drummed her fingers theetime while Gabrielle was
engrossed by the tale. Occasionally Xena wouldoglat her partner and catch her
toying with her heart necklace, the piece of jewekined around an index finger.

At the end of Autolycus's story, Gabrielle breatbetl "That's so bizarréShe freed
her necklace then propped her elbow against the thén leaned on her propped up
hand. "Do you think it's the vicerdliat's has them doing this?"

The King of Thieves laughed and shook his head. dlt the king and queen,
Gabrielle." He sighed then glanced between the woriigeally need the help. | can't
keep stealing from the rich and giving to the pbor.

"l can't imagine you giving aaaall that money te foor,"” drew out the grinning
Warrior Princess.

"Well... | do have a small fee," relented the thiétan't live on goodwill alone." At
Xena's chuckle he held up his hands. "Listenhédile no will soon if the king slaps
manacle on my wrists."

"Xena, we have to help," tried the bard, "it'll Belstice soon."

The warrior knew and she couldn't argue espeacidiign her soul mate gave her that
longing look. She released a sigh then turneddwrsf back to the King of Thieves.
"You don't have any idea why he's doing this?"

"Nothing," replied Autolycus, "there aren't evendig rumors floating around.”

Gabrielle opened her mouth to ask something themsis caught off guard by the
shiver up her spine. She hastily jumped to herlfaénot in fear or concern, her head
turned to the left as pink sparkles developed éncénter of the room.

Xena was surprised by her partner's early detetromaf the Goddess of Love's
entrance. It was much the same reaction she hadevbeAres was near. She put that
away for later consideration.

"Aphrodite," greeted the smiling bard.

"Hey bard babe, how's it going?" The Goddess oklLeame over to the group but
Gabrielle met her halfway.

"It's great to see you." The bard hugged her piaé friend. "I'm doing well," she
answered finally after the hug. "How are you?"

"Bodacious’ Aphrodite looked Gabrielle up and down in hewrnred velvet outfit
with the super short skirt. "You look killeGabs." She enjoyed the coy smile on
Gabrielle's face then she looked to the flabbeegds&ing of Thieves and nonchalant
warrior. "What's up, warrior babe?"

"The usual," commented the Warrior Princess.
"That's what | heard," agreed the Goddess of Love.

Gabrielle tilted her head, hands on her hips, &edasked, "You know about King
Corneliu®"



Aphrodite sputtered with a wave of her hand atoéduel. "By me, like duh! Who
hasn't heard of big ole King Cornelius and his... di&geffigy?"

"His... effigy?" tried Gabrielle, her eyebrow mockiXgna's imitation.

"Gabs, his elepharand hipps?" tried the Goddess of Love.

Xena quietly groaned then hung her head down awnered her face with her hand.
Aphrodite goggled at the stumped bard. "Like_hisnkaf"
Autolycus had caught on long ago and could not kitsgpaughter.

Finally Aphrodite's underlyingneaning of the words struck the suddenly flushed b
"0000," murmured Gabrielle. She cleared her thitoet muttered, "l see."

"Babe, you haven't seen... it until you've seenalkéd the goddess.

Gabrielle patted her blushed chest, her hand aoyéer necklace. She cleared her
throat again then stated, "I really rather not aayWHer features showed she was
slightly gueasyust at the thought. "So... why are you here?" slee t

Aphrodite put her hands on her sheer pink hips.likeohelp out.”
"0O00 no," spoke up the protesting warrior, "l think three can handle this."

Aphrodite's hands flopped off her hips as she dtdubiously at the warrior. "As - if,
warrior babe. You're like outta your gouithis is like my department not some kick-
asswarrior's." Now she got smug and teased, "Besiasior babe, what are you
going to do? Scare it stiff?"

Xena arched a challenging eyebrow.

The bard decided it was best to take over agaircandusly asked, "What's this have
to do with... love?"

Autolycus nervously ran his fingers through his lzai he brought up something.
"There is this one rumor why King Cornelius is saruel." He toyed with his silver
mustache then hastily explained, "They say he.cashall we say perform properly
in bed for his queen."

Gabrielle turned to the King of Thieves fully wigim outrageous look. "Are you
telling me all this calamityn his kingdom is because he can't have sex?"

Autolycus bit his lower lip to hold back his smiakd he nodded.

This new_revolutiorwas just beyond the bard's sympathy. "He's jokiglgf,
Aphrodite?"

The Goddess of Love grinned at her friend. "Liklebke here otherwise, Gabs."
Gabrielle let out a low groan.

"So," tried the Warrior Princess, "let me just ggi€somehow you know how to...
right it."



The Goddess of Love instantly glowed with a smiifer shurrr!"

Nowles was drawn away from her fanfiction readirfgew the woman's voice came
over the speaker.

"We are now boarding Flight Number 316. We will imegith the business rows. All
business rows first." The announcer's speaker ethftr a second then everybody
went crazy to get prepared.

Nowles quickly closed up her laptop knowing it wibglo into standby. She then
hurried to get ready with her carry on baggage.ete was set, she walked into the
abyssof people waiting to board the plane. When her was called to enter, she
surface from the line with her ticket out then afidjusting her messenger bag at her
side she strolled down the whitewdshnelthat led to the plane.

Nowles wasn't so happy to discover her seat wasldlenspot but there wasn't much
she could do. She tucked her messenger bag urefotit seat then flopped into her
chair. Then she idly watched the people gettingdmshand putting their things in the
overhead. She amusingly watched a rather hgpiadsllingman that resembled a
gnometry to shove his large carry on in the overheagleMentually succeeded after a
few drops.

Nowles chuckled but settled back into her chair jglagled with her short blond hair.
She could only imagine who would be sitting on eitbide of her. She just hoped
they were quiet and smelled fresh. She droppetide back and closed her eyes.

"Excuse me, ma'am," broke out a man's voice.
Nowles's green eyes fluttered open and she peeratithe man in question.
"l have the window seat."

Nowles instantly recognized him as the small ma tlad been staring at her earlier.
She hesitated then hastily climbed out of the rowe could get in too. She watched
as the small but robust man wedged into the rowflapged into his chair. Nowles
though easily slipped into her chair and got cotatde again.

The small man pushed his black glasses up ontbritige of his nose with his index
finger. He straightened out his brown corduroy ¢bah held out his hand while
saying, "Hi, I'm Gary Steely."

Nowles nodded then accepted the hand. "Nowles Meaoté'

"Ooo0 are you ltalian heritage?"

Nowles slightly smiled at his perception. "Yes #@h old family name."
Gary's head was bobbing. "Nowles is an English niaitrea not mistaken."
"Dweller at the hilltop," defined the young womamnagreement.

"Are you close to your Italian heritage?"

Nowles chuckled then indicated her blond hair. "Tikdtage has been slightly
diluted." She shrugged as her hand flopped intdihgtap. "My family is more like



hillbilly living in no-man's landompared to our Italian heritage."
Gary grinned at the joke.

"How about yourself?" tried Nowles.

The man shrugged then replied, "I'm from New Yoty @Gyself."

Nowles consider this then when she was going tovasle, she noticed the arriving
occupant of the aisle seat. Her eyebrows hiked up.

The very tall woman had to slightly duck when dlegped into the aisle seat. She
stretched one leg under the chair in front of Imet the other into the aisle. She truly
required the aisle out of anybody on the plane.d&merously and loudly chewed on a
piece of gum as she worked to get her seatbelooriartably. She caught sight of the
smaller woman next to her watching her. She smiedded, and then looked to
towards the front of the plane.

Nowles blinked and turned her staring away. Wellasn't everyday that a tall, dark,
and drop dead gorgeous sat beside you, mentallyneoited Nowles. She then felt
Gary looking at her so she gifted him with a forsedalle.

"l saw you were reading something earlier," remdr@&ary. "l only noticed because
you kept chuckling.”

Nowles tried to hide her blush as she nodded. "YE#e to read a lot." She
shrugged then added, "I write too on the side.”

"Really?" Gary pushed his sliding glasses bacK'What you enjoy?"

Nowles quickly glanced at the woman beside her, sd@med to be paying no mind.
Her tongue ran along her molars then she repllaead a lot of fanfiction off the
internet.” If she thought that would slow Gary doivaurely did not.

"That's cool because I'm into the same stuff.” Geag absolutely thrilled. "What
fandom do you read?"

Nowles couldn't believe she was going in this dicgcbut she found herself
answering none the less. "Xena Warrior Princessyi¢avorite."

"Ooo0 sure,” went on Gary, "l like sci-fi fantasyto. dragors, unicors, Greeks,
kings, hydras, and gods. Cool."

Nowles kept her smile but her eyes showed her ammo@y She forgot to hope that her
row mates weren't pessor_parasite but she was fresh out of luck for the flight
duration. "So... what do you read?" Her voice waglyagven.

