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  Jessica Cobb did the research for this book. She’s a bit like Jojo in the Curiosity Crew, although she’s older, cleverer and much bigger

  (Jojo’s only 2cm* tall). Apart from that they’re identical, except that Jess has two heads to store all her brains in. Thanks once again for all your hard work.
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  The real Nits wishes to dedicate this book to Louise Robinson, because Louise feeds her when she’s hungry, takes her for walks, cuddles her when they

  watch telly and tells her off when she gets silly. Actually she does the same to me too, so I’ll dedicate the book to Louise as well.
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  Hi! We’re the Curiosity Crew. You’ll spot us hanging around in this book checking stuff out.




  It’s about ancient Greece, a place full of myth and legend, olive oil and nude athletics.




  It was also the birthplace of big brainboxes, mad scientists and war-crazy Spartans.




  Read on to find out . . .
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  Congratulations! You saved up your pocket money for five whole weeks and have now finally bought the book of your dreams – Tony

  Robinson’s Ancient Greeks.




  Am I right?




  No?




  OK. You wrote a long list of all the fabulous presents you wanted for your birthday and top of that list was this book.




  Wrong again?




  Did you find it in a wheelie bin?




  Did it drop into your hands from a passing spacecraft?




  Well, however you got hold of it – you’re really, really curious to turn the page and find out what it’s all about, aren’t you?




  Aren’t you?




  [image: ]




  Brilliant! You did it!




  You’ve just followed in the footsteps of the ancient Greeks.




  How?




  Because just like you, the Greeks wanted to find out about things. They spent tons of time asking questions, arguing, poking stuff with sticks and testing things till they broke.
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  And by doing this, they came up with all sorts of inventions and discoveries – from an early computer to a laser death ray! (I’m not joking).
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    STIG’S BRILLIANT GREEKS NO.1: THE GREEK WHO WAS BRILLIANT AT TELLING STORIES




    Homer was a blind poet who told really exciting tales. His story about the war between the Greeks and the Trojans is probably the oldest to have been written down anywhere in Europe. There are

    older stories in other parts of the world, but most of them are pretty boring. The great thing about Homer is that all his characters seem so real, and they have such scary adventures. There is

    one in which the hero Odysseus (pronounced ‘Odd-iss-yuss’) has been trapped in a cave with all his sailors by a one-eyed giant, who starts eating them one at a time. Will Odysseus

    escape, or will he end up as a spoonful of mincemeat in the mouth foul-breathed giant . . . ?
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  The Greeks were among the first people in the world to use money, study history, work out complicated sums and write music.




  Loads of things that we do today are because of the ancient Greeks.




  FROGS ON A POND




  OK! So you’re probably wondering who these Greeks were.




  Look at this map.
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  It’s full of dots, isn’t it? Lots of little islands and cities dotted around the Mediterranean Sea.




  Ancient Greece wasn’t really a country. It was a collection of island-states and city-states. Some of them were famous like Athens, Sparta, and Knossos, but there were lots of others

  too.




  Each state was its own little country with its own way of doing things. They banded together in times of crisis but they also spent a lot of time squabbling with each other!




  The main bit of Greece is very rocky and difficult to farm, so most Greeks lived on the coast or on islands, where they could make money from the sea by trading or fishing.




  One Greek writer said the Greeks were like ‘frogs sitting around a pond’.




  Which seems a pretty good description to me – that is, if frogs wore cute little tunics and were good at philosophy and maths.
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  So how did ancient Greece start?




  Well, in order to answer that, we’ll have to dive in a bit deeper.




  GREEK SOUP




  People started living in Greece more than 8,000 years ago, but annoyingly they didn’t begin writing anything down for another 4,000 years.




  So all we’re left with from the earliest days of the Greeks are little bits of stories, legends and archaeology.
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  Looking back into ancient Greek history is like peering into a big bowl of thick soup – bits of food float to the surface but you can’t see the bottom of the bowl.




  Imagine if you were swimming around in a bowl of Greek soup, with lots of ancient stories and bits of information bobbing up around you.
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  What we know about very ancient Greece is as soupy as soupy can be.




  But then around 3,000 years ago, the soup began to disappear.
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  It was around this time that the Greeks invented their own alphabet, started trading with lots of faraway countries, made loads of money, created their own heroes and began telling long

  adventure stories about them.




  Families grew bigger, more people survived into old age, and soon there wasn’t enough room for everyone. So Greek adventurers began doing the same thing as their heroes – sailing to

  foreign lands and setting up cities there.
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  But however far away from Greece they lived, there was one city back home they always remembered. It was a city so famous and so beautiful it made people proud to be Greek. And it was called . .

  . Athens!
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  Once upon a time . . .




  . . . in the long-ago days of myth and legend, the goddess Athena looked down from her home, Mount Olympus, on to the land below. Greece was a hot and rocky place. Its islands were bleached and

  barren, its mountains were high and it was starved of fresh water. All of it, that is, except for one small but beautiful triangle of green rolling hills surrounded by a dazzling blue sea –

  the land of Attica.
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  ‘This will be my land, and I will protect its people,’ thought Athena, and floated down to Attica to tell everyone her plan.




