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​Foreword
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Aurelia conspired with her lover to set Lucretia’s father up. After he was executed for stealing state funds, she set her sights on the young noblewoman and her half-sister, Celeste. They ended up in different ludi as gladiatrices, fighting for their lives in the Roman arenas. 

When Aurelia arranged for the two sisters to fight each other to the death in the Colosseum, Celeste’s father and some of his military friends planned to break them out. But first, Lucretia had to face a princes of one of the Germanic tribes in the arena. After their fight, the former soldiers successfully helped the two sisters and a few other gladiatrices to escape. 

The party headed for Germania to hide out at the Sicambri tribe. As her parents had both been killed during the war with Rome, the princess was now the queen of this tribe. After crossing the Rhine River, the party included:

Lucretia; 

Celeste; 

Celeste’s father, Titus;

Titus’ former soldier friends Cletus and Linus;

Two other former soldiers;

Zelda and her two cousins Gertrud and Anke;

Brianna, a champion gladiatrix; and

Letitia, a gladiatrix and Lucretia’s friend.

Book 2 starts after they have crossed the Rhine River.
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Chapter 1: A Slaughtered Tribe
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After crossing the Rhine River, the party’s mood changed, but nobody could fully relax yet. They were outside the Roman empire, but not yet totally out of reach. Small groups of soldiers patrolled enemy territory and there was always a chance they would cross paths with one of these patrols. Zelda still had trouble walking, so the going was slow, increasing the risk of being found by soldiers. But there was an air of optimism. They were a few days away from the Tencteri tribe’s village. Before Rome invaded, the Tencteri and Sicambri tribes were mortal enemies, but the invasion forced them to unite against a common enemy. As the only remaining member of the Sicambri royal family, Zelda was hesitant to go to their former enemy’s village, but she knew the party needed a proper rest and some good food, so she led them in that direction.

When the small group of gladiatrices and former soldiers got closer to the Tencteri village, they saw vultures circling. The former soldiers had seen this too many times. They knew dead bodies were waiting for them in the village. They also knew those who killed the villagers could still be nearby. With swords drawn, the soldiers moved slowly through the woods, making almost no sound. Although the gladiatrices were used to battling in the arenas, they realised the former soldiers were operating on a different level than they were used to. They moved together with discipline and a cohesiveness which came only from thousands of hours of drills and actual combat. The women fell in behind them, trying to be as quiet as they could, not sure how these enormous men could suddenly move like cats. 

The stench of decaying bodies filled the air before the village came into view. Although everybody knew the villagers had been slain at least two or three days earlier and that the perpetrators would be long gone, they still hid behind a few bushes to do some reconnaissance. 

‘This is what the Roman soldiers do to our women, children and elderly. Back in Rome, people just hear of the exciting conquests, but nobody cares about the carnage your soldiers leave behind.’ Zelda was beside herself with rage. She did not care whether her outburst would offend the Romans, who had helped her return to her motherland.

‘Roman soldiers do not kill women and children for no reason. When Rome conquers new territories, it needs people to work the lands. There is no reason to kill the people who must help Rome grow even stronger than it already is.’ Cletus said this in a non-confrontational manner. He understood how traumatic it must be for the Germanic princess to see Germanic women and children slaughtered in this fashion. But he could not let her assumptions go unchallenged.

‘I have seen Roman soldiers do much worse.’ Zelda was not open to any other assumption than her own.

‘A horde without discipline, did this. A disciplined army, like the Roman army, does its killing on the battlefield. It does not target civilians.’ Cletus was still calm, but there was a slight edge to his voice now.

‘Silence. I see movement to our left,’ whispered Titus, while pointing in the direction where he had seen the movement.

Zelda was still enraged and wanted to argue further, but held her tongue while everybody scanned the edge of the woods for any movement. A few minutes later, a boy in his early teens entered the clearing. He was moving like a frightened deer, looking in all directions with quick movements of his head, while hunched over to make himself even smaller than he was. While the rest of the party watched the boy going into the village to search for something to eat, Titus stealthily made his way through the woods towards the area where the boy had emerged from.