"I'm a Trekkie," proudly declared the man.

Why does that figure, inwardly jabbed Nowles. 'ddesome of that fandom too," she
relented, "but only Voyager."

"Cool... cool." Again Gary adjusted his glasses lmtMas kept silent by the now
talking flight attendant.



Nowles stole a side glance at the dark beauty edwd She groaned then stretched
her legs out as far as she could under the fraait,amot that it was too far.

The tall woman paused in her chewing then glimugk®en at the woman in the
middle. She shrugged then went back to listenirtgeaattendant go through the
boring safety drill.

Nowles caught the fact that she'd had the womaiggditention. She inwardly
grinned then briefly focused on the attendant'satague. Then it was all over and
the airplane was rolling down the runway then dh@itborne. As soon as Nowles
heard the announcement for electronic use, sheidowv@er messenger bag to free
her notebook and produced it with a victoricnsile.

Within a minute, Nowles's laptop was up and runriiven she pulled up her story
she'd minimized earlier. She got comfortable, plttee tray forward so that the
screen was closer, and she once again was absorbedfanfiction.

Gabrielle adjusted the strap on her shoulder afstrchanging into a different, much
more scantly outfit compared to her usual attithat was possible. "Xena, you really
think the king taxes his people for each child thaye? | mean just because he can't
have children?"

The Warrior Princess emerged from the washroomgfiist getting her new attire on
too. "Sure, | believe it." She shrugged then std¥thy not?" She stopped dead when
she saw the laughing face of her partner.

Gabrielle bit her lower lip then quickly covered Imeouth to stop the laughs.

Xena looked down at herself and back up at her.3Bah't... don't even," she
warned.

Gabrielle hastily shook her head as if in prom&®e uncovered her mouth then tried
to keep the laughter out of her voice. "So... how dlways end up being dressed like
this?"

The watrrior tilted her head as she admired the gkimmostly white outfit her soul
mate wore. She crossed the short distance butesdogport in front of Gabrielle then
signaled at her body. "How did," Xena emphasizédntl up like this?"

Gabrielle had to giggle yet she stopped fast becatiXena's dark look. She'd never
seen Xena in something so girlishd the sheer cut, see through outfit barely hid
Xena's popular attributes.

"As | recall, somebody just had to help." Xena hadying expression but at
Gabrielle's slight pout she relented and loweradchkad close. "l always try to do
what my soul mate wishes," she murmured while gt hand touched Gabrielle's
cheek.

The bard tilted her head back and was given a tdasie When the kiss ended, she
grinned and poked at Xena's bare belly.

"Hey!" Xena jumped back with a glower. She rubbedlbelly and poked navel
"Don't start with me, bard."



Gabrielle quickly turned her head to the right jostore pink sparkles started
forming. She grinned widely as the Goddess of Lpyefed into the sunset lit room.
"How was your night, Dity?" She absorbed the vefferent attire the goddess worry
that made her seem so regal, like a debuigoitgy to the ball.

"It was like supercalifragilisticexpialidociou&abs!" gushed the perky goddess. "And
like best of all, I got the stuff." She snapped firggers then a vile formed in her right
hand.

The bard crinkled her nose up and tilted her h€Huhat's it?" she pointed at the vile.

"Totally!" The goddess smiled so brightly. "Likeighi get his_knockeknocking!"

Xena rolled her eyes and went across the roomttthgdast things organized.
Gabrielle nodded, her eyes wide some. "So whatit?'is

Aphrodite grinned, her nose all crinkled up mudgie IGabrielle's could do. "I call it
my Everlastingviagra. The name's_a dookayh?"

The bard's forehead wrinkled then she turned hersfdo her partner. "Xena, is
Autolycus meeting us here?" For her answer, tha®aknock at the door. "Come
in." She smiled when the King of Thieves entered.

Xena looked up from her saddlebags and smirkedahti€le. "Yes he is." She
chuckled at her soul mate's scowl.

The Goddess of Love gave an approval of Autolydusss royal dress that matched
Aphrodite's outfit. "You totally look dreamy, Auto.

The King of Thieves smiled proudly and curled hasitts around his coat's flaps. He
took in Gabrielle's extra scantly clad outfit. "NBabrielle, those clothes only hide
your most beautiful ass-sets, you should removeathAs soon as he said that one of
Xena's daggers went whizzing past his face, jussimg his nose.

Gabrielle stood with a smirk and listened to thggea briefly wobble in the wall off
to her left.

Xena straightened up after her hunt in the saddeb&o..." She smiled at the
shocked King of Thieves and her soul mate. "Ara&egly then?"

"Like totally!" gushed the excited Goddess of Love.

In no time flat, the comrades made it across tawthé king's castle where the king
and queen held a Solstice Eve party. It was the pentty allowed in his kingdom and
the only instant in the kingdom that Solstice wasreelebrated. Otherwise the
kingdom's jurisprudenceid not allow celebration of Solstice for manys@as now.
When they approached the gates of the castle,d gaards stepped in their way.

"Who are you?" demanded the right guard.

Autolycus lifted his chin then proudly stated, th@orian and this is my wife,
Venus."

Gabrielle quickly rolled her eyes at the alternsdene for Aphrodite that Autolycus



used for the goddess.

The left guard now pointed at the two women belinedregal couple. "And these...
women?"

Aphrodite, with a proud stature, stepped up to HiFhis is no_conundrurh
The guards blinked at the big word just throwrhaint.

Autolycus acted annoyed. "These are my assistanc¢ksy. are to dance for King
Cornelius tonight."

The guards weren't totally sure but by how theyenressed and sounded they
seemed to check out. "Fine," spoke a guard. "Gadh&hey stepped aside then let
the newcomers pass through. Then one guard shragglee other one and returned
to duty.

When the friends entered the great banquet ha¥, fibund it rather busy thanks to the
crowd of rich and wealthy. In the center was a ltaige full of food and drink then
straight ahead was a small stage where a quadrneutisicians, who had a flute,
tambourine lyre and voice.

Autolycus easily picked out the king and queeroféto the right so he turned to his
friends. "I'll talk to King Cornelius." He pointeat the heroes. "Get ready to do your...
thing... whatever that is." His eyes flickered uphe goddess as a slick smile crossed
his face. "And you get to do yours."

Aphrodite grinned with a crinkled nose. "Bitchin'."
"Let's go," ordered the King of Thieves.

Gabrielle gave her partner a worried look but Xsmaigged and followed the King of
Thieves. She released a sigh then her and Aphroditesd along.

"King Cornelius!" bellowed the King of Thieves, ade smile glued to his face. "It's
been so long!"

The king broke away from his chitchat with a guétt.was clearly confused but he
clasped the outstretched hand. "It's good to... eadgo," he tried to think of the
man's name.

"Dorian," offered Autolycus, "l know it's been awehi' He then held out his hand to
the goddess beside him. "Surely you recall my behustunning, gorgeous wife
Venus."

Gabrielle arched an eyebrow at her soul mate.

Xena let out a low sigh. She would much rather boste heads to straighten up this
king.

"Of course | do," agreed the king. He bowed and# the Goddess of Love's hand and
kissed it. "You look amazing as ever, Venus."

"Why thank you," evenly answered Aphrodite, herceanot as high pitched.



"Perhaps later you can offer me a little waltzthe dance floor," tried the king. He
then straightened up and signaled the queen blesideThis is my wife, Queen
Helena."

The King of Thieves did not wait a heartbeat asolok& the queen's hands. "It is a
pleasure, Queen Helena." After a long kiss to ¢ipeaf her hand he let go and smiled
at King Cornelius. "I have brought you a gift fard evening, my king." He stepped
aside and held out his hand to Xena and Gabrielénd him. "These are my
assistances." He bit his lower lip as his eyesmyézh He pointed at Xena then stated,
"This is Cherish."

Cherish clenched her hands into a fist at heramiebit back every snide remark.
"And her lovely dance partner Gabrielle."

Gabrielle smiled quite sweetly at the king and quee

"Dance partner you say?" tried the king. "Are thay good?"

"The finest, my king," answered Autolycus, "Theyl\perform the Three Veils
tonight for you if you so wish."

King Cornelius beamed at this news. "There is ntebé&me than the present." He
clapped his hands then hurried off to the musicians

The King of Thieves's smug expression leveled @bsistances. "Ladies, if you'd be
so kind to entertain our king."

Xena ran her tongue along her teeth then danggrdeeslv out, "Of course... my
lord."

Gabrielle hastily shoved her soul mate off so timhing else happened. "We should
get prepared... Cherish."

The Warrior Princess lowly growled at her partrarthe joke.

The bard smiled lovingly at her soul mate but h@severe full of mischief. She and
Xena quickly took front stage before the crowd ebple. "I can't believe I'm doing
this in front of all these people," she muttered.

