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“The current state of our empress worries me, obviously, but that doesn’t mean I’m willing to take drastic action.” Priscilla shrugged, which prompted one of the straps of her tunic to fall aside, displaying even more of the blonde’s flesh. Phoebe’s cock twitched for a moment. “Something truly tragic would have to happen for me to involve myself in such matters.”

The other amazon would help, but for a price. Phoebe wasn’t an idiot; she knew what the woman wanted, it was pretty obvious from how her eyes lingered over Phoebe, from how she had dressed for their encounter.

For a moment, she let her eyes move over Priscilla. The other was a typical amazon, blonde, blue-eyed, gorgeous, but then, so was Phoebe. She certainly wouldn’t mind a little bit of playing around with Priscilla, but playing around wasn’t what the other amazon wanted. The ruler of the lands of Davia was ambitious as few, and she would certainly be a welcome addition to Phoebe’s allies, but not at the price of marriage. No, for her hand Phoebe should be able to get better than what the prefect could give her.

Oh, the other’s help would be precious, but mostly for the location of her lands than the number of troops she could bring to Phoebe’s side if a conflict broke out. Priscilla was one of the nobles who had lands close to the capital, her help would certainly be worth a lot, but not Phoebe’s hand. Not yet at least, maybe if her other plans progressed in a reasonable manner and she became ready to make her move she might be prompted to propose such a thing to the other amazon, but it was still too early for that.

“I truly hope nothing of the kind occurs, but if it does, will you be willing to help?” Phoebe let a smile take hold of her lips, though she didn’t mean it much. Oh, she didn’t hate Priscilla, from all reports the other woman was competent, and a little ambition never hurt anyone. She hated having to vie for support like this, working against her empress.

It was necessary though. Her mother’s mounting madness saw to it.

A few more minutes of meaningless talk and Priscilla strutted out of the room, sending a heated gaze at Phoebe on the way. For a moment, the princess was tempted to call the other blonde back, kiss her and let the two of them ravage each other, but she had more people to meet, more matters to settle.

The thought of marriage remained in her head however. It wasn’t anything she hadn’t considered before, but now more than ever she was starting to think her marriage might be a good manner to gather the support she needed to usurp her mother. Though following that thought came another, which was who could she possibly marry that would get her the support she needed. No matter how much she pondered on the matter, she couldn’t find a single person that could give her all of that.

Oh, there were some foreign princes she could draw upon if she married them, but that would make it almost impossible for any coup against her mother to succeed. Many amazon nobles could see that her mother was becoming unhinged, but they would still rally behind her if a foreign army invaded, and after that, even if Phoebe won the conflict, she would be left with a shattered Hellene in hand.

No, there could be no help from any foreign nation, not that she trusted any of them to actually help. Without those options, her marriage wouldn’t be able to be worth enough to bring her the support she needed.

Putting the thoughts of marriage aside, she once again thought about who might be able to help her in her bid for the throne.

She spent the rest of the day thinking on the matter. There were many nobles with enough troops to allow her to start something if it was necessary, but she didn’t want to embroil her nation in a civil war. She wanted to take a decisive action, to move in before anyone could do anything about it and storm the palace, imprison her mother. She needed the soldiers to do it, and she needed enough support amongst the nobles that they wouldn’t contest the attempt and rally behind her mother or one of her younger sisters.

Dread filled her stomach when she thought of her sisters. She didn’t want them to see any fighting, didn’t want them to see their mother deteriorate, but she would have to choose one or the other. Even the little ones were noticing their mother wasn’t well, and Phoebe feared sooner or later the empress would do something they would all regret. No, Phoebe needed to do this for all their sakes. Better her putting her mother aside, than the rumblings against the empress becoming grater and something worse happening to their family later. The rebels coming out of the Shimmering Forest were bad enough.

She froze as a crazy thought went through her mind, and breathed in and out, trying to shake the idea off, but she couldn’t. There was one group that might just be able to give her what she needed, even if not how she was expecting to get it. If she could get the rebels on her side...

It was insane, she should ignore the thought and move on, but with the rebels at her side she could create a diversion that would draw most of the imperial guard away from the capital, making it easier for her to take the palace. Oh, she would still need troops even then, but much less of them, and she already had a few allies that might be able to provide them.

Phoebe bit her lower lip, it would be dangerous, and hard. There was no reason for the rebels to trust her, and sincerely, she would be taking a great risk trying to trust them back. They were waging a war against the empire, though that only came about after her mother started using her influence in less than rightful manners. Over the last year her mother had raised the taxes over the southern lands of the empire three times. Oh, it wasn’t as if the other areas of the empire weren’t being affected by some of the empress’s decrees, for one, their large elven population, most of which lived in the northwest, was forbidden from continuing with some of their traditional practices of worship in public.

Sincerely, there was discontentment over her mother’s late rule a little all over Hellene, though it was greater in the south, led some of the people there to rebel. It might not have ended up being such a big thing if they hadn’t flocked to the werewolves for help. For as long as it had existed, the Shimmering Forest was home to packs of werewolves. Even when the amazons conquered that land they remained, only paying a modicum of respect to the empire.

As most didn’t like werewolves, the empire was more than willing to let them be in their forests, basically ignoring they existed, but now, because of her mother, many people had fled for those forests, and the wolves received them, helped them, and eventually started moving against the empire. And it was all because of empress Andromeda.

It hurt to think about her mother like that. Once upon a time, her mother had been the person she looked up to in life, but then her other mother had been alive at the time.

She was Phoebe, daughter of Andromeda, the amazon empress, and Eudokia, her human wife, and before she was proud of the fact. Then her mother Eudokia died, and part of Andromeda had died with her. Oh, looking back at it, Phoebe could see there had already been something wrong with the empress, she was too quick to anger, she could be frightening when she felt people were slighting her, but Eudokia always managed to weave her influence over her wife and smooth things over. Then she died, and her wife slipped further and further into madness.

Phoebe wasn’t the only one who saw that, who realized the influence her birth mother had over the empress. Unfortunately, it was too late now. No matter how much she tried, Phoebe couldn’t influence her mother, she had been forced to simply try to calm the fires the other woman started, and even then...

No, there was no other way. She would have to usurp her mother, take control of their nation, and hopefully bring unity to the realm once more. And for that, she couldn’t help but think she would need the rebels’ help.

Oh, they weren’t such a big threat, or better said they shouldn’t be if the southern nobles weren’t mostly ignoring their actions. For the most part, the prefects and legates of the south had fortified their holdings, but hadn’t made any move against the rebels directly, letting them attack the imperial tax collectors and caravans without interference. Phoebe didn’t think the nobles were working with the rebels, not in general, but their dissatisfaction with the empress made it so that they didn’t act to stop her enemies either, not so long as they weren’t attacked.

The rebels knew it, they weren’t moving against the local nobles for that exact reason. In their place, Phoebe would have tried to make it seem as if the nobles were collaborating with them, which might prompt the empress to make a move against the nobility.

If that happened...

She stilled, suddenly. If that happened, she might be able to make a move. Her mother would have to answer to such a thing, it would mean the start of a civil war after all, and Andromeda trusted no one better than the imperial guard, her paranoia wouldn’t allow her to put any other force at the center of whatever army she sent to put a stop to such an uprising. In that case, Phoebe should be able to sneak a small force into the palace, take control of her mother and the rest of the family
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