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The place looked nothing like the classic 
lupanare. Perhaps the difference lay in its position, 
outside the city’s boundaries or in the absence of 
the business sign with an upright penis saying Hic
habitat felicitas—happiness lives here. Instead, it 
looked more like a private house, a rich villa that 
Aurelius had never seen before. As the slave 
brought them to meet his master, he noticed the 
elaborate mosaics on the floor, each room 
depicting a different mythical scene, from Apollo 
chasing Danae, one of Hercules’s twelve trials, to 
the white calf Zeus kidnapping Io. The exquisite 
design as well as the magnificent colors denoted a 
wealth beyond measurement. 

“Attilio, what a pleasure!” The booming voice 
caught Aurelius off guard. 

A tall man approached, a grin lighting his face. 
He was bigger than Attilio, his broad chest and 
muscled legs barely concealed by the tunic. He 
had sharp, shrewd eyes that were quick to 
appraise a man for its economical worth. His 
hands seemed huge, especially the one he 
extended in Attilio’s direction. 

“Just keeping my word, Vittore,” the centurion 
replied, their right hands clasping and shaking 
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forcefully. 
The unfamiliar gesture struck Aurelius as odd, 

but he did not comment. 
“And with a friend, too,” Vittore continued, 

glancing at him. 
“Your offer was too tempting to resist.” Attilio 

grinned. “Aurelius, may I introduce Vittore Gaius. 
Vittore, this is—” 

“Aurelius Ladeo.” Vittore bowed slightly. “I 
already know your father. Now it’s a pleasure to 
meet his son.” 

“The pleasure’s mine, Magister.” Aurelius 
nodded, too. 

Vittore turned back to Attilio. “Ewan is ready, 
of course.” He looked Aurelius over. “Will you go 
in separate or—” 

“Together, naturally,” Attilio cut in without 
even consulting Aurelius. “Otherwise, where’s the 
fun?” 

Vittore grinned. “I understand perfectly and as 
I said, he’s a delightful piece of ass, certainly 
worth trying.” 

“I trust your judgment completely, my friend.” 
Attilio slapped Vittore’s back. “After all, you’re 
the expert.” Searching through his pockets, he 
took out a pouch. “Here’s the payment—” 

“Put that away, Attilio,” Vittore raised his voice 
as if shocked. “We’re brothers in Mitra and I’d 
never allow one to pay for my humble services.” 
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“Vittore, religion has nothing to do with 
business. I know that and believe me, I wouldn’t 
be offended if you let me pay—”

“Absolutely out of the question, brother.” 
“Vittore,” Attilio insisted, “I brought a guest 

along and at least for his sake, allow me—” 
Vittore shook his head adamantly. “Don’t 

insist, Attilio. Besides, I told you the young man 
has no training for the lupanare. By using him 
tonight, you’d actually do me the favor of teaching 
him some…” he grinned, “good manners.” 

With a reluctant gesture, Attilio pocketed the 
pouch.

“Now that’s settled, would you like something 
to drink or eat before taking the dessert?” 

It was Attilio’s turn to grin widely. “Thanks, 
but we come from the tavern where I dare say 
we’ve had more than our share of wine.” 

“Then I guess you can’t wait to start the 
training.”

“You could say that,” the centurion agreed, still 
smiling warmly. 

Following Vittore’s clap, a servant appeared 
behind Aurelius. 

“Take them to Ewan,” the master ordered, “and 
make sure they have plenty to drink and eat.” He 
turned back to Attilio. “Enjoy, brother, and I look 
forward to any comments or suggestions.” 

“I’ll keep my eyes open,” the centurion 
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promised.
“Yeah, and his ass full.” 
Vittore’s laughter followed as the slave led 

them to Ewan’s quarters. Absentmindedly, 
Aurelius noticed the surroundings seemed too 
rich for a prostitute, but he had no time to dwell 
on it. With one last step, the slave stopped in front 
of a door and gestured his guests inside, waiting 
for them to comply before closing the door. 

* * * * 
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