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ANTIUS SURVEYED THE chaotic camp and the soldiers running about, celebrating. Carthage had finally fallen, so they had good reason to be happy.

He didn’t feel like celebrating, however. It was just another long war filled with death and destruction. He was weary of it all. Not that he minded fighting. Pitting himself against another’s strength and skill provided an interesting challenge. He won more than he lost, obviously, as he was still alive. But he found no joy in war and the endless battles.

Maximus, his fellow centurion, clapped him on the shoulder, the ever-present dust swirling up before settling back on his armor and adding to the sweaty grime that covered them all. “That’s a glum expression on our day of victory, friend.”

“Victory means nothing. We’ll just move on to another battle, another siege, another war.”

Maximus shrugged. “We are Romans. The world is ours to conquer.”

A shout from behind brought them both around to face a new man. Primus jogged up to meet them. “Consul Aemilianus has a reward for us. A special thanks to the centurions for our service during the siege.”

“I need no reward, just time away from the stench of the battlefield.” The late afternoon sunlight glinted off Primus’ bronze helmet into Antius’ eyes. He glared at Primus, but was ignored. Antius shifted so his back was to the setting sun. 
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