Xena bent over and murmured, "Just pretend it as\I'

Gabrielle eyed her partner then sensually whispétethat were the case we
wouldn't be wearing anything, Xena."

Before Xena could get in a response, the musicrbagd the soul mates started the
Dance of Three Veils. Those veils having somehoanbept hidden in random spots
in the pair's clothes now materialized. Togetheytbut on a slow performance that
captivated everybody's attention solely on them.

Autolycus leaned towards Aphrodite, "Sweetie, codd get me a drink and some
rhubarbpie?"

Aphrodite smiled then in a teasing voice asked, W qou like ice creantoo, dear?"



The King of Thieves had twisted features but hdditisay anything as the Goddess
of Love traveled off. He could only wonder what @eam was but knowing
Aphrodite it had many uses.

Aphrodite made it to the food table and she catiéct piece of pie, a fork, and went
down to the three large bowls of drinks. She noteel had something fruity, another
wine, and the third was some white liquid that hgzlingent smell of milk, wine, and

€gg.

The Goddess of Love was closest to the white camk she glanced around and saw
nobody paying her any mind. So she held her righdhout then the capless vile
appeared in her hand. She then leaned over theddawld white liquid that reminded
her too much of... well anyway, she tilted the viteldet the Endless Viagra pour out
slowly. The blue liquid swirled into the white ligiand mixed.

Aphrodite suddenly caught a big whiff of the stralrgnk, which made her perform a
grievouserror. "Grody to the max," she whimpered thenwilerslipped from her
fingertips and clanked into the metal bowl of whitgiid then vanished. She stood
stunned, her jaw hanging open and she wasn't suaete do. "O00 no," she
squealed. The white drink was now tainted blue ftoenheavy Everlasting Viagra.
"So not cool."

Aphrodite noticed nobody saw this happen but shektyjumoved away before people
became suspicious. She nervously got a mug ofdrink for Autolycus then made a
hasty retreat back to him.

Autolycus received the items from the goddess whilemuring, "Get it done?"
Aphrodite smiled brightly then leaned closer to hiiike... had a problemo."
The King of Thieves's features dropped. "What?"

"The... EV is all in one drink," whispered the godsle$ totally dropped the vile in
it."

Autolycus let out a low groan. "Can't you just papfmore?"

"No," hissed the frustrated goddess, "it totallgitane all day to like make it." She
sighed then further whispered, "l so ain't a phaistad

The King of Thieves was baffled by what a pharntaess but he ignored it. "So
we'll just have to make sure he drinks that one'tdbk a piece of the rhubarb pie
while asking, "Which one was it?"

"It was like the white one." At seeing Autolycustanfused expression she explained
what she thought was in it. "It has a noxisasell... smelled like eggs, wine, and
milk."

The King of Thieves brightened up. "Eggnog."

Aphrodite held up a hand and whispered, "Like I'dimow but barf me out." When
she stopped talking, she saw that Xena and Gabwate finished their Dance of the
Three Veils. "Like omigawds, | totally missed thende." She pouted.



"Hmmm." Autolycus held his fork with rhubarb pieawénis lips and muttered, "I'm
hoping they'll give me a private showing later."

Gabrielle grasped her lover's arm and softly askéd,going to get a drink, you want
anything?"

The warrior shook her head then replied, "I'll jizdte a drink of whatever you get."
After her partner's nod, she continued on her ghiprto Autolycus and Aphrodite.

King Cornelius appeared beside the King of ThieV€sey were marvelous!" He was
excited and turned to the arrival of the dancenuYvere excellent, Cherish."

"Thank you, King Cornelius." Xena bowed her heatespect.
"Where did your splendid dance partner go?" poorgdhe king.

The Warrior Princess glanced over at her partnkog, jst filled her mug up with
something. "She is getting a drink."

Aphrodite's eyes widened in alarm.

The King of Thieves's right hand shot out and sged¢he goddess's arm to keep her
from saying anything.

King Cornelius brightened even more when Gabrielégle her appearance in the
group. "My dear, you were absolutely marvelous. Ye¥texer did you learn the Dance
of Three Veils?"

Aphrodite stole a heartbeat to lean over to thietyigver Gabrielle's shoulder. She bit
her lower lip when she saw the blue tainted eggnadige mug.

Gabrielle smiled warmly then replied, "Cherish afijutaught me." She smiled
widely at her partner. "Right, Cherish?"

Cherish's eyes darkened three degrees. "Riiighé,'tdsew out but she slapped a smile
on her face when the king turned back to her.

"Wonderful," gushed the king, "You are a lucky mBoyian."”

"Yes," agreed Autolycus, "every night they perfdima dance for me. It helps me
sleep.”

King Cornelius laughed quite heartedly. "I can imnad)’

Gabrielle refrained from a smart remark by liftimgr mug. She tilted the mug back
and the eggnog crept down to her open mouth.

Aphrodite inhaled her gasp then suddenly flayedaners. She effectively smacked
the mug out of Gabrielle's grasp.

The mug was airborne for a few heartbeats then ¢araerash and splash into
Xena's chest.

Gabrielle's mouth remained hung open between sthatkher mug was gone and that
the eggnog was all over Xena.



"Ooo0 | am so sorry!" spewed out Aphrodite. "I... Indcknow what came over me!"
"Honey," drew out Autolycus, "Its okay."

"Servants," called the king, "hurry to get somesragd clean this mess!"

The King of Thieves gave the king an apologetikldbam sorry, my king."

The eggnogged watrrior rolled her eyes since shevwed no apology.

"My wife suffered a small case of leprasyany seasons back." Autolycus sadly
sighed then stepped closer to the king and whigp&&ver since then, nothing has
been right with her. You know?"

King Cornelius clasped Autolycus's shoulder anddeald "I understand... completely.
It's good to see her beauty remains intact. Ya@ufree man to stay with her."

"Thank you, sir," replied the King of Thieves, hasaholding back his laughter
enough that it hurt his belly.

Xena had effectively wiped some of the eggnog eff¢heeks by the time the
servants bustled up to help.

Gabrielle came over and took a rag from a servalare." She started wiping her

soul mate's belly clean then she made it up Xeh&st. She wavered as a grin spread
over her face. She ran her index finger over Xegggmog chest then licked the

strong liquid clean from her finger. "Hmmmm."

Aphrodite groaned after seeing the bard do this.
The Warrior Princess's eyes twinkled down at hetnga "Are you finished?"
Gabrielle winked but teased, "Almost, Cherish."

When the mess was all cleaned up, the king exdusesklf to mingle with the guests
again. Gabrielle spun on her heels to face Apheaatid hissed, "Why'd you do that?"

"Like oh my gods," breathed out the goddess, "tgneg had all the... EV in it." She
watched the dumbfounded look come over the bard.

"I... just...," sputtered the bard.
"Yeah like | know!" raved the goddess, who quickéttled down again.
Xena stepped closer after hearing the conversawwiil. it affect her?"

The goddess shrugged then answered, "I think yt\wwolks on men. But like it might
make her ovargo totally into overdrive."

"Is there a way to reverse it?" growled the WarRancess.
Aphrodite bit her lower lip then squeaked out, ‘& ikaybe."
Xena's eyes slotted and her upper lip curled irfeza grin. "You better fix it."

"Afraid you won't be able to keep up with her... Gbkle?" tormented the King of



Thieves. "Feeling the grays too?"

The warrior's attention snapped to the Autolycudoh't have any," she shot back
defensively.

"Will I know of this stuff is doing something?" @red the bard.

Aphrodite chuckled and replied, "Duh! You'll tosaknow, Gabs."

The bard felt slightly woozy. "We need to get Ki@grnelius to drink that stuff.”
"And get the Hades out of here," added the annaydor.

"Leave it to me," announced the King of Thieves.dttelled off with his plate, fork,
and mug to return them to the table. He droppedinig dishes off but kept his mug
and filled it up with the wine this time. He setlitwn, got a second mug, and filled it
with eggnog.

The two heroes and goddess carefully watched dsitigeof Thieves bee lined for
the king, who was chatting with other guests. Tiegkof Thieves held out the
eggnog mug to the king in a warm gesture but thg,kvith a smile, waved him off.

"Great... he probably doesn't like eggnog," muttehedbard.

"Fer shur... that stuff is grody." The goddess saat ¥ena was about to go fix the
problem by whatever means necessary. She quickhbegd the warrior's arm and
stopped her. "Like let a professional handle tHshe hurried off to rescue Autolycus.

Xena sighed then settled back next to her partner.
"Xena?" murmured the bard.
"Mmm?" Xena glanced at her lover and saw how hersfas flushed red.

Gabrielle inhaled deeply then quietly whisperedptknow how in bed | get like...
during... you know?" When she saw Xena's discreetshedcontinued. "Well
multiply that by ten and that's how it feels."

"I'm not doing anything either," muttered back tegrior.

