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Galan felt worried as he went through  



the gate into Vindolanda. He came to the fort 


every week to sell raspberries, but he was  



still frightened.
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The soldiers often shouted at people  



who were not Romans. Galan wanted  



to sell his raspberries quickly and  



go home as soon as he could.
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Galan hurried to the market, and soon  



he had sold all his raspberries. As he rushed 


to leave, he backed into the bread stall.  



Bread went everywhere, and everyone 


started shouting.


In no time, two soldiers were running 


towards him. “Oi! You!” they called.
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Suddenly, a Roman boy gripped Galan’s arm. 


“Drusus!” he shouted. “What have you done?”


Galan looked around for someone called 


Drusus, but everyone was looking at him. 


“I’m sorry about my servant,” the boy said  



to the soldiers. “I can pay for the bread.”


The boy gave the bread seller some coins.
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