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FORT FINIS TERRAE is a sleepy backwater in the great Roman Empire. A young shepherd boy named Brit lives there with his sheep and faithful dog Festus.

It’s a quiet life for Brit and his animals in the fort. But every so often, something happens to make it a day to remember!
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CHAPTER ONE

“By Jupiter, Janus and Jove! What was that?”

Brit leapt out of bed and froze as an enormous bang brought a rafter crashing down where he had been dozing just moments before.
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Festus barked at the ceiling. The sheep at the doorway scattered in all directions. Chickens clucked and flapped, leaving feathers floating in the air.
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“Stop!” Brit yelled at the top of his voice.

After a moment’s silence, a voice shouted from outside. “Is someone in there?” “Yes,” Brit called. “Me!”

“Who’s me?”

“Brit!”

“Brit? What are you doing in there?”

“I live here!” Brit yelled.
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Shadows blocked the early morning sun that poured through the doorway. A dozen Roman soldiers peered in at Brit.

Their leader, Chief Engineer Bumptius Matius, stepped forward.
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“But you can’t live here,” Bumptius insisted. “We’re building a road, and it’s coming right through here!” With a sweep of his hand, he indicated a line through the centre of Brit’s barn. Brit stared at him in horror.

“But… but… this is my home!”



CHAPTER TWO

The day had started out so well. For the last few weeks, Brit had been working hard, helping with the harvest. He had filled his barn with hay, barley, cabbages and turnips – enough to keep his animals fed over the winter.

Brit loved his barn. It wasn’t much – the walls were made from piled-up river stones and the roof was made of pine saplings covered in thatch. But it was his own little world – a world that was falling down around him in clouds of dust and spiderwebs.

Brit looked sadly around at the destruction of his home. A girl’s voice pierced the air.

“What are you doing to Brit’s barn?”

Oh no! Brit thought to himself. Drusilla!
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Drusilla was the daughter of Gluteus Maximus, the Commander of Fort Finis Terrae. She didn’t have any friends of her own, so she had to make do with Brit. She thought of him as a kind of pet that needed looking after.

“She’s going to make a bad day even worse,” Brit whispered to Festus.
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