"I know." Gabrielle peered up into concerned blyese "What happens if you do?"
Her mind considered it, which was a big mistaksls® had to cross her legs and her
teeth clenched her lower lip for resolve. "Thisdal bad."

Xena had lifted her hand to touch her lover's naidikbbut decided it was safer not to
do it. "After we get out of here... | promise we!ll..

"Work it out?" joked the bard.

The warrior couldn't help the soft laugh. "I'll akare of you," she promised with a
glint in her eyes.

Gabrielle made a clearing sound from her throah juist worried it's more
permanent... | drank a mouthful before | came over."



"How do these things happen to us?" murmured th&an&erousvarrior.

The bard grinned up at her soul mate. "Come onaXeu have the stamina for this
job, don't you?" The only response she got wagadaunt. "This might be a
licentiousnight, Xena."

The Warrior Princess stared wide eye at her loneeshe realized that tonight would
be an all nighter.

Aphrodite smiled brightly at King Cornelius. "Itise best eggnog, my king. You
must try it." She plucked the eggnog mug from Ayttak's hand and squeezed up to
the king. "We toast then we shall waltz, my kinglfe winked at him while slipping
an arm around his waist then leaning in close psineed, "And after that, we'll do the
limbo."

King Cornelius couldn't refuse now at this prospeith the beautiful woman.
"Excellent.”

The King of Thieves sighed in relief then held upinug. "To King Cornelius!" He
raised his mug then loudly toasted, "Here's todpémm... get firm, and stay firm!"

The crowd hooted and repeated out the toast irr@rch

The king laughed then took a long drink of his fasmeggnog that actually tasted
better than he last recalled. He actually managebén the eggnog in one big gulp
then he tossed the empty mug to Autolycus. "Nowttiat dance, my lady."

Aphrodite giggled and held out her hand to him.aibwe, my king?"
Xena blinked in amazement that it worked out. "Welliess that means-"

"Its time for us to dance... in bed," hotly whispetkd bard. She suddenly grabbed
Xena's hand and hauled her out of the banquet.

The warrior almost tripped over herself as she heaily towed. She quickly realized
that her party tonight was about to begin. Shectouly pray that the bed in the
tavern was nailed to the floor not that would sikeher lover one octave. This would
certainly prove to be the most memorable Solstwe ik her life.

It wasn't too long before Helios awoke while thaelsnates had only fallen asleep two
candlemarks prior. As sunrise occurred, Gabrigiteesl from something and this
caused Xena to slightly wake up.

"Please, Gabrielle," begged Xena in a throaty tinegn't... | need some sleep.”

The bard stifled a laugh, kissed her lover's tepgodel murmured, "l know... | just
need to check something. Go back to sleep."

The exhausted, worn out warrior sighed in relief alosed her eyes. She felt
Gabrielle slip out of her grasp and get out of bed.

Gabrielle donned her nightshift just before pinkrgges started glittering nearby.

Aphrodite's bright features went even brighteressrsy her mortal friend. She
instantly spotted the sleeping warrior in the bed udly joked, "Like total



wipeout"
Gabrielle hissed and held her index finger overlipsr

The goddess smacked her lips closed then follohedbard's pointed finger to the
Warrior Princess. She rested her hands on hernigpstared at the passed out, naked
warrior sprawled out in the tangle of sheets; sa@ftrior butt cheeks on full display.
She shook her head but smiled at her friend.

Gabrielle grabbed the goddess's hand then efféctivdied her out of the room into
the hallway. Once the door closed, she hastilygskaid you find any antidote?"

"Of course | did, Gabs," answered the Goddess wé] Gafter the party | totally found
it."

"What?" The bard sighed. "Why didn't you bringabser?"

Aphrodite slinked forward and elbowed her frieridid' you really want me to like
interrupt your night?" She giggled at the hot flggineading over the bard's face, neck,
and chest. She relented though then held out imet, laavile formed in her palm.

"You like sure ya wanna take this?" Her nose cadlklp. "You sure know how to

keep that warrior babe totally worn out!"

Gabrielle plucked the vile free then muttered, "SEnme, | don't need to torquey
libido... my natural one is just fine." She freed tagp from the top.

Aphrodite watched her friend drink the stuff theaka quite the face. "You know,
like I wonder if you drink too much of the antidoteét'll do the opposite of the
Everlasting Viagra?"

The bard's face fell after she just gulped the whdke. "Aaaphrodite-"

"My bad!" Aphrodite held up her hands. "I'm likaatly sure it's fine." She then got a
very smug face and leaned closer to her friendid'lget another vile of the EV... |
totally thought you'd want it for a Solstice gift’hen she saw the bard's protest on
the rise, she hastily explained, "Like you knownAaes getting a little... up there,
Gabs."

Gabrielle's face darkened and her hands resteermms with the empty vile. "Xena
is," she emphasized, "not getting old, thank you."

"Hey!" Aphrodite held up her hands in defense themted at the door. "Like who's
passed out in the bed after an all nighter? Nobitohin' bard.”

"Aphrodite, keep it."

"Well if you like ever... ever change your mind yoookv to call your favorite
goddess." The Goddess of Love uncrinkled her ruee leaned down to whisper,
"Actually Auto was asking if I had any left."

Gabrielle giggled now then quietly asked, "You'rdding?"

"As-if, Gabs. He and Xena are like totally the sage plus he's a male too." The
goddess shrugged then teased, "So maybe you'redikesince Xena is a babe."



The bard rolled her eyes then she decided she'dri@meyh of this topic. "Did
everything work out okay after Xena and | left?"

"Fer shur. After the party ole King Cornelius gat knockwurstknocking." The
goddess giggled at her friend's returned queasy I@r is that he got his knockwurst
eatin'?"

Gabrielle covered her mouth with her freehand. Slielenly shoved the empty vile
into the goddess. "l really need some sleep."” $Shaatually feel exhausted like she'd
ran a marathon, in bed. "Thanks for the help, Ditgnd the antidote."

The goddess beamed at the praise. She poofeda@tay while saying, "We make
a rad team... like no donnybrodkoke out and we totally saved Solstice. Wellttgo
see Auto. Toodles, Gabs." She snapped her fingersvas gone with her pink
sprinkles floating.

The bard's shoulders slightly slumped from exhaunstshe slipped back into the
room, tossed her nightshift on top of Xena's, amgvted into the bed. She quietly
moaned when her bare skin molded to Xena's inede b

"Antidote?" came the groggy warrior's voice.

Gabrielle rested on her stomach just like Xena gixher body was partially on top of
Xena's. She placed a feather kiss to her loveosldar, lowered her head onto Xena's
shoulder blade, and murmured, "All taken care of."

"Thank you, Aphrodite,” mumbled the warrior, "bugXpect restitutioror this,
Gabrielle."

"And it'll come in the form of those little red gass you love," softly promised the
bard. Her eyes closed and her breathing matchesbliémate's as she too finally
passed out.

When the Helios reached the highest point in tlye ls& shined down over the small
city of Tricca, which was absolutely busting at #eams with activity. King

Cornelius that morning had made a surprising blteveed announcement that
Solstice must be celebrated. Tricca's people cartietand hastily filled their

revived king's demands with the largest Solstigetspat hadn't been seen since King
Silvas's kingdom.

Gabrielle stood in front of the open window, haweling clothes on, and contentment
over her face. She sighed happily at seeing theyrpepple of Tricca celebrating
Solstice. "Who would have thought that a king'sappginess was due to such a...."

"Limp problem?" offered the warrior's voice fronetbther side of the room.

The bard shot a scowl at her lover, who was pactieg things yet she smiled when
she turned back to the city. "You're sure aboutiteptoday? We won't make it to the
Amazons tonight."

"We'll campout tonight... if you want to, Gabrielle.”

The bard shrugged but her smile widened when st@omg encircled her and she
leaned back into the welcoming body of her lov¥eah | think so... | want to spend



the night with just us."”
"What were we doing last now?" whispered Xena,elosGabrielle's ear.

Gabrielle cleared her throat. "I want to relax ggmi" She blushed when Xena's soft
laugh made it to her ears. "l know." She studiedgbople outside. "Its great to see
everything worked out." She tilted her head theetiyyadded, "I guess King
Cornelius and his wife can now build a family... hareheir."

The Warrior Princess was able to detect sometHsw®gie her lover's words, a hidden
longing about her life or their lives. She preskedlips against her soul mate's head
then whispered, "Family is always important.”

Gabrielle swallowed and tried to press away héebgorrow. Then Xena's arms
released her but before she could move, nimblefsygorked her heart necklace
free. After her necklace was gone, she caughted glimpse of a different necklace,
whose chilled metals warmed against her skin. "Rendith her small fingers, she
lifted the charm on the chain and realized it wéanailiar yet strange design. It was a
Gaelic knot done in gold that somewhat matched Xeranor. She turned around
while still holding the charm.

