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Attia had always loved the sea, and yet, as she cast her gaze over the Mediterranean, she could only feel hate. It wasn’t the sea’s fault, obviously, if anything she should blame the ship carrying her, but it wasn’t the ship’s fault either.

Her father was the one to blame. Or maybe Attia herself. She should have disobeyed him, ran away from home while she could. Deep down, she knew it wouldn’t have mattered, she couldn’t have escaped her father’s grasp, he was too powerful, too well connected, but that was what being a consul of Rome meant.

Her fate was decided the moment he accepted the amazons’ offer of alliance, and now she had to marry Elektra Ariana, queen of the amazons. A grimace appeared on her face when she thought about that.

Oh, she knew sooner or later she would have to marry whoever her father ordered her to, she was twenty-one, most of her friends hadn’t been that lucky and had matches made for them much earlier, but they wouldn’t have to marry a savage either.

Attia cast a glance at the amazons navigating the ship, resisting the urge to look towards where she could find her future spouse. Amazons weren’t the most uncivilized people out there, some even tried to argue they were close enough to romans that they should be allies, which her father obviously believed, if he made this deal with them. She wasn’t sure of it. Certainly, they weren’t like the savage tribes to the north of Rome, but to call them civilized...

Without really meaning to, her eyes drifted towards where Elektra stood, surrounded by several of her subjects. Attia’s lips pursed as she eyed the other woman. There was no doubt that the queen of the amazons was attractive, with her long, curly blonde hair, and her physique. If she had been a roman, Attia might have tried to flirt with her, men or women were equally appealing to her, but she wasn’t roman.

Still, there was no denying she was gorgeous. Attia’s heart skipped a beat when she looked at the blonde, though anger might have helped a little there. The amazons were the ones that asked for a marriage to seal the deal, though, granted, the queen hadn’t asked for her specifically. No, her father had been the one who sold her out for power.

Elektra was obviously a fighter. Her arms were muscled, and a few scars could be seen marring her skin. Nothing hideous, if anything they seemed to give the other woman a certain charm, but they were there, and that meant the other woman had seen combat. It wasn’t surprising, the amazons were warriors, no one would deny it.

There was still something decidedly feminine about the other woman. Amazons were different, some said that despite their looks they were more man than woman, but Attia suspected that was just slander. Nothing she had seen indicated it. Well, they liked to fight, but she refused to believe that was a male characteristic. Just because women were usually physically weaker, it didn’t mean there weren’t some that hoped to fight. One of her friends, Caelia, had begged her father to learn the sword after all.

She cast another gaze over Elektra, watching her until it seemed the blonde was about to look at her, and then looked away. The amazon’s bust was too tempting, she admitted, surly. It had been the first thing that made her pay attention to the blonde, much to her consternation. In her defense, it had been completely in display, the ceremonial armor the amazon had been wearing during their first meeting had done nothing to hide her cleavage.

She tried to convince herself it was only jealousy that made her irritated at the sight, and not the fact it tempted her more than she wanted to admit. Romans weren’t prude exactly, quite the opposite really, and no one would ever call her prudish, she could easily admit when she was attracted to someone. Normally that is. Admitting she was kind of attracted to her future spouse made her irrationally angry, despite the fact she acknowledged it would make matters much easier between them.

“Attia.” Elektra’s voice made Attia straighten, her figure stilling right afterwards. She bit her lower lip, cursing to herself. She shouldn’t have looked at the woman, the amazon had seen it and took it as permission to approach, and there was nothing to be done about it now. It wasn’t as if she could tell the blonde to leave her alone.

“Your majesty,” She turned and reluctantly bowed her head, even if only a little. She was a roman, the daughter of a consul, but Elektra was queen, and she would be her spouse in time. Certain courtesies were expected of her, even if most of the amazons didn’t seem to care for them. “What can I do for you?”

