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  Italy … 
What better symbol of its dazzling civilisation than its wonderful roads. They arrive, straight and reliable, from every corner of the known world, and they all lead to Rome …



What can ￼ say! All in such a hurry  to get to Rome, rush, rush, rush and  they don’t see the potholes!



￼ have a dream that public funds shall go towards maintaining our Roman roads and not into funding  Senator Lactus Bifidus's orgies. 



￼n Rome, some time later …



Potholes, precisely! 
Which is why



I HAVE A DREAM!



Pssst, Bifidus! Wake up, this is about you!






	
			

			


There’s mounting anger in the  regions about the deplorable state  of our Roman roads!



L-Lies! I, Lactus Bifidus, have responsibility
for Roman roads,        and I cannot 
     accept these              allegations! 



This race will cross the entire Italic peninsula and will be open to all 	    the peoples of the    	   	  known 	world!



It will be a splendid showcase for the excellent state of our Roman roads!



So I’d like to take  this opportunity to announce a special  one-off chariot race!



This race is a stroke of genius! Thermocumulus almost had steam coming out of his ears! Did it  come to you just like that?



Just like that… 
￼’m full of ideas when ￼ first  wake up!



￼ know, ￼’m in  charge of it.



The only problem is we  now have a race to organise and the road network’s a nightmare …






	
			

			


Well, at  least it means  ￼’ll sleep better  in the Senate tomorrow!



There you are, Lactus! ￼ hope you haven’t forgotten our orgy with Tiramisus?



Really? That’s not like you!



No orgy this evening, Mozzarella, ￼ have to work!



Excellent idea of yours, this race between Romans,  ￼talics and Barbarians. As a great sportsman himself, Caesar might easily have 
  thought         of it.



This is an off-the-record visit, Bifidus. Caesar entered via the terrace.



Um… Yes, ￼ thought… well, chariot races at the Colosseum tend to go round in circles …



Rome’s prestige is at stake, and the 
unity of peoples across the Italic peninsula!



Of course, Bifidus, ￼ needn’t  point out that victory absolutely must go  to a Roman!



Erm …  ￼ understand,  O Caesar.



￼f Rome is defeated, you’ll be levelling the roads in distant Cyrenaica*. Jump to it then, ￼ want you active, Bifidus!



Lactus, can you tell me what’s going on?



￼’m going to wake up! 
￼’m going to wake up!
￼’m going to wake up!



* Libya






	
			

			


ome time later we find  ourselves in Darioritum* in Armorica which is hosting the Itinerant Marketplace for Artefacts of eXcellence (￼MAX)  … And in the crowd we recognise  a few of our familiar Gauls …



THE HAPPY GOTH
SPECIAL: WILD BOAR SAUERKRAUT



Wah! 
Wah!



Hang on in there, Geriatrix! We’ll find you your tooth-puller!



* Vannes in Brittany



O handsome  ginger! Show  your hand to the Sibyl!



My tooth! ￼ shouldn’t have cracked that  nut!



Oh! ￼ see something weighing heavily  on you, a great burden …



Yes, ￼’m in menhirs …



Not for long. ￼ see a fine winged chariot! People are carrying you, cheering you, you’re being crowned as 
	champion!



Hurry up! 
This tooth is killing Geriatrix!



￼’m too 
young to 
die …
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