Xena saw the confusion coloring her lover's faadiarher eyes. "I had it specially
made several moons back, for you." She dipped é@d bloser to Gabrielle then
softly explained, "It's a Gaelic knot that symbe&zternal love. There is no ending
and no beginning to the knot."

Gabrielle held her breath, stopped staring at tiaem, and lowered it to her chest.
Her soft mist eyes locked with Xena's.

Xena revealed a tender smile that warmed her taeedegree that revealed her heart.
"One only gives it to another when asking for theind in marriage.” She laced her
hands through Gabrielle's and her next definingdadreld their world still. "Will you
marry me, Gabrielle?"

Gabrielle reached up and drew Xena's head downsied their lips in an
answering kiss. After the kiss, she murmured, "Yes)a." She captured Xena's lips
again and she sensed her warrior actually relaxarg the tension of waiting.

Xena drew her soul mate in closer and held hetlyigHer frantic heartbeat settled as
she molded into Gabrielle. She knew this would S®kstice to remember.

Then from the corner of the room there was an ed@nd happy giggle from the
Goddess of Love, who was invisible to the soul mdt€otally bitchin'" She gushed
so happily at the kissing and now engaged soulsnétéis is like totally what love
stories are all about.” She wiped away a warmftean under her right eye then
perked up even more with a beaming smile. "By niddel totally got a wedding to
plan out!" She threw a shower of sparkles overdoely and was gone.

Gabrielle wistfully smiled at her lover. She dedd®t to mention that the invisible
goddess had come and gone because she was tootbdbpiok of anything else but
her and Xena. "l love you."

Xena wiped away a trailing tear from her soul nsatbeek. She revealed her beautiful



smile. "Happy Solstice, Gabrielle. | love you too."

Nowles heard a sniffle from her right and she ldthkhen turned her head in the
direction of the noise.

Gary had worked his right hand under his glassdsaaped his tears away. He
mumbled, "That was a beautiful fanfiction."

Nowles just stared at him dumbfounded. "You wessligg it?"

Gary sniffled again then nodded. "I'll have to reamte of this... kind of fanfiction.
What's it called anyway?"

Nowles's cheeks colored red. "Um... alternative fidfn." She closed up her laptop
quickly and glanced to her left; her aisle row mags gone, which was perfect. "I'll

be right back." She didn't know why she'd botheceshy that, got up, put her laptop
in the seat, and made a dash for the rear of HreepShe mentally cursed when all the
super mini bathrooms were taken.

Nowles sighed then shifted her weight on her feekland forth. That damn soda that
the stewardess gave her went straight throughtberagh. She heard a loud flush,
which made her groan between need and happinessjustkly tried to act normal as
the curtain like door scraped open and just by Bagi@anceut stepped her missing
row mate.

The tall, dark brunette smiled at her row mate lagdnoisy gum seemed to be gone
finally. "Hey," she greeted.

Nowles coyly smiled and became virtually tongue.tie
"The name's Rasta."” The tall beauty held out hedha
Nowles's mouth hung open but she said nothing esoslk the larger hand.

Rasta smirked at the smaller woman's shock. "Rasfaort for RastafariahHer eyes
glinted with her grin.

Nowles's head just bobbed.

Rasta let go then softly laughed as she decidkdep filling the void. "Actually my
real name is Rasine Tayman... my humorous friendshaimed me Rasta.” She tilted
her head then teased, "No relations to Rastafén@ugh."

"Oh," murmured the younger woman.

Rasta side stepped as a man came out of the batlaod squeezed past them. "So...
| didn't catch your name?"

Nowles's earlier blush suddenly sprinkled her chkedkover again. "I'm really sorry.
I'm Nowles Montessori... | usually don't blank olelithat. I'm sorry,” she rattled on
but quickly regretted it.

Rasta smiled warmly then winked. "It's alright."eSdtarted to slip past the small
woman.



Nowles sucked in her breath when Rasta's largewblitdefined body brushed past
hers. She was almost positive she was going toqedsere between her dying need
to go to the bathroom and because of Rasta's axtaldeushing.

"Nice fanfiction by the way," mentioned Rasta afike stepped past. "See ya back in
the row." She flashed a brilliant smile then turaedy.

Just as Nowles was prepared to finally duck ineliathroom she was caught off
guard by an awful sound. Somebody in the nearldyrbain just expectoratieand
quietly loudly. The man in that bathroom came bentstopped in front of Nowles.
"You didn't eat the tater tofsom the lunch huh?" He waved his hand over higath
"They were... rough. Sorry about that, mate." He tslgoped past the nameless
woman.

Nowles just shook her head and hastily escapecam&mpty bathroom with the door
locked. She exhaled extremely loud as she lear&idstghe door for a few seconds
but then she noted the music playing. With a filher head, her confused tone
muttered, "Why are they playing the Frou-Fiodhe bathroom?" She rolled her eyes
and decided to get down to business.

After her fantasticaVisit with the bathroom, she decided she couldéging back

to the row and her row mates. When she did arslve,braced herself to get past
Rasta then flop into her spot. Once she was settledth her belt on, she put the tray
down and her laptop to follow.

Rasta was suddenly leaning into Nowles's spaceu have any other fanfictions on
there?"

Nowles's jaw slacked at the tall beauty. "Um."

Rasta pointed at Gary then herself as she menti6Gealy and | were just saying how
much we liked the Xena one."

"Well, 1 uh... I think | have a Star Trek... Voyagereoan here." Nowles saw her
notebook was back up and running.

"Does it have some lesbian action in it?" questioine smirking Rasta.

Gary pushed up his black glasses on his nose.rifdtee fanfiction is preferred... if
you have it, Nowles."

Nowles stared wide eye at her screen but a slysipaped her soft lips. "One
alternative... hot lesbian fanfiction comin' up." Sieickled after just getting through
her appropriate folders. She opened the Star Toglayer fanfiction then pushed her
tray back so everybody could have a better view.

Captain Kathryn Janeway of the Federation Star,$hgU.S.S. Voyager, decided
she was really looking forward to her evening. &had a bad day several days ago
that just seemed to last all week long howevemionwvould just have to end her
string of bad luck. It was weeks like this that mdwr wonder if she shouldn't have
been a navataptain instead of starship captain but a captama captain.

The captain sighed contently and leaned back ictwfy captain's chair. She then
stretched her legs out and even propped her angles the corner of her desk.



Slowly, a thin smile produced on her lips as sheest out the star field window of her
Ready Room. These were the rare moments she datezhlything but the captain
and she could get away with it here, alone, inReady Room.

Unexpectedly the captain's Ready Room door hisped,avhich informed the
captain of an arrival.

Captain Janeway suddenly jumped from her chairséapgped on her captain's mask.
Commander Chakotay stopped and humorously statée agptain.

The captain's blush revealed her secret but sloeeesd by barking, "Can't you buzz,
commander?"

Chakotay did an about-face, went out the door,veaited for it to close.

Captain Janeway had a glower when her door betidedl "Cute. Get in here,
Chakotay." Her force five glare was doing nothiagvipe the smirk off the
commander's face. "What is it?"

Chakotay approached the desk then held out a PADH2 end Alpha shift's report,
captain.” After the captain took it, he casuallgumed, "Will you be at the party
tonight?"

"Of course,"” muttered Janeway as she glanced beaeport but she set it down.
"Yourself?"

"l wouldn't miss it," answered the commander.

"Anything else?" inquired the captain and at Chaisthead shake she said, "Very
well. Thank you, commander."

Commander Chakotay decided it was best to escajpe menstill could do so. He
made hasty yet highly amused retreat.

Captain Janeway let out an agitated sigh then lsimeed over the PADD again. She
noticed that one person still remained on duty, simauld be finished by now. It
didn't surprise her to read Seven of Nine's namia@wnline Alpha roster, which
made her shake her head. She truly knew that Seasmleveloping into a willful
individual.

The captain finally concluded that she'd just havehase the borg out of
Astrometrics whether she liked it or not. As shelenthe journey there, she
considered Seven's developments over the yearfoand herself quite proud of the
progressing borg. She knew it wasn't easy as mawyneen showed xenopholiar
the borgs, which still included Seven despite lhanges.

Seven of Nine turned her head when she heard ltteedaor swoosh open. "Good
evening, captain.”

"Hello, Seven." The captain came around to thetfsade and leaned against the half
oval work station. "So why are you here so late?"

Seven kept her head down as she continued workiwgVer she addressed the
captain's question. "l am still completing my asa&yof the quasaxe encountered,



captain.”
"Any luck?" probed the captain.

"Perhaps," replied the borg's monotone, "it seentgetcomprised of opaque
photors."

"A little unusual,” remarked Captain Janeway.
"Indeed,"” murmured Seven, her head still down arddce unmoving.
"How are you feeling, Seven?"