  But the gods of Greece were an argumentative bunch, and no sooner had she drawn breath than a vast waterspout rocketed out of the sea, and on its crest, riding a giant tuna fish, appeared her

  Uncle Poseidon, god of the oceans.
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  ‘Leave these people be!’ he roared, ‘for I will be their protector.’




  But Athena wasn’t having any of that. She stamped her foot, and an earthquake shook the land.




  Poseidon seized the enormous waterspout in his mighty hands, bundled it into the shape of a storm cloud, hurled it into the air and drenched the Atticans in torrents of rain.




  ‘Excuse me!’ shouted a particularly brave young Attican (and he had to shout very loud so he could to be heard over the thunderous storm). ‘Shouldn’t we be allowed to

  choose who our protector will be?’




  And as both gods seemed too surprised to reply, he added, ‘Maybe if each of you gave us a really good present, it would help us decide.’




  ‘It would,’ agreed the other Atticans furiously nodding their heads. ‘It definitely would.’
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  Next morning they awoke to the sound of bubbling water, and when they opened their front doors they could see a brand-new sparkling fountain in the shape of a big tuna in the middle of the town

  square.




  ‘This must be Poseidon’s gift,’ they said. ‘How handy! Fresh water whenever we need it!’ and they raced to the fountain with their cups and mugs and saucepans, and

  started to drink.




  ‘Bleughhh!’ they went. ‘It’s salt water! That’s disgusting!’




  ‘I’m going to be sick behind this little tree,’ said the brave young Attican.




  ‘What little tree?’ demanded his sister. ‘There’s no tree here.’
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  But she was wrong. There was now. It was Athena’s present. It had olive-coloured leaves and olive-coloured berries, and was in fact an olive tree.




  ‘Olive oil!’ exclaimed the brave Attican, quite forgetting how sick he’d been feeling. ‘That’s what we’ll make from now on. We’ll rub it on our bodies

  to keep our skin smooth, we’ll cook with it to stop our onions from burning, we’ll make perfume with it so our armpits don’t smell, and we’ll burn it in our lamps so we can

  see at night. What an amazing present!’




  ‘Thank you, Athena!’ shouted the Atticans. ‘In return we’ll call our town Athens, and we shall be known as the Athenians.’




  Up on Mount Olympus Athena smiled. From now on she’d make sure Athens was the most powerful, happening city the Greeks had ever seen.




  

    LOVELY OLIVE OIL




    The Athenians loved olive oil. They even gave it as prizes in their athletic games. Winners of chariot races took home 5 tons of olive oil – that’s more than ten thousand

    bottles!
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  THE GROWTH OF ATHENS




  Athens was built round a steep, rocky outcrop called the Acropolis.
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  Acropolis




  Back in the days when the Greeks first started living in the area, they’d lived next to this big hill, so that if any enemies approached they could escape up to the top of it and throw

  stones down on them.




  Then the early kings of Athens built a palace fortress on the Acropolis, and from it they ruled the rest of Attica.
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  Palace fortress on the Acropolis




  But by the eighth century BC there was no longer any need for a palace – because Athens no longer had a king . . .
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  Normally in the Ancient World you were ruled by a king or a queen who made all the decisions and nobody argued with them. If you didn’t have a big shiny crown on your head you had to shut

  up and do what you were told.




  But the Athenian noblemen got fed up with having a king telling them what to do all the time, and decided to try something else instead.




  First they became an ‘aristocracy’. The richest, poshest people in Athens, the aristocrats, took over running the city.
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  But this was only slightly better than having a king – instead of one rich upper-class loudmouth being in charge, now there were several!




  Then they tried being a ‘tyranny’. A series of rulers called ‘tyrants’ came along. They offered to kick out the aristocrats and do lots of nice things

  for the poor people of Athens if they helped the tyrants to seize power. At first this seemed like a good deal. Unfortunately, not all the tyrants kept their promises. A lot of them were really

  mean! And once they were in power, it was difficult to get them out!
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  Finally a politician called Cleisthenes (pronounced ‘Klice-thin-knees’) came up with a brilliant idea. He told the Athenian men that if they joined up with him and fought off the

  latest tyrant, he’d give them a say in how the city was run.
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  And sure enough the Athenians won the battle, kicked out the tyrant, and Cleisthenes’ new way of running things was put into place. The Greeks had to make up a new word for this new

  system, and they called it ‘democracy ’ meaning ‘government of the people’.
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    STIG’S BRILLIANT GREEKS NO.2: THE GREEK WHO WAS BRILLIANT AT DIFFICULT SUMS




    Pythagoras said there was no such thing as the perfect sausage. He thought every sausage in the world was slightly different, and every one of them was slightly wonky in some way or other.

    None of them was perfect, and the same was true of every chicken, every cup, every spider and every hat. In fact the only things that were perfect and always stayed the same were numbers. The

    number 6 for instance was never 5 or 6 ½, it was always plain old 6. He reckoned this made numbers the most important thing in the universe, and were the secret behind everything else. In

    fact he got so excited about numbers that he invented sums that are still used by scientists today, two and a half thousand years later. His followers thought he was pretty cool; they even set up

    a secret society to practise what he taught them.
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