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FORT FINIS TERRAE is a sleepy backwater in the great Roman Empire. A young shepherd boy named Brit lives there with his sheep and faithful dog Festus.

It’s a quiet life for Brit and his animals in the fort. But every so often, something happens to make it a day to remember!
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CHAPTER ONE

“As it’s the Emperor’s birthday,” Drusilla trilled, “Daddy says I’m allowed to wear my new gold earrings. Aren’t they gorgeous, Brit?”

Drusilla’s father was the commander of Fort Finis Terrae, so Brit had to listen to her chatter. He wasn’t her servant, but he wasn’t really her friend either. The two of them were sitting together outside Brit’s barn, looking down over the hill.
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Brit rolled his eyes. Who could be thinking about clothes and jewellery on this, the most exciting day of the year? It was the Emperor’s birthday, and that meant the Circus was coming! Brit’s tummy had been fluttering with anticipation all morning.





“They must be coming soon,” said Brit, screwing up his eyes and staring into the distance. Something on the far horizon caught his attention.

“Look! There they are!” he cheered. “The Circus! It’s coming!”
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Drusilla squealed and tumbled down the hill. Festus chased after her, barking and scattering Brit’s sheep in all directions.

The Circus always came for the Emperor’s birthday, but every year, no one dared to believe it until it had actually arrived and been set up outside the gates of Fort Finis Terrae. Anything might delay them – rain, mud, bandits, plague or just plain old laziness.

But here they were, back again, just as they had promised last year.

Brit’s heart pounded with excitement as he raced after Drusilla. The quiet summer’s day exploded with the rattle of drums and the crash of cymbals. The air was filled with blaring, brassy trumpets.

Clowns led the procession, tumbling over each other, making the children shriek with laughter. The jugglers and stilt walkers, dressed in wild, colourful costumes, were followed by pony riders and the marching band.
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In amongst them were the snake charmer, the fire-eaters and a magician, who made colourful handkerchiefs appear out of nowhere.
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