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The August sun beat mercilessly on Rome as the Forum buzzed with relentless energy. A cacophony of voices drowned out the shouts of slaves darting between senators, bearing urgent messages, backstabbers sizing up their marks, and the ever-present scent of sweat.

As young Gaius Julius Caesar pushed through the crowd, he saw them, his fellow patricians‚ dressed in their togas, reclining upon their seats in the Senate house‚ one of many lavish symbols that reflected their sense of superiority.

No sooner had he entered than his stomach churned. The very air felt charged, and whispers skittered down the room like rats, sowing fear and suspicion. A knot of them‚ sycophants whispering‚ stood by the entrance, muttering to one another, plotting. Caesar recognized their faces: senators who had grown uneasy at his rapid ascension through Roman society, envious fools hiding below their masks of power and ambition. But there was one man whose presence cast an ominous shadow over the whole gathering: Lucius Cornelius Sulla.
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