Seven wavered from her work and finally raisedhesad up. Her opticamplant
hiked up some. "l am running at optimuevels, captain.”

The captain slightly grinned. "I meant how are yBayen."

The borg's implant lowered to its usual spot asmheessed the differences in the
guestions. "l am... well, captain. Thank you. How yoa?"

Captain Janeway let out a low sigh but her headh&dla bit. "Glad this week is
over," she admitted to the younger woman.

The borg slightly turned, her hands behind her ek, and the overhead light made
her borg implants reflectivéYour week has been rather... disruptive,” she olese

"To put it nicely, yes," agreed the captain. She straightened up from leaning on
the station. "Are you coming tonight?" She notibedv Seven debated how to answer
so she cut to the chase. "l do expect you thergerse

Seven's chest fell in a subtle defeat, her hetdltill will be there, captain.” Her
demeanor showed she wasn't happy with it but tieltdsmake the best of it. When
she saw the captain's smile form she completednted] to the idea of going tonight.

"Great." Captain Janeway patted her right handerstation then stepped away but
waited a beat. "Be sure to log off duty shortlyy&@e" Her commanding mask flashed
over her face. "And | mean shortly." She didn'ttviai a response as she strolled
across the lab.

Seven of Nine briefly watched the captain go tHemtsirned back to her workstation.
Suddenly her borg left hand dashed across the kegland her borg mind hastily
worked out her calculations, algorithms, and dati#l she was satisfied with the
results. Her work came to a sharp breaking poien ther hand slowed down and she
logged off duty.

It really wasn't long before the crew of Voyaget tpgether in the Mess Hall that was
elaborately decorated by Neelix earlier in the ddye get together had been going on
for half an hour or so by the time Captain Janesteylled in looking somewhat
festive. She had on black slacks much like her Faida attire but her top was a
traditional red blouse that was made of silk or stinmg like it. As she wondered in,
she observed the decorations that included a wadinoented tree, viAkke icicle

lights strung about, hanging snowflakes, and ofs®gsomebody dressed as Santa
Claus. The captain though made it to the long tdidehad an array of food and



drinks but all she was looking for was some eggnibly the brandick in it. And as
she spooned up the white drink, she overhearddhgog table's conversation.

"Do you even know what onomatopoé&saSeven?"

The borg raised her ocular implant at the effusivef engineer. "Well it certainly
isn't something you consume," she clipped.

"Buzz, buzz," joked Harry Kim.
"Perhaps onomatopoeia is what you do with Mr. Patrisight,” remarked the borg.
Tom Paris suddenly choked on his eggnog.

The irasciblehuman-klingon hybrid suddenly showed her sharfhtatthe borg. "Are
you trying to start a fight, Seven?"

"No, | am simply stating a fact that anybody on BBccan hear-"

"Seven," growled B'Elanna, who was taking great agé."You need to keep your
damn nose out of people's personal affairs."

The borg merely ignored B'Elanna’s invectaral tone. "It's impossible for it to be
personal considering how vocal you are, lieutehant.

B'Elanna Torres quickly stood up from her chaislas prepared to snap the borg apart
however a strong grip on her shoulder stopped3tez.peered over her grabbed
shoulder and her attitude deflated as seeing theimgagrey eyes set on her.

"Captain," she welcomed and straightened up. "Invasely getting up to greet you."

Captain Janeway shot her chief engineer a dubamiks 'You're too kind, B'Elanna.”
She then smiled at the group while the chief erggisat down again. "How is
everybody tonight?"

Everybody spoke at once, except for Seven, wholynkseened and kept her back
straight at the long table.

"How about you, captain?" questioned Harry Kim.

The captain pleasantly smiled at the young mamé;Rhanks." Then her tone held a
note of seriousness. "l hope everybody is enjotmeq Christmas Eve. It's always
nice to spend it with family as | know you all catex crew family." She waited to see
if anybody would argue her point, which she knewatty would at all.

B'Elanna had a glowering expression that the capt@uldn't see.

Captain Janeway though must have had many skilb@aasked, "Right, B'Elanna?"
Then her eyes flickered over to Seven. "Seven?"

The human-klingon's shoulders slumped and shesgplyes, captain.”
The captain's eyebrow went up at the borg.
Seven of Nine held her chin up as she answerechiptain. "Of course, captain.”

"Excellent.” The captain beamed at the table tladumad her eggnog mug at the



group. "Do try the Christmas jelthat Neelix especially made for tonight.” Then she
was gone.

The Voyager crew mingled back and forth for awHdeentually Seven broke away
from the table, chatted with the Doctor for sonmeetj and then ended up in a corner
just observing people. Her interest though maiwlydred on the captain on the other
side of the Mess Hall.

Kathryn Janeway happily noticed how the party bhisgp much unityo her crew

with the exception of one standoffish borg. Shalfinbroke away from a
conversation with Chakotay and wondered over tddabd table again where the borg
was standing close. She first popped a cube of &entlacicheese into her mouth
then picked up a couple of pieces of fresh canperell as fresh as a replicator
could make it and then she strolled over to Seven.

Seven of Nine stood formally as the captain camoserl "Captain.”

Captain Janeway stood beside her friend and fidisiffeher last piece of fruit. "So
what you think of Christmas?"

The borg turned her head to the captain. "Is itanloiman holiday from the Bil2é

"Something along those lines, yes," conceded thtaoa"but it is religious... use to
be." She peered up at her friend then casuallyioread, "For awhile in human
history it really lost its meaning."

"What is its meaning, captain?"

Kathryn softly smiled at the inquisitive, young wam "Like | said... it's about family
and being together.” She rested her hands on pgiakishe scanned her crew all
together. "Just like this."

Seven turned her gaze away from the captain aniéestthe mingling crewmen and
how they happily interacted. "I believe | understacaptain.”

"l think someday you really will," stated the captdhopefully someday soon." She
then lost her solemnly looked and grinned up abtirg. "I'll cut you loose if you
make a deal with me."

"A deal?" probed Seven.

"Mmmm." The captain tilted her head then pointethatbowl! of eggnog. "You have
some of that eggnog and you can leave."

Seven of Nine's automatic response was a disth&tetuthen she dejectedly stated,
"Captain, the eggnog is highly displeasing... perhep®uld serve as a better slush
lubricant for the warp core."

Captain Janeway did everything possible not tottuslaughing but the earlier
eggnog's brandy content out did her. She laughatiy@and held onto the borg's
nearby arm for support. She wiped a few tears fnemeyes and mumbled between
her laughter, "I'm sorry." She inhaled a deep réatalm down then she chuckled
just a bit more.



"l see it has sufficiently affected you," noted thorg.

Captain Janeway cleared her throat then her bsigiie met the borg's steel features.
"Just try it, Seven. | promise you'll survive."

"Or my borg implants will be highly lubricated,"farmed the disappearing borg, who
went to the table.

Kathryn covered her mouth as she absolutely reftsbé caught laughing so loudly
again. Her chest ached as she held back her laugdtteer body trembled.

Seven came back over while she stared at her coptents. She was very weary of
the white liquid sloshing in her cup. "The eggn@g k very noxious smell, captain.”

Captain Janeway bit her lower lip then used hevslvesto stop her laughs. "It's from
the brandy, Seven. Go on and try it."

Seven was dubious about the eggnog but she toolck dyink of it.

For the first time, the captain watched Seven's tearly give a disgusted expression
and it made her laugh again. She bit back her 2ughen carefully asked, "Wasn't so
bad huh?"

The borg's eyebrow implant hiked up at the cagdiricrous question. "l would
prefer to suffer one of your many lectures thanldthis again, captain.”

The captain softly laughed then took the cup awamfthe woman's hand to free her
of the seeming punishment. "Alright... you're frém finished tormenting you for the
night."

"Indeed,"” murmured the borg. "Perhaps you'd beested in returning the favor,
captain.”

"O00?" prompted Captain Janeway.

"You mentioned that Christmas is about family."” &swrned to the captain. "I
would desire to spend the rest of the evening thighonly person | consider family."

The captain's heart passed a beat as she peeatthepcalm borg. "l take it that's me
or am | being arrogant?"

"You are correct in your assessment, captain."

Kathryn carefully considered this then she slowlgnted to the idea. "Alright... how
about you meet me in my quarters in an hour?"

"That would be acceptable, captain.” Seven theshaarord of goodbye and departed
from the Mess Hall. She did make sure to carrypooper edict and thanked Neelix
then bid goodnight to the Doctor. She went badketioalcove for awhile where she
dug out something she'd been setting aside. Them whvas time to go, she gathered
up the square, black box into her hands and lefatbove.

Captain Janeway smiled at the door's chime andctédr her visitor to enter. She just
came around her galley table with a mug that heanstweaving up from it.