After grabbing bread from q hut, the boy hurried back to the trees for cover. Lucretia was about to break cover to run after him, when one of the other soldiers put a hand on her shoulder and whispered, ‘Don’t. Titus will bring him back.’

The gladiatrices all looked for Titus. None of them had realised that he slipped away from the group. Moments later, they heard a scream, and then all was eerily quiet in the woods. Even the birds stopped chirping.

‘Did he kill the boy? Brianna was instantly upset. Although Titus had tried to kill her twice before, she could not believe he would kill an innocent boy for no reason.

‘No. Be silent. If anybody else is around, they would have heard the scream as well, but they would not know where it came from. However, they would now focus and home in on any sounds.’   

About an hour later, Titus appeared like a ghost in the night. He carried the frightened boy under one arm, while covering his mouth with the other. 

‘Give the boy to me. You are frightening him.’ Brianna hated to see the fear in the small boy’s eyes. She had seen the same fear in her opponent’s eyes many times when they realised they were about to die. 

‘Who did this?’ Zelda did not wait for the exchange to happen. When the frightened boy said nothing, she asked again. ‘Was it soldiers who did this? How many of them were there?’

‘It was the women.’ The boy looked at the ground while saying this in a soft voice.

‘Did the soldiers kill the women?’

‘No, the women came and killed everybody.’

‘The women?’

‘Yes.’

‘Which women?’ Zelda was sure the boy was confused.

‘I don’t know. The one had wild red hair.’

‘That is impossible.’ Zelda knew who the boy was talking about, her aunt Olga. But she could not believe her tribe would attack the women and children of another Germanic tribe while their men were fighting united against the Romans.

‘She killed my mother and sister.’ 

‘How did you get away?’ Brianna’s voice was far more gentle and friendly than Zelda’s.

‘My mother and I were collecting mushrooms in the woods just before dawn. When the women attacked, she told me to stay in the woods while she ran to our home to get my sister. But the woman with the red hair stabbed them both with her sword.’

‘What is your name?’

‘Stefan.’

‘You are safe now, Stefan.’

‘We can’t stay here. I suggest we use the remaining daylight to get away from this stench.’ Cletus did not point out that he had been right earlier. At his age, being right was less important than ensuring the right actions were taken. 

‘What about him? We cannot leave him here on his own.’ Brianna knew the boy would not last long on his own.

‘He has to come with us. I want him to point out the red-headed woman who killed his mother and sister.’ Zelda needed proof that her aunt was attacking the old men, women and children of tribes who were fighting with them against the might of Rome. 

The soldiers were not going to wait around, discussing the future of the boy. In their minds a decision had been made and it was time to go. Titus grabbed the boy’s arm and pulled him in the direction of the Sicambri tribe’s village. The gladiatrices fell in line starting to get used to the way soldiers operated. 
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​Chapter 2: A Divided Tribe
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While travelling to the Sicambri tribe’s village, Brianna snuggled up with Linus in the evenings, while Lucretia lay with Zelda. The first night, Stefan tried to stay close to Brianna, whom he trusted. But Linus soon made him understand he was not welcome. As he feared Zelda, his choice was the other four women who were getting ready to sleep, or the four soldiers who were talking around the fire. The dark was approaching quickly, so he decided on the fire. He was silent, listening to the stories shared by the soldiers. They were joking and laughing. Suddenly, Titus did not seem so scary. This gigantic man was having fun, like normal human beings did. He was not the monster Stefan imagined he was. The next morning, the boy fell in behind the giant soldier, keeping close to him the rest of the way, only going over to Brianna a few times for reassurance.

