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“Impressive, isn’t she?”

The Amazon was more than just impressive, Cassia admitted to herself, though she did not allow any of her thoughts to show on her face. The more impressed she looked, the more coin she would have to spend to buy the gladiatrix’s contract.

She shrugged. “There is something about her, I suppose...” She kept her tone even. “Though she is somewhat aged, even for an Amazon.” And that wasn’t a lie, though the blonde warrior didn’t seem that old: late thirties, perhaps early forties. Amazons aged slightly more slowly than human women, though not by much, and the blonde showed some signs of aging.

“Demetria remains one of the best gladiatrixes in the region, my lady.”

“Perhaps it is so,” Cassia replied, trying not to seem too eager. She almost gasped when the Amazon disarmed one of her opponents, throwing her training partner to the ground with the motion. “I would like to talk to her before making you an offer.”

“That can be easily arranged.”

It only took a few minutes. Cassia watched as the man she was dealing with moved towards the training gladiatrixes, spoke with the Amazon, and soon enough, the blonde moved her way.

She tried not to show how interested she was in the blonde, though something must have shone, because the other female smirked. Cassia pursed her lips. Her interest wasn’t purely carnal, though she could admit there was a part of her that liked what she was seeing. Amazons were quite impressive, and it certainly didn’t hurt that the leather skirt the Hellenic warrior was wearing didn’t do much to hide the bulge between her thighs. And from the smirk on her lips, she knew it.

For a moment, the redhead wondered if she should let the Amazon think all she was interested in was pleasure. Maybe play the part of a foolish, young noblewoman wanting someone to warm her bed, and pretending a strong, older gladiatrix was just what she needed for that.

It wouldn’t work. Oh, she might fool the blonde for a time, but unless the warrior woman was truly foolish, she wouldn’t buy it for long, and then things could become more awkward. Better for her to come clean, tell the older woman exactly what she wanted and needed, and try to work together.

“You wanted to see me?” The Amazon asked, tilting her head. The way her blue eyes moved over Cassia’s body was unmistakable, and the redhead could admit she felt a bit of a thrill at being desired by the warrior, though that wasn’t why she was there.

“Yes, I did,” Cassia replied, gesturing towards the training area where the blonde had been moments earlier. “I’ve watched you train and know a bit of your reputation. I wanted to see for myself how good you really are.” It was only luck that put her in this backwater town at the right time, but now that she had this chance, she had to seize it.

“And did you enjoy what you saw?” Demetria questioned her, shifting just a bit closer.

The Amazon was tall, a head taller than Cassia, and muscled. The outfit she was wearing left little to the imagination, a simple slitted leather skirt that didn’t really offer any protection, and some bindings around her chest. Otherwise, the Amazon was bare, but then, fights between gladiatrixes rarely involved much more clothing than that. Fights between gladiators of all kinds usually ended up with a lot of skin on display – it just added to the show.

Cassia shrugged. “You’re strong, alluring, competent. Just what I was looking for.” Before the other woman started to believe that she was there simply for her pleasure, she continued. “I need a champion like you to lead my gladiatrixes, and I’m willing to buy your contract.”

The Amazon narrowed her eyes. “Oh?” She tilted her head, studied Cassia a bit more deeply than before. The redhead didn’t doubt she had taken the other female by surprise. She was young and didn’t look like someone who ran a gladiatorial school, yet she was. Granted, she had bought the business with a portion of the money she had inherited from her deceased husband, and it wasn’t exactly for monetary reasons. And she couldn’t say she much enjoyed the games, but they brought influence and popularity, and she wished for those if she intended to succeed in her objectives.

For a time, their gazes met, green on blue, and Cassia found herself seen. It was as if the Amazon could see deeper into her being than anyone had before, and it both thrilled and intimidated Cassia in equal measure.

“What are you planning, Red?” She questioned, and Cassia pursed her lips, then decided to admit to her plans. It would help if the Amazon knew of them and agreed to help her.

“Next year, there will be elections for the Senate. I mean to get elected.” 