"Good evening, captain." The borg then lifted heuwlar implant at the mug. "More
eggnog?"

Kathryn chuckled yet shook her head. "Coffee."
"Of course," agreed Seven.

The captain set her hot mug down on the coffeettdalt was in front of her sofa.
"What's that you have, Seven?"

Seven glanced down at the black reflective box tiftd her head again. "It is a gift
for you, captain.”

Captain Janeway for the first time saw the youngwao was slightly uneasy, which
intrigued her greatly.

"It is something I... made," carefully mentioned tresitant borg.
"Seven," whispered the surprised captain.
Seven of Nine stepped up to the captain then hdlthe box in her borg hand.

Kathryn carefully picked up the item and senseéa@edt weight to it. She noted an
interesting glowing, white light on the top or wiséie assumed was the top.

"l will show you how to operate it," offered therlgp"however it would be in our best
interest to do this near your desk. It requiresesgpace."

The captain glanced at the furniture around thehigchvmade her realize what Seven
meant so she went to the upper level where herwaslkand more space.

Seven came to stand behind the captain, her baaysatouching the captain's back.
"Only you can control it so | will instruct you."

"Okay," whispered the intrigued captain.

"First, rested your palm on top of the small xefight." Seven watched as the captain
did what she was told.

The shiny box made a zoom like noise that indicéitedround panels on the sides
opened up. Next a computer generated, friendlyevsiated, "Welcome, Kathryn.
What is your destination?"

Captain Janeway peered up at Seven in questiogyrégeyes softening to a blue.
Seven tilted her head then gently stated, "Té&hitth's moon."

Kathryn quietly cleared her throat then coolly stat'Earth's moon."

"Destination: Earth's moon," declared the box's&oi

Kathryn gasped when suddenly her world changedshadelt like she was flying in
outer space; the stars streaked past at an altaostiag rate.

Seven unexplainably grasped the captain's hipsdthe her.



The captain held her breath as she rotated herdrehtealized she was completely

encapsulated by what she assumed was a holograge ineéng produced by the box.
It felt so real though as she flew in space thatoitved and finally she was hovering
down and her feet touched a white, dusty surface.

Seven freed her left hand and pointed off to Katlsrieft.

The captain turned and her heart paused. "My gduat'stbeautiful, Seven." She was
standing on Earth's only satellite and she washiragca full Earth rising. She hadn't
seen something so beautiful or breath taking sshedeft the Alpha Quadrant years
ago. It made her heartache to see her home plenestaso real. And beyond it, was
the solar system's only star for light years arotinad was burning brightly.

"Look this way," murmured the borg. This time sh&ted the captain by her hips.

Kathryn turned to see the only red planet of Mdfsnothe distance then not much
further was the asterotlaelt followed by the speckled outer planets. Alitjo she
turned back to observe her home planet that wasnszing and she sadly smiled at
the North American continent. The fresh blue gieéirby the vast oceans greatly
reminded her of Seven's eyes.

Seven dipped her head lower then whispered, "Térerdifferent Earth terrains and
environments you can visit." She considered one dffered, "Try Australian
Outback."

Kathryn peered down at the box in her left that w@gered by her right. "Australian
Outback."

"Destination: Australian Outback."

Captain Janeway and Seven floated off the moonglmevly made the journey
towards Earth, which was slowly rotating on itssaxow. Kathryn's breathing was
ragged as they flew towards the Earth then entdedtmosphere, their target
certainly was Australia. The destination quicklaged around Kathryn when her
boots touched down on a rocky, brown terrain betdlghtly jumped from a scare.

A large kangarogumped past then stopped and turned its heacetbumans. Yet it
ignored them and glanced off to its right.

Kathryn looked in the same direction and saw tkeaéthe kangaroo's family, which
made her grin. She scanned the terrain that wgswech the outback with low brush
and off in the distance was the famous Mount Auggisbck formation.

"Now try Grand Canyon," suggested Seven.
The captain's voice sounded awestruck as she st@exhd Canyon."
"Destination: Grand Canyon."

Kathryn and Seven lifted into the air again forezalthousands of feet then quickly
they were flying in the amazing blue sky. They glyiavent at hundreds of miles per
hour.

"You can guide it some," mentioned Seven, "justhiké box down carefully."



They just came over the Indian Ocean as Janewpgdithe box gently. They dipped
down for several thousands of feet then leveledumitover the ocean's calm waters.

Seven put her right hand under Janeway's with elxetieen with her left borg hand
she pulled Janeway's hand free from the box. Nevbtx sat in Seven's right palm,
which allowed her to stretch out her and Janewsysls together, fingers laced.

Kathryn held her breath as her and Seven's figgegently skimmed the salty water
causing a long ripple effect behind them. Thenrthedies lifted higher up into the
sky and the ocean grew distant just as they caraetbe tip of South Africa. Their
flight bared north-west now.

Finally the flight slowed down once they were ie thestern United States and below
their feet were the rustic lands of Colorado stdery slowly they weaved down to
the ground then their feet touched the rocky terpait the view straight ahead was
amazing.

Kathryn and Seven were standing on the ledge of wha called the South Rim of
the Grand Canyon. Before Kathryn's eyes were thkisg canyons of the rusty
colored Grand Canyon then the vivid blue sky intibazon. A few clouds were

rolling overhead with their shadows trailing oviee tanyons. Kathryn's eyes stung as
her old childhood memories surfaced and she didalize it as her left hand's grip
tightened with Seven's hand.

Seven studied the striking view and hoped one ldatyshe would really stand on the
South Rim, especially with the captain. Then sheeled her head when Kathryn
leaned heavily into her, which she didn't quiteensthnd but certainly didn't refuse.

"Isn't it amazing?" murmured the captain.

Seven though wasn't staring at the scenery bugadghe captain's profile. "Yes... it
is," she murmured. She lifted her head just as igathrealized what Seven was really
referring to but all she saw was Seven's cool lerdfi here is one last destination |
have in mind." Seven finally met the captain's gd@&omington, Indiana."

Kathryn swallowed as she mentally prepared forldsstrip. Her husky voice
ordered, "Bloomington, Indiana.”

"Destination: Bloomington, Indiana.”

Once again, Kathryn and Seven floated into théwiin a slow twirling motion until
they faced the east. Then they were in flight far $tate of Indiana but once they were
close to the state, Seven cautious tilted the lgaxnat Kathryn's top hand. The flight
brought them down quickly as they just entered M&teet of the small city of
Bloomington. They glided over the moving vehiclesl @eople, past the courthouse
then winding through streets. Kathryn caught aflgiienpse of Indiana University
before they were out of the city and following arba country road.

Finally the journey ended in a low wheat field bgid road that was lined by apple
trees. In the distance was a unique yet familiatertrome that Janeway greatly
missed. She recalled all her childhood adventurdise apple trees, fields, and grassy
meadow nearby. Kathryn's held back tears finalbkbrfree and they silently fell.



"You can control the time of day too, captain,” ygmentioned Seven. "Simply tell
it nighttime."

The captain bit her lip as she gathered strendtighttime."”
"Setting: nighttime."

Kathryn dropped her head back until it rested ore8's collarbone. Her eyes
widened as the sky darkened quickly then the staesby one materialized before her
eyes. Then she realized that she was now lyingamgtass and really staring up at the
stars, the crescent moon kissing the western harizo

Seven could tell the captain was absolutely eng@nttisten, captain.”

The captain actually did focus on these unexpestedds of crickets chirping then
the fine rustle of leaves from the apple trees.dfain the distance was the distinct
clap of a screen door closing then it was goneKéthryn studied the constellations
over her, she caught a glimpse of a shooting star.

Kathryn tried desperately to fight her tears thatad her enjoyment and pain.

Seven detected the distress by how tightly theamateld her hand. She frowned in
displeasure that the box was upsetting the cafbdia.lowered her head back down to
the captain's. "Just remove your hand to sto@ptan."

Kathryn hesitated; her right hand trembled overdbihe xenon light because she
wanted to stay and leave at the same time. Shesi@my removed her hand then
gradually the starry sky and moon faded away ardnsts back in her quarters.

Seven was inwardly alarmed by the captain's undadmgrief so she quickly put the

box onto the edge of the captain's desk. ThenkatHocked hand and her freehand
she was able to turn the captain around. Seventeated features deepened when
she saw the captain's tear streaked face.

Kathryn refused to say anything but merely freesdrttocked hands and tried to wipe
her tears away.

Seven followed her human instincts for once antegad the captain into her arms.

The captain at first was stiff yet she melted itf® borg's warm and anchored body.
She rested her head on Seven's chest and closeydser

Seven of Nine silently held the distraught captsmer quick mind processed how
this went so wrong. It was several minutes befoeecaptain slightly withdrew but
remained in her arms.

