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      Preface
    


      Welcome to a historical journey to improve your English!
    


      We are very pleased to present this special 
      Graded Reader
       to you. This book was developed with one clear goal: to offer you, as an English language learner at the 
      B1 and B2 levels
      , a captivating yet easily accessible reading experience.
    


      The choice of topic is no coincidence: We dive into the dramatic and inspiring world of 
      Dschingis Khan (Genghis Khan)
      , a name that changed the world for many centuries. Before he became the famous Great Khan of the Mongols, he was Temüjin – a boy who grew up in the harsh steppes, experienced betrayal, and overcame incredible adversity.
    


      What to Expect in This Book:
    


      Divided into 
      twenty exciting chapters
       with a total of around $20,000$ words, the entire saga of Genghis Khan unfolds. We begin with his early childhood and difficult beginnings, follow his rise from a small leader to one of history's greatest military strategists, and illuminate the principles that shaped his empire.
    


      
    


      
    


      Your Advantage as an English Learner:
    


      	
        Simple, Clear Language:
         The narrative is deliberately kept simple to reduce the complexity of English grammar.
      

      	
        Vocabulary Focus:
         We use the 
        $1000$ most frequent and important words
         in the English language. This means that while reading, you constantly repeat vocabulary you need in daily life, at work, and when traveling.
      

      	
        Continuous Progress:
         The chapter division of over $1000$ words per section allows you to read long and connected English texts without feeling overwhelmed. This is crucial for becoming fluent.
      

      	
        Captivating Subject:
         The story of Genghis Khan is so gripping that you won't want to put the book down. And the more you read, the faster you will improve your English.
      

    


      We are certain that this combination of rich history and accessible language will help you significantly boost your reading skills.
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      Chapter 1: The Boy Temujin and the Cold Steppe
    


      The world in the year $1162$ was a big and often scary place. In the heart of Asia, there was a vast land called the Steppe. It was a place of cold winds, long grass, and strong, fast horses. This was the home of the Mongol people. They did not live in cities or big houses. They lived in tents called 
      yurts
       and moved from place to place. Life was hard.
    


      In this hard land, a boy was born. His name was Temujin.
    


      Temujin’s father was a man named Yesugei. Yesugei was a 
      khan
      , a leader of a small but respected Mongol clan called the Borjigin. The Mongols lived in small groups, and these groups often fought with each other. Yesugei was a man who knew how to fight. He was brave, strong, and everyone knew his name.
    


      One day, before Temujin was born, Yesugei fought against a rival Tatar tribe. He won the fight and took a prisoner: a strong Tatar chief named Temujin. When Yesugei's own son was born soon after, Yesugei looked at the baby boy. He thought about his victory, his brave fight, and the Tatar chief. He decided to name his son after the man he had defeated. So, the baby became 
      Temujin
      .
    


      The child grew up fast. He was not a prince in a palace. He was a boy of the Steppe. He learned to ride a horse almost before he could walk. His father taught him everything. He taught him to shoot a small bow and arrow. He taught him to listen to the wind and to read the signs of the land.
    


      The Steppe was a beautiful, but dangerous, classroom.
    


      When Temujin was about nine years old, life was good. His family had many horses, and they had enough food. His father, Yesugei, knew it was time for Temujin to find a 
      wife
      . In the Mongol way, a boy did not choose a wife from his own clan. He had to travel to another tribe. This was important to make strong friends and avoid wars.
    


      Yesugei and Temujin rode their horses for many days. The boy was excited. He was on a big trip with his father. Finally, they stopped at the camp of another clan, the Olkhonut. This was the tribe of Temujin's mother, Hoelun. They were well-received.
    


      In the Olkhonut camp, Temujin met a girl. Her name was Borte. She was a little older than him. When he looked at Borte, Temujin felt something new. Borte had light in her eyes, and she was quiet but strong. Yesugei looked at Borte’s father and spoke.
    


      "My son is ready for a life partner," Yesugei said. "I want to ask your daughter’s hand for him."
    


      Borte’s father, Dei-Sechen, was happy. "Your son is brave, and you are a great khan," he replied. "Yes, she can be his wife. But first, Temujin must stay here with us for a time. This is the custom."
    


      Yesugei agreed. It was the Mongol custom for the boy to stay with his future wife's family for a time. It was a way to start a close relationship between the two families. Temujin was a little sad to leave his father, but he was also happy to stay near Borte.
    


