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      Preface
    


      Welcome, dear reader.
    


      Learning a new language is an adventure. Like all great adventures, it can be exciting, but sometimes it can also be difficult. You want to read real, interesting stories. However, books written for native speakers can be too complex. Textbooks, on other hand, are often not very exciting.
    


      This book is different. It is a 'Graded Reader', and it was written especially for you.
    


      A Graded Reader is a bridge. It connects the simple texts in your study books to the complex books that native speakers read. We believe that the best way to learn a language is to read topics that you enjoy. When you are interested in the story, you forget that you are 'studying'. You are simply enjoying yourself. This is when real language acquisition happens.
    


      To help you on your journey, this book is carefully written for the B1-B2 level. We use clear language and simpler sentences. We also focus on the most common 1,000 words in English. You will see these useful words many times. This repetition helps you learn them naturally, so you can remember and use them in your own conversations.
    


      And what story will we read? We have chosen one of the most exciting lives in all of history: the life of Alexander the Great.
    


      Alexander was a young king who changed the world. His story is not just a dry history lesson. It is a story of big dreams, great courage, exciting battles, and a journey into unknown lands. You will follow Alexander from the palaces of Macedonia, across the deserts of Egypt, to the mountains of India.
    


      Our goal is simple: We want you to get lost in the story. We want you to turn the pages because you 
      want
       to know what happens next. When you finish this book, you will not only know more about a fascinating historical leader, but your English reading skills, your vocabulary, and your confidence will be much stronger.
    


      Reading should be a pleasure, not a test.
    


      Enjoy the adventure. Enjoy the story.
    


      Happy reading.
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      Chapter 1: The Prince of Macedonia
    


      Many years ago, in the fourth century BC, there was a small kingdom in the north of Greece. This kingdom was called Macedonia.
    


      Macedonia was a land of high mountains and wide-open plains. The people who lived there were tough. They were farmers, shepherds, and, most importantly, they were fighters. The land was not soft, and neither were the people.
    


      To the south, in the famous cities of Greece, people looked at Macedonia differently. In cities like Athens, they had philosophy, art, and democracy. They thought the Macedonians were not 'true' Greeks. They saw them as 'barbarians'—wild, rough, and less civilized people from the north. The Macedonians spoke a different form of the Greek language, and they did not have the same culture.
    


      But Macedonia was changing. It was changing because of one man.
    


      This man was the King of Macedonia. His name was Philip II.
    


      Philip was not like the kings who came before him. He was brilliant, strong, and he had big, big plans. In his youth, Philip was a hostage in the Greek city of Thebes. He lived there for three years. While he was there, he did not just wait. He watched. He learned. He studied the Greek way of fighting and their politics.
    


      When Philip became king in 359 BC, Macedonia was weak and in chaos. Its neighbors were attacking. But Philip saved his kingdom. He did something new. He organized his army in a new way.
    


      He created the 'Macedonian Phalanx'. This was a group of soldiers standing close together in a deep square. Every soldier carried a very long spear called a 
      sarissa
      . These spears were four, five, or even six meters long. When the phalanx moved forward, it looked like a giant, angry porcupine. No army could break through this wall of sharp metal.
    


      With this new army, Philip did what no Macedonian king had done before. He did not just defend his kingdom; he attacked. He took control of the gold mines in the north, which made him very rich. He used this money to build a bigger, better, professional army.
    


      Philip’s dream was huge. He looked south to the Greek cities. He saw that they were always fighting each other. Athens, Sparta, Thebes—they were weak from constant war. Philip wanted to unite all of Greece. He wanted them to stop fighting each other and see the real enemy: the massive Persian Empire to the east.
    


      Philip was a man of action. He was a soldier-king. But he was also a politician. He used diplomacy, he made marriages, and he used his gold. He had many wives. In those days, kings often married women from other lands to make alliances, or to show their power.
    


      His most famous wife was not Macedonian. She was Olympias, a princess from the land of Epirus.
    


      Olympias was a very special woman. She was beautiful, extremely intelligent, and very proud. But she was also different. She was deeply religious and followed ancient, wild traditions. Some people whispered that she slept with snakes in her room. They said she was a mystic, someone who understood dark magic.
    


      The relationship between Philip and Olympias was difficult. It was a storm. They were both strong, and they both wanted power. Philip was a practical man of war and politics. Olympias was a woman of mystery and deep emotions. They argued often. Their marriage was a battle of two very strong personalities.
    


      But they had one thing together. In the year 356 BC, Olympias gave birth to a son.
    


      This son was born in Pella, the capital city of Macedonia. His name was Alexander.
    


      The legend says that on the day Alexander was born, great things happened. King Philip was not in Pella. He was away, fighting a war. On that same day, Philip received three different messages.
    


      The first message said that his best general, Parmenion, had won a great battle.
    


      The second message said that his favorite horse had won a race at the important Olympic Games. This was a great honor for a Macedonian.
    


      The third message said that his wife, Olympias, had given him a son.
    


      Philip was happy, but maybe also a little afraid. He knew this son was special. The gods seemed to be sending a sign.
    


      Another story, a famous legend, tells of that same night. Far away in Asia Minor (modern-day Turkey), the great Temple of Artemis at Ephesus burned to the ground. It was one of the Seven Wonders of the Ancient World. People said the temple burned because the goddess Artemis was too busy. She was in Macedonia, watching the birth of a new king.
    


      This baby, Alexander, was born into a world of conflict, ambition, and big dreams.
    


      His father, Philip, was building the strongest army in the world. His plan was to conquer Greece and then attack Persia.
    


      His mother, Olympias, was ambitious for her son. She believed Alexander was not just the son of Philip. She told him that he was a descendant of ancient heroes, like Achilles, the great warrior of the Trojan War. Maybe, she whispered, he was even the son of a god.
    


