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      Préface
    


      Bienvenue dans une aventure littéraire passionnante qui vous transportera au cœur de la 
      Rome Antique
      !
    


      Ce livre a été spécialement conçu pour vous, apprenant d'anglais des niveaux 
      B1 et B2
      . Nous comprenons que l'apprentissage d'une langue étrangère est un voyage continu, et nous croyons fermement qu'il doit être à la fois 
      enrichissant et agréable
      . Ce volume n'est pas seulement une histoire; c'est un outil stratégique pensé pour améliorer votre 
      maîtrise de l'anglais
       tout en explorant l'une des civilisations les plus fascinantes de l'histoire.
    


      Un Voyage au Cœur de l'Histoire
    


      Préparez-vous à marcher sur les pavés du Forum, à entendre les clameurs du Colisée et à suivre les destins d'individus pris dans le tourbillon du 
      Roman Empire
      . Ce récit est une fiction historique soigneusement documentée. Nous avons veillé à ce que l'intrigue soit 
      captivante et pleine de suspense
       pour vous inciter à tourner chaque page avec curiosité. L'ennui n'a pas sa place ici; nous voulons que l'apprentissage soit une 
      source de plaisir
       et de découverte.
    


      Maîtriser l'Anglais aux Niveaux B1-B2
    


      Le corpus de ce livre s'étend sur 
      20 000 mots
       et chaque chapitre dépasse les 
      1000 mots
      , offrant une immersion soutenue et consistante. Mais ce qui rend cet ouvrage unique, c'est son vocabulaire. Nous avons privilégié l'utilisation intensive des 
      1000 mots les plus fréquents de la langue anglaise
      . Cela signifie que vous renforcerez les fondations de votre anglais quotidien à travers la lecture d'une histoire passionnante.
    


      Vous êtes au niveau B1 ou B2?
       Ce livre est fait pour vous. La langue est 
      simple, claire et directe
      . Les structures de phrases sont conçues pour être facilement assimilables, vous permettant de vous concentrer sur le sens général de l'histoire sans être constamment stoppé par une grammaire trop complexe. Le but est de faciliter 
      l'acquisition du langage naturel
       et d'augmenter votre 
      vitesse de lecture et de compréhension
       de manière fluide.
    


      Notre Promesse
    


      Nous vous invitons à vous immerger dans ce récit. Lisez sans crainte de ne pas tout comprendre. Concentrez-vous sur le contexte. Plus vous lisez, plus votre cerveau s'habitue aux structures et au vocabulaire. D'ici la dernière page, non seulement vous aurez été témoin de la grandeur et des intrigues de l'Empire Romain, mais vous aurez également fait un 
      pas de géant
       dans votre parcours d'apprentissage de l'anglais.
    


      Bonne lecture, et profitez de votre voyage dans le temps et dans la langue!
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      
    


      Chapter One: The Eternal City, 117 AD
    


      The sun was high in the sky over 
      Rome
      . It was the year 
      117 AD
      . This was a special time, the time of the Roman Empire's 
      greatest size and power
      . If you looked at a map, you would see that the Empire was huge. It reached from the cold lands of 
      Britain
       in the north to the hot deserts of 
      Egypt
       in the south. In the west, it touched the Atlantic Ocean. In the east, it went deep into Asia.
    


      The city of Rome, known as the 
      Eternal City
      , was the heart of this great power. It was not just a city; it was the center of the world for millions of people. Rome was famous for its big buildings, its straight roads, and its clean water that came through large structures called 
      aqueducts
      .
    


      In a small, busy shop near the 
      Forum
      , a young man named 
      Lucius
       was working. Lucius was twenty years old. He was not a senator or a soldier. He was a simple, educated man who worked for a rich family. His job was to copy important documents and letters. He used a sharp tool called a 
      stylus
       to write on wax tablets and sometimes a pen on 
      papyrus
      , which was like paper.
    


      Lucius often thought about the Empire. He was proud to be a citizen of Rome. He knew that the 
      Roman Army
       was the reason for all this peace and order. The army was strong, disciplined, and very large. They built the roads, they protected the borders, and they kept the peace. This period of peace, which lasted for many years, was called the 
      Pax Romana
      , or the Roman Peace.
    


      The Pax Romana
       started many years before Lucius was born, and it brought great things. People could travel safely from one end of the Empire to the other. They used the Roman roads, which were built so well that some of them still exist today. Trade was easy. Goods like silk from the East, grain from Egypt, and wine from Gaul (modern France) moved freely. This meant that life was good for many people.
    


      One day, Lucius’s master, a man named 
      Marcus
      , called him. Marcus was a wise, old merchant who traveled often.
    


      “Lucius,” Marcus said, his voice quiet but serious. “I have a new task for you. It is important and secret.”
    


      Lucius stopped writing. He put his stylus down carefully. “Yes, Master Marcus. What is it?”
    


      “You know that our 
      Emperor, Trajan
      , is a great man. He expanded the Empire to its largest point. But he is now old and not well. He is far away in the East, near the lands he conquered. Soon, a new Emperor will rule. This is a time of change.”
    