When the party reached the Sicambri tribe’s village, the villagers were carrying on with their daily tasks. But as soon as an old woman saw the five soldiers, she raised the alarm. Soon, the entire village was around them. Although they recognised Zelda and her two cousins, the other members of the party made them feel uneasy. Anke and Gertrud hugged some of their friends, but Zelda had only one thing on her mind, finding her aunt. The redhead soon emerged from the royal hut to see for herself what the commotion was about. Her face soured when she saw her nieces. With both her sisters and their husbands dead, and her three nieces captured by Roman soldiers, she and her two daughters were the only remaining members of the royal family. She had assumed the role as queen of the tribe, but now the rightful queen had returned. The moment Stefan saw the redhead, he cowered behind Titus. This was all Zelda needed to know her aunt was indeed behind the massacre at the Tencteri village. 

‘My lovely nieces. Last I heard was that you were Roman slaves. Now you bring them to our village?’ Olga made sure all the tribeswomen, and the few old men who were too weak to fight the Romans, could hear her.

‘Aunt Olga. My whole family was on the battlefield fighting the Romans. Where were you and your daughters, murdering women and children?’

‘I made sure our tribe would be strong after the war, while you were having fun in Rome. Are you a whore of all these Roman soldiers? Did you bring them here to rape and kill your tribeswomen?’

‘These men and women helped me escape the arenas of Rome, so I could return to lead my people. All they ask in return is to join our tribe.’

‘Our tribe has a leader. The three of you can stay as tribeswomen if you swear fealty to me. The rest of them have to die. They now know where our village is, thanks to you. We cannot allow them to share this knowledge with others.’

The soldiers all drew their swords, so did the gladiatrices. They would not go down without a fight. But an elder, named Katka, somewhat defused the situation.

‘There will be no killing. I call a meeting of the elders. We will decide who the rightful leader is and what to do with our guests.’

Although Olga had power, she would not dare to go against the elders. No queen would rule for long without the support of the elders. The tribe trusted their elders. They would follow their royal family into hell and back, but only with the approval of their elders. The redhead gave her nieces a dirty look before motioning for her daughters to join her and the elders under the decision tree. It was a huge oak tree at the edge of the village. For as long as anybody could remember, the elders of the village had made all their decisions under this tree. It was far enough from others so they could not be heard, but in the open so all could see them discussing the important issues of the day.

Celeste watched the seven elders and the six members of the royal family under the oak tree for a while. Olga and Zelda were both gesturing and clearly worked up. She wondered whether they would have to fight for their lives later. So far, nobody had tried to disarm them. A few women were lurking near them, keeping an eye on them, while the other continued with their daily tasks. One woman, a very attractive blonde in her late thirties, kept gravitating towards them, glancing at Titus with a sweet smile on her face. This amused Celeste. Titus was clearly as interested in this woman as she was in him, but he felt awkward about making a move in front of his daughter. After enjoying her father’s discomfort for a while, the gladiatrix nudged him in the ribs with her elbow.

‘I think you should go talk to her. We will be fine without you for a while.’

The big man hesitated for a moment, but then walked towards the woman. She smiled at him again before taking his hand in hers. No words were needed. They were suddenly in a world of their own. Nobody else mattered while they walked towards her hut.

The meeting under the oak tree was heated. Zelda insisted she was the rightful queen by birth. Olga insisted she was the rightful queen, as the villagers had chosen her as their leader. Neither would compromise at all. The elders tried to calm them down by suggesting they should rule together, each with her own duties. They knew the tribe would be divided. If they could not reach a compromise, a civil war would probably cause the death of most of the five hundred women, children and old men in the village. There would be nothing to come back to for the men surviving the war with Rome.

‘Maybe Zelda should be executed for bringing Romans to our village. That would solve this dispute.’ Olga hoped this would put her niece on the back foot. When two of the male elders nodded their heads in agreement, she continued. ‘I move for my three treacherous nieces and the Romans they brought with them to be executed at once.’