Kathryn gathered her wits and peered up at the. borg

"Captain, | apologize that it upset you," whispetteel concerned borg. "I thought that
since you could not be home for Christmas thaula¢tbring a piece of home to you."

Kathryn's emotions surfaced again yet she heldcbover them. "Seven...." Her
right hand that rested on the young woman's forezme up and pressed against
Seven's cheek. "That is the most beautiful gi# éver received. Thank you."



"It was not suppose to upset you," refuted the dstraught borg.

Kathryn sadly smiled at Seven's concern for hers'tny home," she agreed, "that |
haven't seen in so long. Trust me, it felt wondedtisee it again even if it's a piece of
it." She knew by the box's simulation that Seveth wat a lot of consideration, time,
and research into constructing it. "You don't kfeww much it means to me, Seven."
Her right hand slipped and instead rested on Seweoad shoulder. "I just wish | had
something to give back to you."

"Captain, you already gave me something." Severiedrher head some then her
next words were very gentle compared to normalu'yave me life again.”

In that instant, Kathryn didn't know what compellest to act but she put her hand
behind Seven's head. She then carefully guidednSelead down to hers.

Seven followed the motions easily, her body takiagtrol over her logical mind. Her
eyes drifted shut and then her full lips met Katfsyn a shy kiss. She sensed that the
captain was mostly shy as if she was unsure son&eles parted and her tongue
lightly touched over Kathryn's silky lips.

The captain responded by opening her mouth, inyitien she moaned when her
tongue met Seven's. Her left hand tightened onr&&Wp for support but then Seven
shifted closer so that their bodies pressed tightathryn's next moan was deeper and
almost demanding. Finally her chest was tight somliled back and breathed
heavily, her head slightly dipped. She lifted heath and peered into warm blue eyes.
"Where did you learn to kiss like that, Seven?"

"Perhaps it seemed pleasing because you havesseicksomebody in some time."

Captain Janeway considered this logic then disdaghit. "No." Her lips curled with
a grin. "l know I've basically been living in_a nasteryhere but... that was an
amazing kiss."

Seven cocked her head to the side then her eygsedjli'Indeed, captain. Perhaps we
should continue to asses my kissing abilities."

The captain softly laughed at the borg's hiddemdge"That... is a very intriguing
logic but only under one condition." At the borlifeed eyebrow implant she grinned
and stated, "No more captain.”

"Yes, cap... Kathryn." Seven then helped Kathryn @8ise kissing more but the
captain returned to the same conclusion after tma@e or maybe five more times.
She lost count however she was sure that Severt hagtrcount.

Finally, Kathryn withdrew from the kissing test thiurned her head to the black box.
"Thank you, Seven." She peered up. "It really doeaning a lot to me." She tilted
her head back at the box. "And what is that mdt#rebox is made from?"

Seven of Nine also studied the box then factualigrimed, "It is made from xenoliths
that | excavated from the last M-planet we tookreHeave on. My findings detected
it is a type of morion quartz found on Earth."

Janeway smiled at this then with her left handtshehed Seven's cheek, which



brought Seven's focus back to her. "Thank you again

Seven's expression softened a degree then sheslbwer head. She whispered,
"Merry Christmas, Kathryn."

Kathryn guided Seven's head down then she murnagaithst Seven's lips, "Merry
Christmas too, Seven." Then she finally sealed thgs in a long, promising kiss for
the most memorable Christmas Eve.

"The fanfiction always stops right before the seare," complained Rasta with a sigh
and huff. She stopped leaning in Nowles's areasatttéd back into her chair.

Nowles bit her lower lip and she started to shutléyetop down.
"I've noticed that too," commented Gary from histsp

"You don't need a sex scene for the story to bel atated Nowles after her
notebook turned off.

Rasta smirked at the woman in the middle. "Let mnesg, you rather do it than read
it."

Nowles had just locked her tray back in place,fo#ebook in her lap, and she stared
dumbfounded at Rasta. "Um... something like thatldtta something like that,
mentally added Nowles.

"How 'bout you, Gary?" quipped Rasta, "A good fimig sex scene for a first time
story or what?"

Gary shyly smiled as he pushed his classic blaa&sgis up. "It doesn't hurt,” he
dodged.

"God," complained Rasta, who reached up and adjusteair vent"So what you do
for a living, Gary?"

The small man smiled then answered, "I'm a geomeaigher."

Rasta had a fake smile at this. "Nice." Then sleequkdown at Nowles. "Where you
from?"

Nowles peered up with hooded eyes. "Maine but ree&m©hio for the holidays...
family." She tilted her head. "How about you?"

"You won't believe it... I'm originally from XenjaDhio. My family is out here too."
Rasta enjoyed the soft laugh from the young wortldmow, weird huh?" She
shrugged. "Its actually based off the Greek wordiXdor hospitality.”

Nowles's grin now softened into a smile becauseaehldy liked how intelligent this
woman was. Then her attention was stolen by Gatyngeaip and needing to get out.

Gary squeezed past the women while saying, "Evecgd've had that appendectomy
nothing has been right down there. You know?"

Nowles bit her lower lip and glanced at Rasta, whizkly arched an eyebrow back at
her and smirked. Once Gary was out of earshot, Bolaned over to Rasta and



murmured, "There's just not something right witmHi

Now there was a truisitinat made Rasta laugh and she joked, "He's e Ditiblol
think... has a thing for lesbian fanfiction?"

Nowles giggled now. "I know, | was thinking the sathing too." She then continued
to chat away with Rasta and was surprise how etmlgonversation came between
them. Their conversation was only briefly intereghby Gary when he had to waddle
on through. The pair kept chatting while Gary euaily fell asleep against the
window. Thanks to the conversation, the flight wenich faster and Nowles was
thankful for having at least one interesting rowtena

Once the plane made its land and docking, the pdogstled to get out in the frantic
holiday dash however Nowles and Rasta were muetesld’ hey each were due
somewhere by a certain time but they had a haiterparting ways as they stepped
off the plane and into the gate. Rasta and Nowléskly decided to get Starbucks
coffees together after tossing a few dollars arattgs onto the counter then getting
the warm brew.

Then came the battle for the baggage, which théy $urvived amazingly as Nowles
always seemed to have the worst luck in that deyart much like her love life. She
toted her small suitcase along side Rasta as tBpped into the brisk afternoon
outside the airport.

"Well," started Rasta, "I have to catch the nexd but or | won't make it." She
hesitated though, her left hand resting in hehlegjacket's pocket.

Nowles nodded then explained, "I have a ride comomn." Her mood was going
glummer at the thought of parting ways with thismam. "Maybe...." She shrugged,
not sure how to bring it up comfortably.

Rasta revealed a grin then released her suitcdseitstand alone. She closed in the
distance between her and Nowles as her left hame cat of her pocket. In her hand
was a slip of small white paper and she took Nowle$t hand then slipped it into it.
"Give my cell a call some time... I'm here for twoeks." Her grin went more
devilishy. "We can go out and get a beesomethin’.” She winked then turned to
leave as she released Nowles's smaller hand.

Nowles was shocked but recovered as her fingegtimged over Rasta's but she
jumped, her hand clenched Rasta's.

Rasta was taken aback as she turned around thele®®Wwody was against hers.
Nowles had her hand behind Rasta's head then Rastdrawn into a brief kiss.
Rasta was left with tingling lips and a warm feglin her belly; her eyes shined a
bright blue. "And | thought you were shy," she reted.

Nowles appropriately blushed but quipped, "Dordge a fanfiction by its genre." She
patted the firm stomach near hers then she welkttbawer suitcase.

There busy airport's traffic filtered back thenrthevas a car horn blowing followed
by a woman's voice yelling for Nowles.

Nowles recognized her friend's voice anywhere sosshrted off in that direction



however after a few feet, she stopped.
Rasta was still rooted by her earlier shock butrsive smiled then waved.
"Merry Christmas, Rasta," called Nowles.

"Merry Christmas too, Nowles!" Rasta smirked theder her breath said, "And
thanks for the early present too." She then grabipddker suitcase and hurried off
with a bounce in her walk.

Nowles was loading her suitcase into her friemdisk, a wistful expression on her
face.

"Did | really just see you kiss that woman, Nowles?
Nowles smirked at her short brunette friend. "Y&s!

El laughed and patted Nowles on the back. "I'm groiuya... she was pretty hot
too." El wiggled her eyebrows in suggestion.

Nowles laughed then displayed a piece of papenri&yaaumber, and location too,
baby."

El hooted her laughter then quickly ordered, "@etie car and tell me all 'bout her on
the way home."

As Nowles got into the car, she considered theeeday she'd had and she quietly
stated, "Damn this'll make a great fanfiction fatel."

El heard the tail end of this comment and she tedgend what would you call it, O
Master Bardo?"

Nowles buckled up then with a smooth grin she posthted, "A Bard's Trekkie
Flight from Maine to Ohio."

TheEnd