      Marcus walked over to a map on the wall. The map showed the huge size of the Roman world.
    


      “Lucius, you must deliver a message to a general near the border in the North, close to the River 
      Danube
      . This is a land called 
      Dacia
       that Trajan conquered. The message is about our trade routes and who we should support next in the change of power.”
    


      Lucius felt a mix of fear and excitement. He had never left the city of Rome before. To travel to the border was a long, dangerous journey.
    


      “The borders of the Empire were not always safe, even during the Pax Romana,” Marcus continued. “The Roman Empire had many people inside it—Greeks, Egyptians, Gauls, and many others. But outside the borders were the people the Romans called 
      ‘barbarians.’
       They often tried to enter the Empire's lands. The army is there to stop them.”
    


      Marcus pointed to a line on the map. “This border is called the 
      Limes
      . It is a line of forts, walls, and roads that the Roman Army built. It is the real edge of the Roman world.”
    


      “Master, why must I go?” Lucius asked. “Why not send a soldier or a faster messenger?”
    


      Marcus smiled sadly. “A soldier is too easy to stop. A known messenger is too risky. But a young man on a simple trade trip is less likely to be stopped. You are smart, Lucius. You know how to observe and you know how to write. Take this small wooden box. It contains the message. It must not be opened until you give it to General Maximus.”
    


      The journey would take many weeks. Lucius had to leave the comfort of Rome and see the real, working Empire—the army camps, the frontier towns, and the long, silent roads. He would see the different cultures and the many people who lived under the Roman law.
    


      Lucius took a deep breath. He thought about the great power of Rome. He thought about the laws, the engineering, and the language—
      Latin
      —that connected all these distant lands. He was about to leave the center of this world and travel to its very edge.
    


      “I will go, Master Marcus,” Lucius said, feeling the weight of the small box in his hand. “I will deliver the message and bring back your reply.”
    


      The next day, Lucius prepared for his journey. He bought warm clothes, simple food, and a strong, fast horse. He knew the risk was real. He was no hero, but the fate of Marcus’s business, and perhaps something larger, was now in his young hands. He rode out of Rome through the great gates, looking back at the huge stone walls that protected the city. The Pax Romana was strong, but even the greatest peace can hide the first signs of a coming storm. The long, straight road to the North was waiting for him.
    


      Chapter Two: The Long Road North
    


      Lucius had left the comfort of the city behind. Now, his world was the long, straight line of the 
      Roman Road
      . These roads were perhaps the greatest example of Roman 
      engineering
       and power. The Romans did not invent the road, but they perfected it. They built them to last forever and to serve a single purpose: to connect every part of the vast Empire to the city of Rome.
    


      The road Lucius was traveling on was built with many layers of stone and rock. The surface was often flat stones, making the ride smooth and fast for a good horse. This careful construction meant the roads could handle heavy carts, marching armies, and, of course, swift messengers like Lucius. The Romans had a famous saying: "All roads lead to Rome." For Lucius, the opposite was true; his road was leading him 
      away
       from Rome, but it was still Rome's road.
    


      As he rode, Lucius often saw signs of the army's constant presence. Every few miles, there was a small station, called a 
      mansio
      , where travelers could rest, eat, and change their horses. These places were always safe because of the 
      Roman Law
       and the nearby soldiers. Lucius realized that the 
      Pax Romana
       was not just a feeling; it was a physical structure, built of stone and enforced by 
      legions
      .
    


      The Empire was at its largest under Emperor Trajan, but this size brought challenges. The further Lucius traveled, the more different the people looked, and the more different the languages sounded. He passed farmers from central 
      Italy
      , merchants from 
      Greece
      , and soldiers from 
      Spain
      . They were all Roman citizens or people living under Roman rule. This great mix of people was called 
      Romanization
      . The Romans brought their way of life, their laws, and their Latin language to the lands they conquered, making the Empire one, despite the differences.
    


      Lucius stopped one evening at a small town that had grown up around an old Roman fort. He needed to buy food and find a safe place to sleep. He went to a small market. Here, he saw two kinds of money: 
      Roman coins
       and the local coins. The use of the same Roman currency, the 
      denarius
      , across the entire Empire made trade much easier. This was another secret to Rome's great success.
    


      While eating a simple meal of bread and cheese, Lucius spoke to an old soldier who was resting at the same inn. The soldier was a 
      veteran
       who had served in the legions for twenty years.
    


      "You travel far, young man," the veteran said, his voice rough. "To the Danube border. That is a place where the peace is thin, like old cloth."
    


      "I carry a message for General Maximus," Lucius replied, keeping the truth about the secret box carefully hidden.
    


      The veteran nodded slowly. "Maximus is a good general. He knows the 
      Dacians
      . They are a strong people, and they do not forget the wars with Trajan. The 
      River Danube
       is the natural border there, a great line of defense, but sometimes a river is not enough."
    