‘My aunt committed the only act of treason. She murdered the women and children of the Tencteri tribe while their men fight shoulder to shoulder with our men against the Roman army. We should execute her and her daughters at once.’ Zelda loved her two cousins, Ida and Lina. All the royal cousins had been friends since they were small children. But she knew they would stand with their mother, making them her enemies. 

‘There will be no executions today. The Romans helped Zelda to escape from the Roman arenas. We should honour them, not kill them. Olga attacked the Tencteri village with the blessing of the council of elders, although not all of us agreed with that decision. Any executions will lead to more bloodshed, as our people will be divided in their opinion on who the rightful queen is.’ Katka was still hoping for a peaceful outcome, although this would be unlikely with both parties refusing to compromise. ‘Having two queens will be difficult, but as a tribe, we have been through much worse. We will make it work.’

‘I am not giving up my crown, or any portion of my crown for this traitor.’ Olga rose to her feet while saying this in a very measured way. Her two daughters immediately rose with her, confirming that they stood with their mother.’

Everybody around the table knew what this meant, so did the villagers. There was a sudden buzz while villagers excitedly discussed the turnoff events. The Romans were not sure what was happening, but the former soldiers drew their swords again, anticipating trouble. 

‘I am taking my crown.’ Zelda also rose to her feet while saying this. Gertrud and Anke rose with her to confirm their support for her claim to the crown.

‘I urge both of you to return to the negotiation table. Take your seats so that we can find a peaceful resolution.’ Katka knew neither would sit down again, but she had to give peace one more try. After waiting for a while, she continued. ‘The council recognises the wish of both parties to settle their dispute through a trial of combat. There is no need for anybody other than the two women having a claim to the crown to die today. I plead with the women who stand with Olga and Zelda to sit down.’

Although the four cousins loved each other and had no desire to kill each other, none of them could leave their chosen queen to stand on her own. 

After waiting even longer than before, Katka verbalised what all the villagers already knew would happen. ‘The council recognises that these six women chose to all take part in the trial by combat. Combat will continue until all the woman of on side are deceased. The winners will decide which one of them will be queen. If there is a dispute, they will battle each other until only one woman is alive. The council will prepare the fighting pit. As soon as it is ready, combat will commence.’
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​Chapter 3: Trial by Combat
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Titus gently kissed the woman he just had explosive sex with on the forehead. Both lay on their sides, facing each other, stroking each other’s naked bodies while looking deep into each other’s eyes. 

‘Titus.’ The enormous man pointed at himself while saying this.’

‘Titus.’ The beautiful woman said this a few times before pointing at herself. ‘Holga.’

‘Holga,’ repeated Titus.

This brought a big smile to her face. She pointed at herself again. When Titus said her name again, she kissed him on the lips. While they kissed and cuddled, the mood outside suddenly changed. They could hear women talking excitedly. Titus immediately sat up, looking for his close and sword. He feared that the rest of his party might be in danger. Holga, who heard enough to know there would be a trial by combat between members of the royal family, pointed at the former soldier and shook her head. She then pointed at herself before punching the air a few times. This made absolutely no sense to her lover. He quickly dressed and exited the hut with sword in hand, but immediately saw that the former soldiers and gladiatrices were in no danger. The villagers were all heading towards the enormous oak tree. After considering his next move, Titus went back into the hut. Holga was busy dressing, but her large breasts were still swinging about freely. This held his attention until her dress eventually covered them. When she was done, she hugged and kissed him before they went outside, hand-in-hand. 

Lucretia could no longer wait to find out what was happening. Zelda was clearly involved and whatever had been decided under the oak tree had the entire village very excited. She followed the villagers to the tree, where the six women were still facing each other. They only left the table after Katka had told the rest of the villagers what they had all expected when the six women had gotten to their feet earlier. Lucretia did not understand the Germanic language, so she waited for Zelda and her two cousins to leave the table before running over to them.
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