      Alexander grew up listening to these two different stories. From his father, he learned about war, strategy, and power. From his mother, he learned about destiny, gods, and glory.
    


      He was a prince. He lived in a palace, but it was a palace fullV of soldiers, politicians, and arguments. He was a strong child, full of energy and curiosity. He watched his father. He learned from his mother.
    


      He was the prince of Macedonia. But his parents, the people, and maybe even the gods knew that this small kingdom would not be large enough for him.
    


      He was Alexander. And his story was just beginning.
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      Chapter 2: The Great Teacher
    


      King Philip was a brilliant soldier and a powerful king. He was also a very smart man. He knew that the future of Macedonia depended on his son, Alexander.
    


      Alexander was growing up. He was strong, fast, and brave. He learned to ride horses, to hunt wild animals, and to fight with a spear. He was learning to be a Macedonian soldier, just like his father.
    


      But Philip wanted more for his son.
    


      Philip knew that strength alone was not enough to rule a great kingdom. A king needed more than strong muscles; he needed a strong mind. He needed to understand politics, art, science, and philosophy. Philip wanted his son to be a 
      leader
      , not just a 
      fighter
      .
    


      He also saw that Alexander had a wild side. The boy was passionate, quick to anger, and very proud, just like his mother, Olympias. This energy was good, but it needed control. It needed direction.
    


      Philip decided that Alexander needed the best education in the world. And if you wanted the best education, you needed the best teacher.
    


      So, King Philip looked south to Greece. He did not choose a soldier or a politician. He chose a philosopher. He chose the most intelligent, most famous thinker of that time.
    


      His name was Aristotle.
    


      Aristotle was not from Athens, but he had studied there for twenty years at the famous Academy, learning from the great philosopher Plato. Aristotle knew about everything. He knew about animals, plants, and the stars. He knew how to think with logic. He understood politics, art, and ethics—the study of how to be a good person.
    


      Why would a great mind like Aristotle leave Greece to teach a 'barbarian' prince in Macedonia?
    


      King Philip made him an offer he could not refuse. Aristotle's hometown, Stagira, had been destroyed by Philip's own army years earlier. Philip promised to rebuild the entire city. He would bring back the people who had run away and free those who were slaves.
    


      Aristotle agreed. This was a chance to rebuild his home and, more importantly, a chance to educate a future king. It was a chance to put his philosophical ideas into practice.
    


      In 343 BC, when Alexander was thirteen years old, Aristotle arrived in Macedonia.
    


      Philip did not want his son to study in the busy, noisy palace at Pella. He wanted a special place for these important lessons.
    


      About twenty kilometers from the city, there was a beautiful, quiet place. It was called Mieza, or the "Temple of the Nymphs." It was a garden with caves, trees, and cool streams of water. It was peaceful. This was where Alexander would have his school.
    


      Alexander was not the only student. Philip was smart. He knew a king needed loyal friends. So, he gathered the sons of all the important Macedonian nobles. These boys would be Alexander's classmates.
    


      This group included young men who would later become his most famous generals: Hephaestion, who was Alexander's closest and dearest friend; Ptolemy, a clever and careful thinker; and Cassander, the son of a powerful general.
    


      They all learned together. They ate together, studied together, and trained together. They were building bonds that would last a lifetime.
    


      Aristotle's school was not like a school today. There were no blackboards or computers. The students sat with their teacher outdoors, walking under the trees or sitting in the shade of the caves.
    


      And what did they learn? They learned everything.
    


      Aristotle taught them politics. He showed them the different ways governments could work. He discussed the 
      polis
      , the Greek city-state, and the idea of democracy.
    


      He taught them biology and science. Aristotle loved the natural world. He taught the boys to observe—to really 
      look
       at the world around them. They studied plants and animals. Alexander learned to be curious, to ask "Why?" and to understand how the world worked. This curiosity would stay with him all his life.
    


      He taught them medicine. A future general needed to know how to keep his army healthy.
    


      He taught them ethics. "What makes a man good?" "What is justice?" "What is courage?" These were the big questions Aristotle asked. He wanted Alexander to be a just and wise ruler, not a tyrant who ruled by fear.
    


      But perhaps the most important thing Aristotle gave Alexander was a book. It was a copy of Homer's great epic poem, 
      The Iliad
      .
    


      The Iliad
       is the story of the Trojan War. It is a story of heroes, gods, and great battles. Alexander loved this book more than any other. His mother, Olympias, had already told him he was related to the great hero Achilles. Now, Aristotle taught him to study this hero.
    


      Alexander carried this book with him everywhere. For his whole life, it was his guide. He slept with it under his pillow, next to his dagger.
    


      He did not just want to 
      read
       about heroes; he wanted to 
      be
       one. He wanted to be even greater than Achilles. This book and these lessons with Aristotle planted a powerful idea in Alexander's mind: the idea of 
      pothos
      . It is a Greek word for "desire" or "longing"—a deep need to achieve great things, to see the unknown, and to earn eternal glory.
    


      The teacher and the student were very different. Aristotle was a man of logic, reason, and moderation. He believed in control. Alexander was a boy of passion, emotion, and ambition. He believed in action.
    


      They also disagreed on one very big topic. Aristotle, like many Greeks, believed that all non-Greeks were 'barbarians'. He thought the Persians were weak and uncivilized. He taught Alexander that it was Greece's destiny to rule over these lesser people.
    


      Alexander learned this lesson, but he would later change his mind.
    


      For three years, Aristotle was his guide. He shaped the prince's mind. He gave him the tools of logic, a love of science, and a deep, burning ambition for glory.
    

