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MAXIMUS ISSUED ORDERS to yet another soldier and eyed the long line of men waiting for instruction. The cleanup after their victory over Carthage required hundreds of decisions and orders. He and his fellow centurions had been quite busy setting things in order.

Finally, the queue of men disappeared and he turned back to his friend and fellow centurion. Antius was frowning, as usual. Maximus clapped him on the shoulder, dust flying off both of them. “That’s a glum expression on our day of victory, friend.”

“Victory means nothing. We’ll just move on to another battle, another siege, another war.”

Maximus shrugged. “We are Romans. The world is ours to conquer.” He loved Rome and enjoyed every battle they fought. He only wished they’d been allowed to bring their female slaves along on this campaign. He’d been too long without feminine companionship and his cock was ready to plow the next woman he saw.

A shout from behind them brought them both around to face a new man. Primus jogged up to meet them. “Consul Aemilianus has a reward for us. A special thanks to the centurions for our service during the siege.”

“I need no reward, just time away from the stench of the battlefield.” Antius shifted so his back was to the setting sun. 

“What is this reward?” Maximus asked. If it were a quick trip back to Rome and into the arms of his beloved slaves, he would kiss the Consul’s feet.
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