Elektra didn’t say anything at first, just tilted her head and watched her, and Attia started fidgeting. She had spent so much time thinking about how she hated this entire situation, just how little she wanted to marry the blonde, that she hadn’t considered how the woman might feel about her. It was foolish of her, after all, she would be at the other’s mercy for the rest of her life.

Oh, her status, her father’s position, would offer her some protection, but it was easy to make an accident occur, especially when one was a queen. No matter how much it galled her, she needed to become Elektra’s doting wife, bare her children, and help her rule. It wouldn’t be easy, she knew that, but what other choice did she have?

She supposed it could be worse. Elektra was young, gorgeous. She was an amazon, and that meant she was a hermaphrodite, but that wasn’t something that bothered Attia. She could have been made to marry some old man in some other land just as barbaric as Hellenes, or perhaps one of her father’s allies, most who were painfully dull. It could have been worse.

“You don’t need to avoid me, Attia.” Elektra took a step forward, and suddenly Attia was all too aware of their proximity, of how much taller the other woman was. She swallowed, raised her eyes and met the green ones of the amazon in front of her, and narrowed them when she noticed the amusement emanating from the queen. “After all, we are to marry as soon as we reach our destination.” She raised her hand then, slowly, giving Attia more than enough time to move away should she wish to.

She kind of did, the blonde was a stranger, but she didn’t. At the end of it, sooner or later the woman would get to touch her as much as she wanted, however she wanted it, and it wasn’t as if Attia could do anything about it. It was preferable not to anger Elektra, though she wasn’t exactly willing to let the amazon do whatever it was she wished.

The queen’s promiscuity was well known after all. Attia suspected some of the amazons visited their queen’s quarters to entertain her, and part of her didn’t exactly like it, but at least it meant the other woman didn’t try to visit her quarters in turn. They were set to be married after all, and though not married yet, some might understand the blonde was perfectly within her rights to bed Attia.

For one, to most of the romans, the small ceremony they had just before leaving Rome could be considered a union of a kind. As she held the highest title, it was decided their marriage would occur when they got to Elektra’s lands.

Lost in thought, Attia barely paid attention to what Elektra was doing, and swallowed when she realized how the woman grabbed a lock of her brown hair and rubbed it between her fingers, seemingly marveling at it. As Attia looked around, she could almost understand why. Every amazon in her line of sight was either a blonde or a redhead, and she was the one that marveled a little at that.

She shook her head, without really paying attention to the motion, and froze when her hair escaped the other’s grasp. Elektra didn’t seem angry at it, if anything she was amused. Their gazes crossed once more, and this time Attia didn’t let it intimidate her, looked back without fear.

She didn’t know enough about Elektra. That was part of what made this between them so awkward. If not for that, she could easily live with having to marry the other woman, but she didn’t know what kind of person Elektra was, didn’t know if she could make Attia fall in love with her one day. The tales said the other woman was a powerful warrior, a good ruler, but tales always said something of the kind, at least until the ruler they talked about died and the truth came out.

It was easy to see the queen was interested in her, Attia wasn’t blind after all. Part of her was happy about it. Amazons were gorgeous, and sure, certainly she was considered gorgeous by most of Rome, but there were others more beautiful than her, and her beauty couldn’t compare with the beauty of some on the ship they stood on, the queen included. Part of her had feared that would make drawing Elektra’s interest difficult, but it seemed it wasn’t the case.

Before their conversation could resume, someone called for the queen. “There are ships ahead.”

A frown took hold of Elektra’s features, and she gave Attia a curt nod before turning on her feet and moving to the prow of the ship, casting a gaze at the distance. Whatever she saw made her tense, Attia could see it.

“Prepare yourselves, all hands on deck.” Elektra’s words seemed to shock the crew into action, and what had been a somewhat relaxed ambient became something far more urgent. A horn called out from their ship, answered by the ships accompanying them.

A queen didn’t risk herself by taking a single ship through
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