Elections in Olise were segregated.

Every seven years, seven men and seven women were elected to the Senate and served for life unless they were imprisoned for one reason or another. The free men voted for the male members of the Senate, while the free women voted for the females.

While every free citizen had a vote, the members of the leading families, those holding titles, and the wealthiest members of society had more votes. Cassia’s vote was worth fifty of a common woman, and there were women with more votes than her. And a citizen wouldn’t be voting for just one candidate. Every citizen voted for the seven they wanted elected.

In the end, the men and women with more votes would win. And Cassia hoped to be one of them, which wouldn’t be easy, seeing as she was younger than most. Age and experience were highly regarded in their nation, and at 22, Cassia could be considered to have little of either.

“I have some allies already, people who will support me, but I need more than that if I mean to be selected as a senator. The games are one of the best ways of gaining popularity with the common people, and someone like you, so unique, might bring me some renown.” Amazons were fairly rare in Olise, and as far as Cassia knew, there was no Amazon gladiatrix in the capital at the moment. Someone unique meant someone interesting, someone who would draw the eyes and attention of the people of the capital, and not just the common citizens.

High society in Olise thrived on the exotic, be it in pleasures or in other things. Cassia didn’t doubt that someone like Demetria would draw the attention of women of high standing. Some of them might be interested in more than just meeting the gladiatrix, and if Cassia could facilitate such a thing...

It would be a good way for her to acquire more friends.

From the tilt of the head of the warrior in front of her, Cassia didn’t doubt the Amazon was aware of the draw she could have on both the populace and more. A small smirk took hold of her lips, and she allowed her eyes to roam Cassia’s figure. “And so you wish to buy my contract?”

Cassia nodded. She needed the blonde to agree to it for it to happen. For one, there were no slaves in Olise. Cassia didn’t doubt she could entice the blonde into working for her, though.

“My contract will end by the year’s end,” Demetria pointed out, crossing her arms in front of her chest.

Cassia shrugged. “Perhaps that is even better. Your current employer won’t be able to demand much for your contract, and if, for some reason, you’re displeased with working for me, you’ll be able to leave.” She smiled at the blonde. “Otherwise, I don’t see a reason for us to be unable to negotiate an extension.”

Demetria smiled at her in turn, allowing her eyes to wander once more. Cassia didn’t miss it, but then, the Amazon didn’t even try to hide her interest in her. If nothing else, the redhead could use that. Demetria was quite an attractive specimen, and though she was quite a bit older than her, she figured that meant far more experience with matters of pleasure – especially seeing as she was an Amazon.

Without quite meaning to, she allowed her eyes to move down, gazing at the other’s groin and the noticeable bulge there. She extended her arm, smiling at the blonde. “Willing to accept my offer?”
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Two months had passed since Cassia had first laid eyes on Demetria, and much had happened.

The journey back to Olise had been brief, allowing little interaction between them, though it was still enough for Cassia to learn a bit about her new gladiatrix. She didn’t miss how the blonde looked at her, how it seemed obvious she expected Cassia to call on her for other matters.

The redhead wasn’t certain why she didn’t. She was tempted, she couldn’t deny it, and it had been more than a year since her husband died, since she had someone to share her bed. She didn’t doubt she would have enjoyed the gladiatrix’s attention. And yet, she held back for some reason.

Once they arrived at Olise, Cassia had much to occupy her mind, and the temptation Demetria represented waned somewhat.

The Amazon’s first public appearance was nothing short of explosive. It happened in one of the city’s smaller arenas, during one of the monthly festivals.

In Olise, gladiatorial combat was a refined art form designed for entertainment and display. The weapons were blunted to prevent fatal wounds, and the armor was minimal, designed for aesthetics rather than protection. People preferred a spectacle of strength and agility, a dance of violence that ended only when one combatant yielded or was knocked unconscious.

Unfortunately, deaths sometimes occurred. Most of the warriors were careful not to injure their colleagues too much, but it was unavoidable at times
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