      "Be a good son to this family," Yesugei told Temujin. "I will come back for you soon."
    


      Yesugei turned his horse and left. Temujin watched him go, feeling the cold wind on his face. He knew his father would return.
    


      Yesugei did not ride straight home. On his way, he stopped at a Tatar camp. He was hungry and tired. He saw some people eating and went over to them. The Tatars knew Yesugei’s name, but they did not know his face. Yesugei asked for food.
    


      The Tatars gave him food and drink. They were friendly. But the Tatars were the same tribe that Yesugei had fought years ago, and they were angry that he was now a powerful khan.
    


      They put a strong poison in Yesugei's food.
    


      Yesugei ate and drank. He did not feel sick right away. He thanked the Tatars and left quickly on his horse. He rode for two days, but the poison started to work in his body. He became very weak and sick. He knew he was going to die.
    


      He finally reached his own home camp. He found his wife, Hoelun, and his other sons.
    


      "I am dying," Yesugei whispered to Hoelun. "The Tatars gave me poison. I am too weak to go and bring Temujin home. You must send a messenger immediately."
    


      Hoelun was very afraid. Her strong husband was gone. She quickly sent a man named $\text{Munglik}$ to the Olkhonut tribe to bring Temujin back.
    


      When Temujin returned, his father was dead. The great khan, the strong leader, was gone.
    


      Temujin was only nine years old. He did not cry in front of the others. He looked at his dead father. His life changed in one day. He was now the eldest son of a dead leader. He had a mother, three younger brothers, and a younger sister to take care of.
    


      The other people in the Borjigin clan looked at the small family. Yesugei was strong, but Temujin was only a child.
    


      Who is our leader now?
       they asked. 
      We do not need a small boy.
    


      Yesugei’s clan did a terrible thing. They took all the horses and all the animals. They took the best yurts and the best weapons. They left Hoelun and her children alone on the Steppe. They wanted to follow a stronger leader, not a weak woman and her small sons.
    


      Hoelun stood up tall. She was full of anger and sadness. She ran out and shouted at the people leaving. "You are like small dogs who run away from danger! You are leaving your khan’s family!"
    


      But the people did not stop. They rode away, leaving the small family with almost nothing. Hoelun’s family was left alone in the vast, cold Steppe. The cold winds felt even colder now. Temujin was no longer the son of a great leader. He was just a poor, abandoned boy. The future looked very dark.
    


      But Temujin was the son of Yesugei. He had the fire of a khan inside him. He looked at his mother. He looked at his hungry brothers and sister. He knew he had to become strong, not just for himself, but for his family. This was the moment his journey started.
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      Chapter 2: Life in the Shadows
    


      The winter was coming. For Hoelun and her five children, the Steppe was no longer a home; it was an enemy. They had almost no food and only a few animals. They were abandoned by their own people. This was a time when only the strongest survived.
    


      Temujin, the nine-year-old boy, had to become the man of the family. He looked at his mother, Hoelun, and saw her great strength. She was furious, but she did not break. Hoelun understood that her children needed food and warmth more than they needed anger.
    


      Hoelun became the hunter and the gatherer. She went out every day. She looked for wild plants and roots that they could eat. She used old fishing nets to catch small fish in the rivers. Sometimes, she found small birds. It was very difficult work, but she kept the family alive.
    


      Temujin and his older brother, Khasar, had to learn quickly how to hunt better. They did not have the big, strong bows of the warriors. They had small bows and arrows. They hunted small animals: mice, marmots, and sometimes a rabbit. Every small animal was a victory against hunger.
    


      The family lived in fear. They were alone. Other clans, especially their enemies like the Tatars, could find them easily. If they were found, they could be killed or taken as slaves. They had to hide in the deep forests and the dark valleys.
    


      One day, Temujin and his half-brother, Bekhter, found a small bird's nest. Bekhter quickly took the birds. This was a bad moment. Food was rare, and when there was food, everyone wanted it.
    


      "We must share everything!" Hoelun always said. "If we do not share, we will die alone."
    


      But Temujin was angry. He thought Bekhter did not share fairly. There was a hard feeling between Temujin and his brothers. Temujin was the son of Yesugei and his first wife. Bekhter and Belgutei were the sons of Yesugei and a second wife. Now that the strong father was gone, the small differences became big problems.
    

