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Richard shouldered his pack and looked at Kahlan with a soft smile on his face.

“It’s only three days Kahlan, and then we’ll be back. The time will fly by, you’ll see”.

“I know Richard,” Kahlan sighed. “I’m sorry. I’m sure I’ll get along with Cara just fine.”

Zedd sidled up to them and put his hand on Kahlan’s shoulder.

“You’ll be fine my dear. If anyone can handle Cara you will. Just remember the trial, her defences might be pretty low at the moment, she might even be friendlier”.

Kahlan smiled at Zedd and shook her head.

“Don’t you worry about us. We’ll be fine. Get going! The sooner you’re gone, the sooner you’ll be back!”

Richard and Zedd grabbed their packs and prepared to leave. They said goodbye to Cara and then rustled through the brush, trying to find their way back to the trail. They were going to the nearest village to find out some more information on the current situation, and to meet with the rebel informant there.

Kahlan sighed, and turned back to the campsite. Cara was sitting near the fire staring at her, her eyes following every little move that Kahlan made. Those eyes unnerved her. They had seen much more than they should have throughout her life. Kahlan’s heart panged as she thought of how Cara had believed that her father had sold her to the Mord’Sith, and was going to sell her sister. That knowledge had helped her become a Mord’Sith herself, helped her complete her training. But when Kahlan had her hand around Cara’s throat, with the crowd yelling for an execution, she just couldn’t do it. She had looked into Cara’s eyes and seen the pain there, and how much it was hurting her inside.

It reminded Kahlan of the pain family can cause. She had lost her family at a young age, her mother dying of an illness that no one could cure, and her father killed himself after her mothers’ death. She had been adopted by her best friend’s mother, only to lose her best friend and sister to the d’harans as well. It had been a long painful road. But she was coming through. With Richards help and even Zedds. Though she still didn’t know what to do about Cara.

Lost in her thoughts, she didn’t even notice that Cara had shifted and was now sitting right next to her, her agiels lying on the plank of wood across from them. Kahlan started and went to move until Cara laid a hand on her arm.

“What’s on your mind, Mother Confessor?” she asked softly.

Kahlan shook her hand off and glared back at the Mord’Sith. “Nothing to concern you”

The Mord’Sith shrugged.

“If you’re finished contemplating whatever’s on your mind, I thought we could train”.

Kahlan eyed her and the agiels warily. “Train?” she asked.

Cara rolled her eyes. “Yes, train. As in fight. With our weapons. Any objections?” she smirked. “I promise I’ll go easy on you”.

Kahlan’s anger flared up inside her. Cara? Go easy on her? What did she take Kahlan for? Kahlan would beat her, she’d trained with Richard before and come close to taking him out. Cara wouldn’t be much different.

“Okay,” Kahlan smirked. “Bring it on”.

Cara stood and grabbed her agiels, as Kahlan stood and grabbed the daggers that were strapped to her legs. Kahlan whirled suddenly, and attacked her daggers flashing silver through the air, to be met by Cara’s agiels. She gasped in surprise as one of the agiels flashed past her head and she whirled her arm down low, forcing Cara to jump or lose her legs. Kahlan started to lose herself in the fight, and found that she was enjoying it. Cara matched her fighting style perfectly, and they both whirled together and their blades clashed in rhythm.

Suddenly, Kahlan found herself lying flat on her back with Cara’s agiels pointed at her throat. It happened so quickly that she wasn’t even sure how it happened, but she gulped as she saw the agiels so close to her. Cara noticed and narrowed her eyes.

“Scared of the agiel, Mother Confessor?” she asked sarcastically.

“No!” Kahlan said defiantly.

Cara raised her eyebrow attractively. Kahlan gulped again. Why did she just think that? Cara? Attractive? Cara knelt down next to her, with a strangely intense look on her face.

“Are you scared of me, Mother Confessor?” she whispered.

“No,” Kahlan gulped, but couldn’t hide the tremble in her voice.

Cara smirked and leant closer. Her agiel was still held across Kahlan’s throat.

“I’ll take good care of you Kahlan. I promise” Cara whispered, before pressing her lips against Kahlan’s.

Kahlan’s immediate reaction was to struggle, to hit her, to attack her somehow, but she was so aware of the agiel against her neck, and the fact that deep down, Cara’s kiss had set a fire in her belly and she just wanted more. She wanted to be touched and she wanted it to be Cara.

“Let’s take our minds off everything Mother Confessor,” Cara whispered as she pulled away. “If you want me to stop, say the word and I’ll go, but if you want me to continue I will.”

Kahlan didn’t say anything, but moaned softly, and her eyes darkened with desire. Cara took that as a yes and moved her lips back to Kahlan, both of them kissing each other hungrily. Cara dropped the agiel next to Kahlan and reached her hand down under the white skirt of her dress. She rubbed her hand softly against Kahlan’s thighs, teasing her before giving in to Kahlan’s moans and touching her, caressing her and giving Kahlan what she wanted.

Kahlan thrashed around, unbelieving that Cara could make her feel this good, but never wanting it to stop. She could feel it building inside her, and could feel her magic building with it. She tried to control how she was feeling, but Cara kept teasing her and driving her crazy until it became too hard and she lost control.

Later, when Kahlan came to her senses, she was lying on the ground with Cara next to her. She rolled over to see Cara lying there smirking at her.

“Now, that wasn’t so hard, was it Mother Confessor?” Cara smirked.

Kahlan blushed and mumbled something under her breath about how she didn’t know what had come over her.

Cara smiled, and reached over to Kahlan.

“I think we need to continue your training Mother Confessor,” she laughed. “I don’t believe you’ve done anything as yet.”

Kahlan blushed again, but felt her heart leap inside her. It looked like the next few days were going to be bearable after all.
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